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resting a correspondence; and that you may live to see yoyr grandsons 
"fulfil their present promise, and tread in the footsteps of their high- 
minded and excellent-hearted father— and of his father! I remain 
Your aflectionate and obliged friend, 

• W. HarR 1S(JN AlUtWORTH. 

# 

Kensal Manor House, Harrow Road, 

* July 2(5, 1341. 




PREFACE. 


Tfl£ tyrannical measures adopted against the Roman Catholics in*the 
early part of the reign of Janies the First, when the severe penal enact- 
ments against recusants were revived, and with additional rigour, and 
which led to thewreniarkable conspiracy about to be related, have beetl 
so forcibly and faithfully described by Doctor Lingard,* tharthe follow- 
ing extract from his history will form a fitting introduction to the present 
work. 

• • 

, “The <^pressive and sanguinary code framed in the reign of Eliza 

beth, was re-«enacted to its full extent, and even improved with additional 
severities. E^’^ery individual who had studied or resided, or should 
afterwards study or reside in any collie or seminary beyond the sea, 
was rendered incapable’of inheriting, or purchasing, or enjoying lands, 
annuities, chattels, debts, or sums of money, within the realm; and as 
missionaries sometimes eluded detection nnder the disguise of tutors, it 
wa^ provided that no man should teach even the rudiments of grammar 
in public or in private, without the previous approbation of tlTe^iocesan. 

“ The execution of the penal laws enabled the king, by an ingenious 
comment, to derive considerable profit from his past forbearance. It 
was pretended that he had nevef forgiven the penalties pf recusancy ; 
he had merely forbidden them to be exSItled for a time,*in the hope that 
> this indiilgence would lead to conformity; but his expectations had been 
deceived; the obstinacy of the Catholics had grown with the lenity of 
the sovereign; and, as they were unworthy of further favour, they 
should now be left to the severity of the law. To their dismay, the 
legal fine.of twenty pounds per lunar month was again demanded, and 

• not only for the time to come, but for the whole period of the suspension ; 
a demand which, by crowding thirteen payments into one, reduced n?any 

• families of moderate incomes to a state of absolute beggary. Nor was 
this all. James was surrounded by numbers of his indigent countrymen. 
Their habits wqj-e expensive, their w^nts many, and theii^flRpdl'tunities 
incessant. To satisfy the more clamorous, a n^w expedient was devised. 
The king transferred to them his claims on some of the more opulent- 

• recusants, against whom they were at liberty to proceed by law, in his 
name, unless the sufferers should submit to compound by the%rant of 
‘an annuity for life, or the* immediate payment of a considerable sum. 

* Vide History> of England, vol. ix, New Edition. . 

1 



vi 


PREFACE. 


This was at a time when the jealousies between the two nations had 
reached a height, of )vhich, at the present day, we have but little con- 
ception. Had the money been carried to the royal coffers, the recusants 
would have had sufScient reason to complain; but that Englishmen 
should be placed by their king at the mercy of foreigners, that they 
should be stripped of their property to support the extravagance of his. 
Scottish minions, this added injdignity to injustice,* exacerbated their 
already wounded feelings, and goaded the most moderate almost to des- 
peration.’’ From this deplorable state of things, which is by no means 
over-coloured in the above description, sprang the Gunpowder Plot. 

The county of Lancaster has always abounded in Catholic families, 
and at no period were the proceedings of the ecclesiastical commission- 
ers more rigorous against them than at lli^it under consideration. Man- 
chester, “the Goshen of this Egypt,” as it is termed by the fiery zealot. 
Warden Heyrick, being the place where all the recusants were impri- 
soned, the scene of the early part of this history has been lafid in that* 
town and its immediate neighbourhood. For the introifuction of the 
munificent founder of the Blue Coat Hospital into a talc of this descrip- 
tion I ought, perhaps, to apologize, but if I should succeed by it in 
arousing my fellow-townsmen to a more lively appreciation of the great 
benefits they have derived from him, 1 shall not regret what 1 have 
written. 

In Viviana Radcliffe 1 have sought to portray the loyal and devout 
Catholic; buch as I conceive the character to have existed at the period. 
In Catesby, the unscrupulous and ambitious plotter, masking his designs 
under the cloak of religion. In Garnet, the subtle, and yet 'sincere 
Jesuit. And in Fawkes the gloon^y and superstitious enthusiast. One 
doctrine I have endeavoured to enforce throughout — Toleration. 

From those who have wilfully misinterpreted one of my former {fro-* 
ductions, and have attributed to it a purpose and an aim utterly foreign 
to my own intentions, I can scarcely expect fairer treatment for the pre- 
sent work. But tOcthat wider and more discriminating class of readers 
from whom , I have experienced so much favour and support, I confi- 
dently commit these volumes, certain of meeting with leniency and ' 
impartiality. 
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B>)OK THE FIRST. 

CHAPTER L 

AN EXECUTION IN MANCHESTER, AT THE BEGINNING OF THE SEVENTEENTH 

CENTURA. 


More than two hundred and thirty years | 
or, to speak with greater precision, in ^ 
]^04, at the wter end of June,* It' was ru- ! 
moured one morning in Manchester that two 
-^seminary priests, curidemncd at the late as- 
^sizes under the severe fienal cnaclrnenta-lhen 
*in force against the Papists, were ai)oaf to 
sufFer death on that day. Attracted by the 
report, large eif^wds flocked towards the place 
of execution, which,, in order to give greater 
solemnity to the spectacle, had been fixed at 
the southern gate of the old collegiate church. 
Here a scaffold was erected, atidT near it upon 
a heaped* blazing coals smoked a large caul- 
dron jfiiled with boiling pitch, intended to re- 
ceive the quarters of the iriiserablo sufferers. 
The place was guarded J^y a small band of 
soldiers, habited irf their full accoutrements of 
corslet and morion, and arrned^ilh swords, 
half-pikes, and caliver^. Upoiythc steps of^ 
the scaffold stood a squaro-bRJlt, ill-favoured 
personage, wliose office it was easy to divine, 
hnsiej in sf^rcading a bundle of straw upon 
the boards. lie was dressed in a buff jerkin, 
and had a long-bladed knife, thrust into his 
girdle. Resides these persons, there were two 
pursuivants, or state-messengers, — officers ap- 
pointed by the Privy Council to make search 
throughout tTie provinces for recusant#. Popish 
priests, and offier religious offenders. I'lxjy 
^ere occupied at this moment in reading over 
a list oi' su^ected persons. 

Neither the ciecutioners nor his companions 
^peared in the slightest degree impressed by 
ine horrible tragedy about to be enacted^ for 
the former whistled carelessly as he pursued 
his task, while the latter laughed and chatted 
with tlie crowd, or jestingly pointed their 
matchlocks at tlic jackdadrs wheeling abouf 
them in the sunny air, or perching ujion the 
pinnacles and tower of the adjoining fane. 
Not so the majority of the ammblage. Mort 
of the older and wealthier families in Lanca- 
ahtre still continuing to: adbeil to the anciei^ 
faith of their fatliers, it will not betwonderelj 
that many of their dependants ehduld follow 
4fi6i( ex«.mple And, even of those who were ] 
adverse to the ereed of Romoi thete mre few 


who did not murmur at the rigorous system 
of peifccution adopted towards its professors. * 

At nine o'clock, the hollow rolling of a 
muffled drum was heard at a distance. The 
deep bell of tlie church began to toll, and pre- 
sently aflerwards the mournful procession was 
seen advancing from the market-place. It con- 
sisted of a troop of mounted soldiers, equipped 
in all respects like those stationed at the soa£> 
fold, with their captain at their head, and fol- 
lowed by two of their number with hurdles 
attached to their steeds, on which were tied the 
iinfortuitatc vic^rns. ]^th were young men—- 
hotli apparently prepared* to meet their fete 
with firmness and resignation. \^hey had 
been brought from Radcliff Hull — an old moat- 
ed and fortified mansion belonging to a 
wealthy family of that name, situated where 
the close, called Pool Fold, stands, and 
then recently converted into a j^co of seeuiilj 
Ihr rcc^ipants ; the two other psisons in Man- 
chester — namely, the Near Fleet on Hunt's 
Bank, and the gaol on Salford Bridger-^not 
being found adequate to the accoromodatioBL 
of the nurneijpus religious criminals. 

By this time, the cavaftade had reoehed t)ie 
place of execution. The soldiers had driven 
back the throng, and cleared a space in front 
of the scaffold, when,* just as the cords that 
bound the limbs of the priests a^re unfastenedt 
a woman in a tattered woollen robe, with a 
hood drawn over her face, a rope bound round 
her waist, with bare* feet, and bavingjpMiie- 
what of the appearance of a sister of Charity, 
spiang forward, apd Hung herself on kef knees 
beside them. 

Clamping tb# hem oi^the fposmieifb^of the 
neifVest priest, ^she pressed it to her lipo, and 
gazed oarnestly at him^as if imploriiijg a Idess* 
ing. 

You have your wish, daughter,'* said ths 
priest, extending his arms over her. " Heaven 
and Our Lady bless you 1" ^ 

The^woman then turned towards Xfae otiier 
jic^im, who was audibly reciting bfe 

^Back, daughter of Anttohffet !’* 
a soMior, rudely thrusting bor asidA ** Don't 
you see you disturb his devotions! He has 
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tmoagh to ^ to take care 
withoot minaing yours.” 

“Take this, daughter,” said tlie priest who 
had been first addressed, ofTcring her a small 
volume, which be took from his vest, “and fail 
not to* remember in your prayers the sinful 


of his own soul our way to Ordsall Hall to-night^ shall we 
not ?” 

“We shall,” answered the attendant. 

“ If we surprise Father Oldcorne, and can 
prove that Sir William Radcliffc and his 
daughter,, both of whom are denounced in iny 


soul of Robert Woodroof, a brother of the ordtTYhst, arc harbourers and sheltcrers of recusants. 


of Jesus.” 

The woman put out her hand to take the 
book, but before it could be delivered to her, it 
was seized by the soldier. 

“Your priests have seldom anything to leave 
behind them,” he cried, with a coarse laugh, 
“ except sonic worthless and supierstitipus relic 
of a saint or martyr. What’s this? Ah! a| 
breviary — a mass-book.* I’ve too much regard 
for your spiritual welfare to allow to re- 
ceive it,” he added, about to place it in his 
doublet. 

“ Give it her,” cried a young man, snatch- 
ing it from him, and handing it to the woman, 
who instantly disappeared. 

The soldier eyed the new-corner as^if dis- 
posed to resent the interference, but a glance 
at his apparel, which, though plain, and of a 
sober hue, was rather above the middle class, 
as well as a look at the cfowd, wdio were evi- 
dently disposed to take part with the young 
man, induced him to stay his. hand. He, there- 
fore, contented himself with crying, “A recu- 
sant ! a Papist !” 

“ I am neither recusant nor Papist, knave !” 
replied the other, sternly ; “ and I counsel you 
to amend your manners, and show more hu- 
manity, or you shall find I have interest 
enough to procure your dismissal from a ser- 
vice which you disgrace.” 

This reply was followed by a murmur of ap- 
plause from the mob. 

“ Who is 6.^t bold speaker?” demanded a 
pursuivant from one of his attendants. 

“ It is Master Huiiiphrey Chetham otCrunrfp- 
sail,” was the reply, “ son to one of the weak 
iest merchants of the town, and a zealous ; 
upholder of the true faith.” 

“He has a strange way of showing his 
«eal,” rejoined the ‘ pursuivant, entering the 
answer in his note-book. “And who is the 
woman he befriended ?” 

“ She is a half-crazed being called Eliza- 
beth Orton,” K'>plied the attendant, “ who was 
scourged and tortured during Queen Eliza- 
beth’s reign for prclotiding to 'the gift of pro- 
phecyj- J^be was competed to eon less the im- 
posture she had practised on the people, and 
uttered heir r^eantation within yonder eh.irch. 
Since fche has never opened her lips.” 

I.er abode ?” inquired the pur- 
suivant. 

“She lives in a cave on the banks of the 
Irwell, near Ordsall Hall,” replied the tstU 
tendant, “ where she subsists on the chance 
contributions of the charit ble. But she so- 
licits s<«thing ; and, indeed, is seldom seen.’ 


we shall have done a good night’s work.” 

At this tnornenl, an officer advanced, and 
commanded the f>riests to Ibllftw him. 

As Father Woodroof, who was the last to 
mount the srufFold, ascended the kteps, he 
looked round cried in a loud voice, “ Good 
people, 1 take you all to witness that I die in 
the true Catholic faith.’^ 

And, amid the deep silence that ensued, the 
executioner performed his iiorrihlc task. 

I’lie execution over, the crowd began to se- 
parate slowly, and various opinions were ex- 
pressed respecting the revolting and sanguinary 
spectacle they had just witnessed. Many, who 
condemned — and the majority did so, — the ex- 
treme severity of the law’s by w'hich the un- 
fortunate priests had just siifFen..d, uttered thetr 
sentiments with extreme- aution; bub there 
were some whose feedings had been too much 
excited for prudence, and wdio inveighed loud- 
ly and bitterly against the spirit of religiouaf 
p<>rseeution then prevailing; while a few others 
of an entirely opposite persuasion looked upon 
the rigorous proceedings adopted against the 
Fapi^t8, and the punishment now inflicted 
upon their priesthood, as a just retribution for 
their own severities during the reign of Mary. 
In general, the common pf‘ 0 |)le entertained a 
strong prejudice against the ('atholic twirty, — 
for, as il has been shrew dly observed, “ they 
must ever have somf. object to hate but in 
Manchester, near which, ns has been already 
stated, so ir#>'.ny old and important families, 
proicssing th. t religion, rcsidi d, the case was 
widely diffcrc^it ; and the mass of the in- 
habitunts were favonnibly inclijted towards 
them. It w’Hs the knowledge of*thi.s f^elin;^ 
that induced the commissioners appointed to 
superintend the execution of the laws against 
recusants to proceed M’ilh unusual rigour in 
this neighbourhood."* 

The state of the Roman Catholic party at 
the perfod of this history, w’ns indeed most 
grirw’ousf I'lie hopes they had indulged of 
greater loltTalion for their religion on the ac 
cession of James the First, had been entirely 
destroyed. 7’he jiersecutions, which had been 
suspended during the first year of the reign q*' 
the new monarch, were now icnew’ed with 
greater severity than ever; and though their 
present condition was deplorable enough, it 
was feared that worse remained in store for 
(.hem. “ They bethought themselves,” soys 
Bishop Goodmaq, “that now their case 
far w’orse than ip the time of Queen Eliza- 
beth ; for they d?^j live in some hope that after • 
the old woman^s life they might have some 


“Her cave must be searched,” observed the |( 7 iv.itigution, andvlcvcn those who did then pqr- 
gpirwiivant; ^it^may be the hiding-place of a weeute them were a little more moderate, as 
pdeat Fiither Campion was concealed in such being doubtful w’hat times might succeed, and 
'pother, when he ad long eluded the vigilance foaring their own case. But, now that /Ihe^ 
^f thiD eommissioners. We shall pass it in saw the times settled, having no hope of better 
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days, but <?5tpcclingr that the uttermost rigour nomination of a tutor, rendered tl|p latter liable 
or ttic law should be executed, they became to a year’s imprisonment, and his employer to 
desperate : finding that by the laws of the a fine of ten pound's a-month. Impressed with 
liingdom their own lives were not secured, and the belief that, in consequence of the unre- 
for the currying over of a priest into England initting pf^rseeuXions which the Catholics un- 
it was no less than high treason. <A gentle- ^dcr went in Elizabeth’s time, the religion would 
.woman was hanged only for relieving and be wholly extirpated. Dr. Allen, a Lancashire 
harbouring a priest; a citizen was hanged only divine, who afterward’s received a cardinal’s 
for being reconciled to the Church of Rome ; hat, founded a college at Douay, for the recep- 
I besides, the penal laws were such, and so ex- tion and education of those who intended to 
ecuted, that they could not subsist. What was take orders. From this university a number 
usually sold in siiops and usu^ty bought, this of niilsionary priests, or seminarists, as they 
tl|c pursuivant would lake from them as were termed, were annually seiit over to Eng- 
being f)0|iish and sufKtrstili^is. One knight land, arsd it was against these persons, who 
did utiirrn that in one ternr he gave twenty submitted to every hardship and privation, to 
nobles in rewards to the door-keeper of the danger, and death itself, for the welfare of their 
Attorney-General ; another did affirm, that his religion, and in the hope of propagating its 
third part which remained unto him of his doctrines, that the utmost rigour^f the penal 
estate did hardly serve tor his cxjKJiise in law enactments was directed. Among the num- 
to defend him from other oppressions; besides berof seminarists dispatched from Douay, and 
their children to be taken from homo, to be capitally coYivicted under the statute al>ove- 
brought up in anotiier religion. So they did menticgied, were the two priests whose execu- 
every way exclude that their estate was lion has just been described, 
dt^sperafe ; they could die but once, and their As a portion of the crowd passed over the 
.Teliglon was rnor^ precious unto them than old bridge across the Irwell connecting Man- 
their lives. They did further consider their Chester with Salford, on which stood an ancient 
qniscry ; how they were debarred in any course chapel erected by Thomas de Booth, in the 
of lives to help themselves. They could not reigruof Edward^thc Third, and recently con- 
practisc law,— ^hey could not bo citizens, — verted into a prison for recusants, they per- 
they could have no office ; they could not breed ceived the prophetess, Elizabeth Orton, seated 
up their sons — none did desire to match with upon the stone steps of the structure, eariiestlj 
them ; they had neither fit marriages for their reading the book given to her by Father 
daughters, nor nunneries to put them into; ffir Woodroqf. A mob speedily collected round 
those few which are beyond seas arc not con- her ; but, unconscious seeipingly of their pre- 
siderablb in respect of the number of rccu* sence, the poor woman turned o^r leaf aRer 
sants, ^nd none can be admitted into them leaf, and pursued her rneditationsT^sHer hood 
without great sums of money, which they, was thrown back, and discovered her bare and 
being exhausted, c^uld n9l«8upply. The Bpi- withered neck, over which her black dishevelled 
ritual Coufft did not cease t.<9 molest them, to hair streamed in thick masses.. Irritated by 
excommunicate them, then to irnwison them her indifTcrence, several of the l^-standcrs, who 

and thereby tJiey were utterly ^^isena bled to %d questioned her as to the««iature of her 
/^ue for tijcir own.” Such is a faithful picture studies? began to mock anS jeer her, and en- 
of the stalc^of the Catholic parly at the com- deavoured by plucking her robe, and casting 
ixlenctfment of the reign of James the First. little pebbles at her, to attract her attention. 

Press-;!d dow'n by these intolerable grievances. Roused, at longtli, by these annoyances, she 
is it to be wondered at that the Papists should arose, and fkeing her la|gc black eyes me- 
repinc, — or that some among their number, nacingly upon them, was about to stalk away, 
when ail other means failed, should seek re- when they surrounded and detained her. 
dress by dniAcr measures? By a statute of “Speak to us, Bes^” cried several voices. 
ElizalKith, all Jhosc who refused to conform “Prophesy, — prophesy.” 
with the established religion were subjected to ** I will spsak to you,” re{Micd the poor 
8 fine of twenty pounds a lunar month ; and woman, shaking her hand at them, ** I mU 
this heavy penalty, which had been remitted, prophesy to you. Agd mark me, though ye 
or rather suspcndi'd, since James came to the believe me not, iny words shall not fall to the 
tiirone, was again exacted, and all arrears ground.” 

claimed. Added to this, the monarch, whose, j “A miracle! » miracle !” shoutecPlhe by- 
court was thronged by a host of needy Scottish slanders. “ Be^s Orton, ^who has bt^n silent 
retainers, assigned to, t^cm a certain number for IwAty years, has found liei^hPie at last.” 
of wealthy recusants, and empowered them let i I have seen • vision, and dreamed a dream,” 
levy the fines, — a privilege eff which they wcrc^ continued the prophetess. “As I, faiy in my 
note slow to avail themselvl^. There were j cell last night, meditating upon the forlorn 
other pains and penalties provided for by the ; state of our church and of its people, me- 
same statute, which were rigTirousIy inflicted, thought that nineteen shadowy figures stood 
The withdrawing, or Heekir& to withdraw before me — ay, nineteen — for I coonta# theln 
another from the established religion was over thrice — and when I questioned^them os 
counted high treason, and punishl^ accord-* to tfieir coming, for my tongue at first clove to 
mgly ; hearing mass involved a penalty of one » the roof of my mouth, and my lips refiMod 
Sunned marks and a year’s impriso/ment ; their office, one of them answered me m a 
and the harbouring of a priest, und<^ ti^e dc- voi^ which yet rings in my ears, * We am 
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the chosen deliverers of our fallen and per- 
secuted ciiurch. 7'o us intrusted the rc- 
boildingf of her temples, — to our hands is 
committed the destruction of her enemies. 
The work will be done in darkness and in 
secret, — with toil and travail, hut it will at 
length be made manifest ; and when the houi*^ 
is arrived, our vengeance will be terrible and 
exterminating.' With tbest^ words, tliey van- 
ished from niy sight. Ah !” she exclj^imcd, 
suddenly starting, and passing her hand across 
her brow, as if to clear her siglit, “ it -vas no | 
dream — no vision. I sec onp of them now.” j 

** Where ? — where ?” cried several yoices. 

The prophetess answered by extending her 
skinny arm towards some object ini mediately 
before her. 

All eyes were instantly turned in tlic di- 
rection whicii she |>ointed, when they beheld 
llie figure of a soldier — lor such his garb pro- 
claimed him — standing at a few paces’ dis- 
tance from them. lie was wrapped in an 
ample cloak, and liis broad-leaved Sitceplc- 
crowned Spanish fiat, decorated with a single 
green feather, pulled over his brows, seemed, 
like his accoutrements, which differed in some 
respects from those of the troopers previously 
described, to denote tlmt lie belonged to that 
service. He wore a polished steel brigand ine, | 
trunk loose, and buff boots drawn up to ♦he 
knees. His arms consisUjd of a brace of 
tronels thrust into his belt, from which a long 
rapier depended. His tbaiures were dark as 
bronze, and well-formed, though strongly mark- 
ed, and W’caring an expression of settled stern 
ness. Hv- eyes were grey and i>euetraling, j 
and shaded by thick beetle-brows ; and his 
physiognomy was completed by a black peak- 
ed beard. Ihlis |KTson w'^as tall and erect, and 
his deportrnei^, soldier-like and commanding. 
Perceiving tlv^t be w’as become an object of ^ 
notice, the stranger cast a compassion:* tc lo6k 
at the prophetess, who still remained gazing 
fixedly at him, and throwing her a few pieces 
of money, strode away. 

Watching his retreating figurf) till it disap- 
peared from view, llie crazed woman tossed iicr 
arms wildly in the air, and cried, in u voice of 
exultation, ** Did I not spi^ak the truth ? — did 
I not tell you I had seen him ? He is the de. 
liverer of our<»'*hurcli, and is come to avenge 
the righteous blood wliicli hath been this day 
abed.” ^ 

Peace, woman, and'fly while there is yet 
time,” cried the young man who was de- 
signated as Humphrey ChcUiarn. “ TIio- piir.^ 
Buivaiit and his officers are in search of you.” 

“ Th6h niioy shall not need go furUo find 
tnc,” replied the prophetess. “I will tell tfieiri 
what I told this mob, that ihc day of bloody^ 
retribution is at hand, — that the avenger is ar- 
rived. I have seen him twic\ — once in my 
cave, and once again here, — even where you 

If you do not keep silence and fly, my poor 
creature,” rejoined Humphrey Chetham, ‘‘.you 
will have to endure what you suffered years 
ago, Btripes, and |>erhapB torture. Be warned 
by me — ^ ! it is too late. He is approaching.” 


•* Let Iiim come,” replied Elizabeth Orton, 

1 am ready for him.” 

“Can none of yoU force her away?” cried 
Humphrey l^hethain, appealing to the crowd ; 

“ 1 will reward you.” 

“ 1 will not stir from this spot,” rejoined the 
prophetess, obstinately : “ I will testify to the 
truth.” 

The kind-hearted rperchant, finding any 
further ulternpl to preserve her fruitless, drew 
aside. 

By this tinm, the pursuivant and his myrmi- 
dons had comt?*.u). 

“ Seize her !” cried the former, “ and let 
her be placed within iJiis [>rison till I have re- 
ported Jj(fr to the commissioners. If you will 
confess to rne, wornar^” he added, in a whisper 
to hi*r, “ that you have harboured a priest, and 
will guide us to hLs hiding-place, you shall be 
set free.” 

“ I know of no priests but those you have 
murthered,” returned the prophetess, in a loud 
voice, “ but I will tell you something that you 
wot not of I’he avenger of Mood is at iiaifil. 

I have seen him. All here have seen* iiini. 
And you shall see Irim ; but not now — not 
now.” 

“ What is :'hc meaning of this raving ?” de- 
manded the pursuivant. 

“You had better pay no Irccd to her talk, 
master pursuivant,” interposed Humphrey 
Chellium ; “ sli(3 is a poor crazed being, who 
knows not what she says. I will be surety for 
her inofferrsivc conduct.” 

“ You must give surety for yourself, Master 
Clielham,” replied the oflicer, “ 1 h:NV(* just 
learnt that you were last night at Ordsall Hall, 
the seat of that SLiigeroqs temporiser,’ — for 
such he is designated in’ my wytrrant, — Sir 
William Ray’d iffe ; and if report speaks truly, 

'j you are not together insensihie to llie charms 
of his fair da tighter. Mistress Viviana." 

“ What this to thee, thou malap(?rt knave?” 
cried Humphrey Clietliarn, reddening c partly 
froin anger, partly, it might be, from another 
! emotion. 

j “ Much, as you shall presently find, good 
j Master Woll-in-sheep’s-clotiiing,” retorted tlie 
[ pursuivant, “ if you prove not a i^iik Papist at 
heart, tiien do 1 not know u true man from a 
false.” 

This angry conference was cut short by a 
piercing scream from the prophcUiss, Break- 
ing from tlui grasp of lier captors, who were 
about to force her into the prison, she sprui^g 
with a single bound upon the parapet of the 
bridge, and utterly regardless of her dangerous 
IKJsilion, turned, and faced tlie officers, who 
♦were struck mute with astonishment, 

“ Tremble !” sjfe cried in a loud voice, — 
“tremble, ye c^.i-doers! Ye who have^ de- 
spoiled the hou^ of God,^havc broken his 
olhirs, — scatter^ his incense, — slain Ins prieslsu* 
Tremble, I sayi The avenger is arrived. The 

fe )lt is in his hdbd. It shall strike king, lorjds, 
>mmon^— all ! These arc niy last words,-— 
take theih to heart.” 

“ l>ag her ofiT* cried the pursuivant, 
gtily. '■ 
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Use care — ^usc gentleness, if ye arc men !” j 
efipd Humphrey Chetliain. | 

Think not you can detain me !” cried the 
prophetess. “ Avaunt, and tremble !” 

So saying, she fluijg herself from the parapet. 

The height from which she fell^was about 
fifty feel. The water was dashed into the aii^l 
*like jets from a fountain by the weight and | 
force of the descending body. The waves in- j 
stantly closed wot her ; but she rose to the 
surface of the stream, about twenty yards be- 
low the bridge. 

“ She may yet be savcd,JJi^riod Humphrey 
Chetham, who witli the bystanders had hur- 
ried to the side of the bridge. 

“ You will only preserve her for the gal- 
lows, observed the pu|^uivant. 

“ Y our malice shall not prevent my making 


the attempt,*' replied the yoi^g merchaut. 

Ha \ assistance is at hand.*’ 

I'll is exclamation was occasioned by the 
sudden appearance of the soldier in the Spanish 
dress, who rushed towards the left bank of the 
river, which was here, us elsewhere, formed 
of red sandstone rock, and following the course 
of tlic current, awaited the next appearance of 
the drowning woman. This did not occur till 
she ^hud been carried a considerable distance 
down the stream, when the soldier, swiftly di- 
vesting himself of his cloak, plugged into the 
water, and dragged her ashore. • 

F(j|low me,” cried the pursuivant to his 
attendants. ” 1 will not Jose my prey.” 

But before he gained the bank of the river 
the soldier and his charge had disappeared, nor 
could he detect any truces of them. 


CHAPTER II. 


ORDSALL CAVE. 


After rescuing thv. unfortunate prophetess 
from a watery grave in the niann<‘r just re- 
lated, the solder snatched up hit cloak, and, 
taking his dripping burthen in his arms, hur- 
ried swiftly along the hank of the river, until 
lie came to a large deft in the rock, into which 
he crept, taking his charge with him, and thus 
eluded observation. In this Vetreat he con- 


I “ It is,” replied the prophetess. “ And now 
: let ^ make who* haste we can. Wc have not 
! far to go ; and 1 feel I shall not last long.” 

I Descending the eminence, and again enter- 
i ing the lane, which here made a turn, the 
soldier approached a grassy space, walled in on 
' either ^dc' by steep sandstone rocks. Proceed- 
ing to the fiirHier extrenyty of this enclosure. 


tinued* upwards of* two hours, during which 1 after a moment’s search, by th^^ direction of 
lime the poor creature, to whom he paid every , his companion, he found, artfully concealed by 
attention that circunist^ccs would admit, had ' overhanging brushwood, the mouth of a small 
so far recovered as to TSKable to s|icak. But . cave. Creeping into the excavation, he found 
it was cvftient the shock h«d bgieii too much j it about six f(‘ct high, and pf considerable 
for here and that she was sink?ng fast. Sli^ j depth. I'he roof was ornam;feted with Runic 
W'us so faint tliat she could scarcely move ; but ^l^charactcrs and other grotesquo^nd half.effaccd 
^shc expressed a strong desire to reach her cell i inscriptions, while the sides of the rock were 


Iwifore she J^reathed lier last Having described 
Its sfluation as accurately as she could to the 
soldier, atIio before he ventured forth pee|>ed 
out to ascertain that no one was on the watch 
— he again raised her in his arms, and by her 
direction struck into a narrow lane skirting 
tlic^bank of»the river. Pursuing thU* road for 
about hiilf a ^nile, he arrived at the foot of a 
small eminence, covered by a clump of rnag- 
^nificent beech-trees, and still acting under the 
guidance ^f the dying woman, whose voice 
grew more feeble each instant, he mounted this 
^noll, and from its summit took a rapid sur- 
vey of the surrounding country. On the op-* 
posite bank of the river stood an old hall, while 
furtlicr on, at some di|)tancc, he could perceive 
through the trees the gabl^ and chimneys dt t 
another ancient mansion. \ 

* Raise me up,” said Elimbcth Orton, as he 


embellished with Gothic tracery, amid which 
the letters 1. H, S,, carved in ancient church 
text, could be easily distinguished. Tradition 
assigned cell to the«priest8 of Odin, but it 
ivas evident that worshippers at other and 
holier altars liad more recently made it their 
retreat. Its present occupant had furnished it 
with a straw pallet and a small wooden cruci- 
fix fixed in a recess in the watt. Gently depo- 
siting her upon the pallet, the soldier took a 
seat beside her on % stone slab at the foot of 
the bed. He next, at her request, as the cave 
WHS rendered almost wholly dark by the over- 
hanging trees, struck a light, and set fire to a 
candle placed, within a^lantern.^^er a few* 
momtints pmssed in prayer, reemse begged 
him to give 4icr the crucifix that she might 
clasp it to her breast. This dono, she became 
more composed, and prepared herself to meet 
her end. Suddenly, as if something had again 
disturbed her, she passed her hand once or 


lingered on this spot for a iroment. “ In that 

old house, which you see yonder, Hulme Hall, uieiluiux^u nci, qui? tii 7 B iianu^uuvc «r 

I was born. I would willingly take one look twice rapidly across jicr face, and thdi^aswith 
St it before I die.” ^ I * effort, start up, and stretched out 

“ And the other hall which I dis^n througn \ her hands, 
trees is Ordsall, is it not ?” inquired (he ^ I see him before them !** she cried. ^ They 
MdAer. examine him, — ^they adjudge him ! Ah ! he is 

ft 
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now in a ! See, Ihc torturers advance ! 

He is placed on the rack— -once — twice they 
apply the engine I Mercy ! iic confesses ! He 
is led to execution. I see him ascend the 
scaffold !’’ 

“Whom do you behold?” inquired the soldier. 

“ His face is hidden from me,” replied the 
prophetess ; “ but his figure is not unlike your 
own. Ha ! 1 hear the executioner pronounce 
liis name. How are you called ?” 


“ Guy Fawkes,” replied the soldier. 

“ It is the u'arne 1 heard,” rejoined Eliia 
beth Orton. 

And, sinking backwards, she expired. 

Guy Fawkes gazed at her some time till he 
felt assured that the last spark of life had 
Hed. He then turned away, and placiAg his 
hand upon his ciiin, was buried in deep ruflcc ’ 
lion. 


CHAPTER III. 

ORDSALL HALL. 

Soon after sunset, on the evening of the “ Trouble not yourself further, friend, but 
events previously related, the inmates of Ord- deliver this letter to her,” rejoined the horse- 
sail Hall were disturbed and alarmed (for in man, flirigiiig a packet across the moat. “It 
those times of trouble any casual disturbance is addressed to her hither, but there is no ren- 
al night was sufficient to occasion alarm to a son why she sliould nut be acqu;Mnted with its 
Catholic family) by a loud clamour for admit- contents.” 

tance from some one stationed at the farther *l*akc it up, Olin JfiirtWissel,” said 'the 
side of the moat, then, as now, surrounding steward, eying the packet whir;h liad fallen at 
that ancient manorial residence. The draw'- his feet suspiciously, — “ take it up, 1 say, and 
bridge being raised, no apprehension was en- hold it to the light, that 1 may consider it well 
tertained of an attempt at 1’orciblc entrance on before 1 carry it to our young mistress. I 
the part of the intruder, who, so far as he could have heard of strange treacheries practised by 
be discerned iji the doejKming twilight, ren- such means, and care nut to meddle with it.” 
dered yet more obscure by the shade of the “Neither do I, good Master Heydocke,” re- 
trees under which he stood, appeared to be a plied Birtwisscl. “ 1 would not touch it for a 
solitary horseman. Still, for fea;* of a surprise, tw^elvemonlli’s wages. 1 1 may burst, and spoil 
H was judgc4 prudent by those inside the hall my good lt>oks, and so ruin my fbrtuni s witli 
to turn a docl ear to the summons ; nor was it the damsels. But here is Jeff Goilib'onde, 
until it had been more tlian once rejieated in a who having no beauty to lose, and being, 
peremptory tone that any attention was paid moreover, afraid of POlliing, will pick it up for 
to it* The oivter gate was then cautiously you.” . • ' 

opened by an o.'d steward, and a couple of “Speak for^y’^oursclf Olin,” rejoined (^elli- 
eerving-men, aomed with pikes and swords,^* bronde, in a surly tone. - “I have no more 
who demanded the stranger’s business; and fancy for a shattered limb, or a scorched face, 
were answered that he dt;sired to speak with tliai; my neighbours.” 

Sir William Radcdiftb. 'I’hc steward rejoined “ l>olts !” cried the stranger, who had lifeten- 
that his master was not at liornc, liaviiig set cd to these observations with angry impatience, 
•ut the day before for^i Chester ; hut that even “ if you will not convey my packet, w'hicli has 
if be were, lie would take u[>on himself to nothing more dangerous about it than an or- 
affirm tliat no audience w'ould l>e given, on any diiMiry letter, to your mistress, at least acquaint 
pretence whatever, to a^strangcr at such an her that - Mr, Robert Catesby, of«- Ashby St. 
unaeasonablc hour. To this the other replied, Legers, is wulhout, and craves an instant’s 
ill a haughty a^d commanding voice, that he sjieech W’ith her.’’ 

was neither a stranger to Sir William Rad- “ Mr. Catesby !” exclaimed the steward, in' 
cliffb, nor ignorfpit of the necessity of caution, astonishment. “ If it be indeed yom' worship, 
though in this instance it was altogether super- why did you not declare yourself at once ?” 
ffuous ; and, as notwithstanding the steward’s “ I may have as good reason for caution as*£ 
assertion to tlic contrary, he was fully per- | yourself, Master Heydocke,” returned Catesby, 
auaded his master was at home, he insisted laughing. 

upon being' biiHiducted to him without “True,” rejoined the steward; “but, me- 

parle^, as his business would rie^^ brook delay. J thinks, it is somewhat strange to find your 
In- vain, liie steward declared he had spoken Worship here, whci^'I am aware that my mas- 
ibe truth. The stranger evidently disbelieved ter expected to i»iet you, and certain oth^r 
; but, as he could obtain no more satis- honourable gcntlejncn that you wot of, at a 
fietory answer to his interrogations, he sud- place in a clean opposite direction, — Holywell, 
dwlyshrCed his ground, inquired whether in Flintshire.” ^ 

l^: WiUiarh’s daughter, Mistress Viviana, was HMfhe cause of my presence, since you de* 
JuM^wise absent from home. « am to be ^rtilied of the matter, is 8im(dy 

, I reply to that qimtion, I must thin,” replied Cstesl^, urging his i^d to^, 

IpMvr by whom and wherefore it is put T’ re- wards the edge of the moat, while the steward 
'tamed the steward^ evasively. * advanced to ^lect him on the opposite bank. 
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SO that a jew yards only by between them ; and allowing him to drink his^fill from the 
“ H^^amc round by Manchester,” he continued water of the moai^ and afterwards to pluck a 
in a lower tone, “ to sec if any assistance could few mouthfuls of the long grass that fringed 
be rendered to the unfortunate fathers Wood- its brink, Catesby abandoned himself to rcnec- 
'^roof and Forshawc ; but found on rny arrival tion. In a iew moments, as the steward did 
tills morning that 1 was too late, og they had not return, be raised bis eyes, and fixed them 
just been put to death.” upon the ancient habitation before him, — 

\ “ Heaven have mercy on their souls !” eja- ancient, indeed, it was n6t at tliis time, having 
eulated Hcydockc, shuddering, and crossing been in a great measure rebuilt by its posses- 
liimself. “Your’s was a pious mission, Mr. sor, Sir Willium Radcliffe, during the latter 
Catesby. Would it had been availing !” part of the reign of Elizabeth, in the rich and 

“ 1 would so, too, with all „niy soul !” re- pictutesejue style of that period. Little could 
joined the other, fervently ; ^^imt fate ordained be distinguished of its projecting and retiring 
it otherwise. While 1 was yi the town 1 ac- wings, jjts walls decorated with black and white 
cidentally learnt from one, who informed me he chequer-work, the characteristic of the class 
had just parted with him, that your master of architecture to which it belonged, or of its 
was at lioirie; and, fes^ing he might not lie magnificent embayed windows filled with 
able to attend the meeting at Holywell, 1 re- stained glass; but the outline of Us heavy rooi^ 
solved to proceed thither iit nightfall, when my witli its numerous gables, and groups of tall 
visit was not likely to be observed ; having nio- and claborately-ornameiitcd chimneys, might 
lives which you maQr readily conjecture, for be distinctly traced in strong relief against the 
preserving tins strictest secresy on the occa- warm and still-glowing western sky. ^ 

sion. The letter was prepared in case 1 should I'h^ugh much gone to decay, grievously 
ikil in nu^etin^ with him. And now that I neglected, and divided into three separate 
hav^* satisfied scruples, good master dwelling-houses, Ordsall Hall still retains much 

Reward, if' Sir William he really within, I of its original character and beauty, and view- 
^pray you lead me to him forthwith. If not, cd at the magic hour above described, when 
*yoiir young mistress must serve iny turn, for 1 the changes whiqh years have produced can- 
have that to sav which it iniports^onc or other not detected, it presents much the same 
of thorn to know.” striking appearance that it offered to the gaze 

“In regard to my *m aster,” replied the of Catesby. Situated on the north bank of the 
steward, “lie departed yesterday for Chester, Irwell, wliich supplies the moat with a con- 
oii his way to join the pilgrimage to St, Wini- stant stream of fresh water, it commands on 
fred’s Well, as 1 have already assured your the south-west^ beautiful view of the winding 
worship. And whoever irifbrmeil you to llic course of the river, here almos^ forming an 
coritra 5 y, spoke falsely. But I will convey island, of Trafford Park and its 'hall, of tlie 
your letter and message to my young mistress, woody uplands beyond it, and of the distant 
and on learning her plfe^^ire ns to receiving hills of (Cheshire. The mansion itself is an 
you, will ic^taiitly return, and report it. These irregular quadrangle, covering a considerable 
are dangorous times. A good Qaholic knows ^ tract of ground. The gardens, once exqui- 
not whom to trust, there are so many spoilcrc^ jitely laid out in the formal tas^^ of Elizabeth’s 
abroad.” ' aay«, are also enclosed by the moat, which 

“ How, sirrali !” cried Catesby, angrily i “ do surrounds (except in the intervals where it is 
you i^ply tTiat observation to me ?” filled up,) a space of some acres in extent. At 

“ Fur tie it from me,” answered Heydockc, the period of this history, it was approached 
respectfully, ** to apply any observation that on the north-east by a i^ble avenue of syca- 
niay sound offensive to your worship, whom I mores, leading to within a short distance of its 
know to be a most worthy gculleman, and as gates. 

free from hjresy, as any in the kingdom. I As Catesby surveyed this stately sf-ructtire, 
wasniiercly endeavouring to account for what and jKindercd upon the wealth and |K>wer of its 
may appear nfy over-caution in detaining you owner, his. meditation thus ^ound vent in 
‘#vhere you are, till I learn my lady’s wishes, words : — “ If I could but link Radcliffe to our 
It is a rulq^in thi.s house not to lower the draw- cause, or win the han^ of his fair daughter, and 
bridge without orders afler sunset; and I dare so hind him tome, the great attempt cotild not 


f iot, Ibr niy place, disobey it. Young Master 
lumphrey Chetham, of Crumpsall, was de- 
tained in the like manner no later than last 
night ; and he is a visiter,” he added, in a sig- 
nificant tone, “ who if not altog<^ther unwe^ 
come to iny mistress — aherV ! But duty is no 
resjiectcr of persons ; and iw my master’s ab- 
sence my duty is to protect hia household. 
Your worship will pardon me.” 


fail. She has refused me once. No matter. — 
I w41I persevere till she yields. Wfth Father 
Oldcorne to buck my suit, 1 am as sure d of suc- 
cess. • She is necessary* to iflfy jfBfPose, and 
shall be rnine.’^ 

^ Descended from an ancient Northampton- 
shire family, and numbering among his an- 
cestry the well-known minister of the same 
name, who fiourished in the reign of Richard 


“ 1 will pardon anything but your loquacity the Third, Rotiert Catesby — at this lintfi about 
apd tediouapess,” rejoined Catesby, impatient^ forty, — had in his youth led a wilif and dis- 
“ About your errand quickly.” * • .sobite life; and though bred in the faith of 

am gone, your worship,” refumed the Rome, he bad ; for some years abandoned its 
<*Aewrd, disappearing with his companjkins. worship. In 1580, when the Jesuits, Campioii, 
Throwing the bridle over his hors 9*8 ^neck, ani^Farsons, visited England* he was recon. 
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ciled to the ^urch he had quilted, and Ihence.- 
forth became as zealous a'Bui)portcr and pro- 
moter of its doctrines as he had heretofore been 
their bitter opfK>ncnt He was now actively 
engrailed in all the Popish plots of the period, 
and was even supposed to be connected wilh^ 
those designs of a darker dye which were set 
on foot for Elizabeth’s destruction, — with Sorn- 
erville’s conspiracy, — with that of Arden and 
Throckmorton, — the latter of whom W’as his 
uncle on the maternal side, — with the plots of 
Bury and Savage, — of Ballard, — and of Bab- 
ington. After tlie execution of tlie unfortunate 
Queen of Scots, he devoted himself to what 
was termed the Spanish faction, and endeav- 
oured to carry out the schemes of a party, who, 
distrusting the vague promises of James, were 
anxious to secure the succession to a Catholic, 
— the Infanta of Spain, or the Duke cif Parma. 
On the insurrection of the Earl of Essex, he 
took part with that ill-fated nobleman, and, 
though he escaped condign punishmenf^ for the 
offence, he was imprisoned and heavily fined. 

From this time his career ran in darker 
channels. “ Hunger-starved for innovation,” 
as he is finely described by Camden, — imbued 
with the fiercest religious fanaticism, — elo- 
quent, wily, d-csolulc, — able alike to delu^je the 
powerful and intimidate the weak, — be pos- 
sessed all the ingredients of a consj)irator As- 
sociating with men like himself, of desperate 
character and broken fortunes, he was ever on 
the look-out for some means of retrieving his 
own condition, and^redressing the wrongs of 
his church. ^ Well informed of the actual slate 
of James’s'dentiments, when, on that monarch’s 
accession, confident hopes were entertained by 
the Bomanists of greater toleration for their 
religion, CatesJjy was the first to point out their 
mistake, and to foretell the season of terrible^, 
persecution tha^ was at hand. It was on tin/'r 
persecution that he grounded his hopes — liopcs 
never rciilized, for the sufterers, amid all the 
grievances they endured, remained constant in 
their fidelity to the throne — of creating a gene- 
ral rebellion among the Catholics. 

Disappointed in this expectation, — disnp- 
pointed, also, in his hof>es of Spain, of France, 
and of aid from Borne, be fell back upon him- 
self, and resolved upon the execution of a dark 
and dreadful pTojcct whicli he bad long con- 
ceived, and which he could execute almost 
singlc-haridedi without ojd from foreign pow- 
ers, and without the co-operation of his own 
party. The nature of this project, which, if it 
succeeded, would, he imagined, accomplish all 
» Of more than his wildest dreams of ambition 
or fanatici?iii had ever conceived, it will oe |Jie 
business of this history to devo!opc. Without 
going further into detail at present, it may lie 
mentioned that tlic success of the plot depend- 
ed so enfii^ly on its secresy, an/ so well aware 
was of the extraordinary system 

carried on by the Earl of Salis- 
Privy Council, that for some time 
U jmvcly dared to trust it out of his own 
kMMg. At length, after much deliberation, ^ 
boKinniunicated it to five others, all of whom i 


were bound to silence by an oath of unusual 
solemnity ; and as it was necessary to the cum* 
plete success of the conspiracy that its outbreak 
should he instantaneously followeid by a rise on 
the part of the Catholics, he darkly hinted that 
a plan waw? on fool for their deliverance IVoin 
the yoke of their oppressors, and counselled 
them to hold themselves in readiness to lly4o 
arms at a moment’s notice. But here again he 
failed. Few were disposed to listen to him; 
and of those who did, the ma jority returned for 
answer, “ that their part was endurance, and 
that the only ari*.s which Christians could use 
against lawful powers in their severity were 
prayers and tears.” 

Among the Popish party of that period, as in 
our own time, were r..nked many of the oldest 
and most illustrious families in the kingdom, 
— families not less rcmarkalilc for their zeal for 
religion, than, as has been befiirc observed, for 
their loyalty ; — a loyalty afterwards approved 
in the disastrous reign of James the Second, 
by their firm adherence to whyt tiicy consid- 
ered the indeli asiblo right of iiiherilance. Plots, 
imlced, were constantly iiatCned ihroughotit tin 
reigns of Elizabetli and James by persons pro- 
fessing the religion of Boine. But in tliesc thfi-. 
mass of the Catliolics had no sliare. And even 
in the seasons of the bitterest persecution, when 
every fresh act of treason, pcjrpc^trated by sonn? 
lawless and disaffected individual, was visited 
with additional rigour on their heads, — when 
the scallbld recked with their blood, and tlie 
stake smoked with their ashes, — when their 
quarters were blackening on the gates and 
market crosses of every city in the r<Mlm, — 
when their hcarllis were invaded, tlieir religion 
proscriht d, and tlm^very n’pne of Papist Jiad 
liecomc a bj.-wor J, — even in those Ou*i ihIe sea- 
sons, as m the season under consideration, they 
remained constant in their fidelity to the crown. 

From the troubled elements at work sonic 
fi'^^cc and turbulent spirits were sure to arise, 
— some gloomy fanatics who, having hfooded 
over their wrongs, real or im aginary, till they 
had lost all scruples of conscience, hesitated at 
no means of procuring redress. But it would 
be unjust to bold up such persons as represent- 
atives oftthe whole body of Catholics. Among 
the conspirators themselves there were redeem- 
ing shades. All were not actuated by the same 
atrocious motives. Mixed feelings indureh 
Catesby to adopt the measure. Not so Guy 
Faw^kes, who had already been leagued with 
the design. One idea alone ruled him. A sol 
djcr of fortune, but a stern religious enthusiast, 
he supposed himself chosen by Heaven for tlie 
redemption of his church, and cared not what 
Happened to himself, provided he accomplished 
his (as lie conccivrfi) holy design- 

In considcringtlhe causes which prodivtcd 
the conspiracy about to be related, and in sepa- 
rating the disafiected party of the Papists from 
Hg? temperate, due weight must he given to the 
fhflucncc the priesthood. Of the Bomish 
dlergy thq^e were two classes — the secular 
-priests, and the Jesuits and missionaries;^ 
While ttic former, like the more moderate of 
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the laity, wncld have been well-contented with urg'ently bidden. The invitation injps declined 
lolefiitioii for their reli^i<»n, the latter breathed on tlie part of Viviima, but accepted by the 
jiotiiin^ but reveii/re, and desired the utter sub- kni/|»ht, who, though unwilling to leave home 
jjprsion «»f the <Jxisting govcrnineiit, — teni^ioral at a period of so much danger, or to commit 
as well as ecclesiastical. Men, for the most the care of his daughter to any charge but his 
part, of high iutellec4.ua I powers, of ^untiring ] own, even for so short a space, felt it to be his 
energy, and unconquerable fortitude, they were fiuty to give countenance by his presence to the 
enabled by tJjeir 'Zeal and ability to make many ceremonial. 

jiroselytes. Hy their means, scerel correspond- “^Aecor jrngiy, iie had departed for Chester on 
l‘nre was carrieif on with the dilfererd courts Die pr^^vious da}*, us stated by the steward, 
"of Europe; and they were not without ho|>e And, tliough C.ateshy profes.stid ignorance on 
that, taking advantage of soijtiC favourable the sulfjeet, and even uflirtned that he had 
crisis, th<* 3 ’ should yet reslorc#4lieir church to heard to tlie contrary, it may be doubted 
its former supreuncy. To tlu-se |x;rsons, — wdietlier Jie was not secretly informed of the 
W'lio held as a maxim, “ Qwi nii^ionem Catho- circumstance, and wlielher his arrival, at thlfl 
Licata dctieril rvgnandi jiis omnf aniisil ^'*^ — particular conjuncture, w^as not preconcerted, 
(yalesby and his associates proved ready and I'lnis rmicJi in explanation of what is to fol- 
devoted agents, 'i'hrongli their instruineiital- low. — The course of Cateshiy’s refleclions was 
ity, they hoped to aecornplisli tlie gr<^at work cut short by the return of the steward, who, 
of lljcir restoration. 'IVi Father (iarnet, the informing him that he had his mistress's com- 
provincial of’ the English Jt'sults, of wdioin it inands to admit him, immediately low^ered the 
will he necessary to speak more fully hereafter, drawbridge for lliat purpose. Dismounting, 
Die |)l(>t had luxni n^vealt d by (’alesby under ; and committing his steed to one of the serving- 
Ih^ seal of eonTHssioii ; and, Dioiigh it subsc- | men, who advanced to take it, Catesby follow- 
he^'anie ^question wlieilier he was ed his conductor through a stone gateway, and 
justified in witliliolding a secn^t c>f such im- crossing the garden, was ushered into a spacious 
Ijortance to the state, it is sufFicieril fijr Die pre- and lofty hull, furnished with a long massy 
sent purfiosc to say that he did withhold it. oak table, at the ppper end of wyich was a 
For the treasonahhi practices of tlie^Tcsiiits and raised* dais. At one siile of the chamber 
their fiictirin some [filiation may jierhaps lie yawmed a huge arched firc-placc, garnished 
found in the unrelenting'peraccution to which with enormous andirons, on which smouldered 
they were subjected; but if any excuse can he a fire e.omposed of mixed turf and wood. Above 
admitted for them, what opinion must be formed the chimney-piece hung a suit of chaiu-armour, 
of the conduct of their teiiificmte br<*tliren ? wuth the *battle- 4 ^xe, helmet, and gauntlets of 
Surcl}', Whilti tin? one is comlcnimed, admira- Sir Jolm Ksidcliffe, the first possessor of Ord- 
tion in.'iv he, mingled w’ilb tlie syinpaUiy w hich sail, who flourished in the reign of Edward 
imist be felt for the unmeriled suflerings of the the F’irst : on the right, masking the entrance, 
other? ^ * stood a magnificent screen of carved oak. 

From Dn foregoing stateiiici)f,^t will be IVaversiiig Ibis ball, Ueydockc led the way 
readily inferred that Sir Williant ^Radeliffe, a to another large apartment, and placing lights 
devout Catholic, and. a man (»f large [losses, -a gothic-shaped tabic, ofl’eroli^a seat to the 
sioiis, though somewhat redneffti by tlie heavy ricW comer, and departed. /Wie room in wdiich 
fines imposed upon liim as a recusant, must Catesby was left was termed the star-chamber 
have Appeared as an olij<*»4 of iuifiortancc to — a name retained to this duy — from the cir- 
the consp' rat.ors ; nor w'ill it he vvcnidcired at, cumstance of its ceiling being moulded find 
that every means was used to gain him to their painted to resemble the heavenly vault when 
cause. Acting, however, upon the principles studded with the liimiriariSs of night. It was 
that swayed the well-disposird of Iiis party, tlie terminated by a deeply-embayed w'indow filled 
knight rcsist^jd all llit'se overtures, and refused wutli stained glass of llie most gorgeous colours; 
to take any share in proceedings from which nows how'ever, concealcfl from view by the rich 
his eonscieiiec tind loyalty alike revolted. Baf- curtains draw 4 i before it. The ^’iills, in some 
Ik'.d, but not defeated, Catesby returned to Die places, were hung W'ilh arras, in others, wains- 
cliarge cm p. new point of assault. Himself a cofed w'ith dark, lustrous oak, embellished 
widower, he soliciU?<l the hand of Die lovely w'itli scrolls, ry pliers? and fanciful designs. 
)£iviaiia Railcliffe, Sir William’s only child. The mantel-piece was of the same solid ma* 
and the sole heiress of his possessions. But i#leriak curiously carved, and of extra^urd inary 
his .snit in this quarter was, also, unsuccessful, size. It was adorned with the armorial bcar- 
'I'he I. night rejected the proposal, alleging that ings o&the farntiy — two %end%enpiiiitfcd, a»i 
his daughter had no inctl nation to any alliance^ in Shief a label of three, — and other devices 
inasrnucli as she enicrtaine^l serious thoughts# *and inscriptionsT The hearth w»iis considerably 
of ^'owiiig herself to Ile.avoii. Tlius foiled, raised above the level iif Die floor; and there 
Catesby ostensibly relinquished his design, was a |K;culiarity in the construction of the 

* Shortly before the commencement of this massive wooden pillars flanking it, that at- 
history, a pilgrimage to Sf. Winifred’s Well, tracted the attention of Catesby, who roM with 
ir^ Flintshire, was undertaken by Father G?{i^j the intention of examining them njpTc nar- 
net, the provincial of the Jesuits Iwifore tnen^ rowly, when he was interrupted by the entrance 
tioned, in company witli several disfinguishod* of the lady of the mansion, 
fuatholic personages of both sexes, and Xo this Advancing at a slow and dignified pace, 
ceremonial Sir William and his daughter were Vivi^na Raddifib courteously but gravely sa- 
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luted her ^est, and^ without offerin)^ him her 
hand, motioned him to a*chair, while she seat- 
ed hcrBclf at a little diutance. Catesby hod 
Been her twice before ; ond whether ihe eir- 
cuinstances under which th^y now met might 
have caused some change in her demeanour he 
could not tell, but he thought Jicr singular!^ 
altered. A year ago, she had been a lively, 
laughing girl of’seVclitccn, with a bright brown 
akin, dark iiowing tresses, and eyes black 
and radiant as those of a gipsy. She was now 
a grave, collected woman, infinitely ind^'c beau- 
*tiful, but wholly changed in character. Her 
complexion had become a clear, tfifUisparcmt 
white, and set off to great advantage her large, 
luminous eyes, and jetty brows. Her figure 
was tail and majestic ; her features regular, 
delicately farmed, and of the rarest and jiroudest 
class of beauty. She was attired in a dress of 
black wrought velvet, entirely without orna- 
ment except the rosary at her girdle, with a 
Btiiall ebony crucifix attached to it. She wore 
a close-fitting cap, likewise of black velvet, 
edged with pearls, beneath which her raven 
tresses were gathered in such a iiuinner as to 
display most hecoiningly tlie smooth and 
snowy expanse of her marble forehead. The 
gravity of her muimcr, not less than her^ihaniis 
of person, seemed to have struck Cateshy mute, 
lie gazed on her in silent adiiiiratiou for a 
brief space, utterly forgetful of the object of 
his visit, and the part he intended to play. 
During this pause, she maintained^ the most 
perfect composure^ and fixii:^ her dark eyc^s 
full upon hjm, appeared to await the moment 
when he might choose to open the conversa- 
tion. 

Notwithstanding his age, and the dissolute 
and distraetpd life ho Jiad led, ("atosby was 
still good-looking enough to have ])rodiiced 
favourable imi^iession upon any woman easj^ 
captivated by manly beauty. 'J'he very ex- 
pression of his marked and peculiar pliysiog- 
liomy, — in some degree an index to his cha- 
racter, — was sutliciciit to rivet attention ; and 
the m3'sierious int^^est genera Ivy inspired by 
his presence was not dimitushed on further 
acquaintanec with him. Though somewhat 
stern in their expression, his features wwe 
strikingly handsome, cast in an oval mould, 
and clothed v»ith the pointed beard and ttius- 
taches invarialily met with in the portraits of 
Vaiidyek. His frame ^’as strongly built, but 
well )>roportloiied, and seemed capable of en- 
during tlic greatest fiitigue. His dress was 
that ofUn ordinarj'^ geiitlemar/ of the period,* 
^aml consisted of a doublet of* quilted silk, of 
^l»(>lHir cflfilftr aftd st<?ut texture ; large*lr**iik- 
iiose swelling out at the hips and buff bools,, 
armed witlj spurs with immense rowels. He 
wore a deep and stiffly-starched ruff round his 
throat; and his apparel was completed by a 
short cloak of brown cloth, lined with silk of a 
Bimilrdl^colour. His arms were rapier and 
poniard, tnd his high-crowned plumed liat, of 
the pt'culiar form then in vogue, and loopetVon* 
the “ Jeer-side” with a diamond clasp, w’as 
thrown upf>n the tabic. 

Some litllo time having elapsed, tiding 


j which he made no effort to adflress Vi- 
viana broke silence. • 

“ I understood that you desir<^d to speak 
with me on a mutter of urgency, Mr. Catesby ” 
she remarked. 

“ 1 did so,” he replied, as if arousqd from a 
reverie; “and 1 can only excuse my abs^cc 
of mind and ill manners, on the plea thurthe 
contemplation of your eharjns has driven all 
other matter out of my head.” 

“ Mr. CatCsby,” returned Viviana, risirijE^ 
“ if the piirpa^ of your visit be inendy Ilo pay 
unmerited coi^liments, I must at once put an 
e!id to it.” 

“ I have only obeyed the impulse of my 
heart,” resumed the other, passionately, “ and 
uttered wliat involfinlarily rose lo my lif)s. 
But,” he added, eliec.king liiniself, “ I will not 
offend you with niy admiration. If you have 
read my letter to your father, you will not re- 
quire to be informed of the object of my visit.” 

“ I have not read it,” replied Viviana, re- 
turning him the pa(!k<;t with ^e seal unbroken. 
“1 can give no opinion on , vny rnatler of 'Clfi- 
culty. And I have no desire to know a>iy 
secret with which my father lu'ght not desire 
me to he ae«juainled.” 

“ Are we overheard ?” inquired C-’tcsb^^ 
glancing «as]»iciously at the fire-place. 

“By no one whom you wo dd care to over- 
hear us,” returned the maiden. 

“ Then it is as I siippos; d,” rejoined Cates- 
by. “ Father Oldcorno is concealed behind 
that matilel-p*jcce ^ 

Viviana smiled an affirmative. 

“ lict him come forth, I praj’ you, Miss Bad- 
cliffe,” returned (*at|>sby. ‘‘ VVIr‘t I have to 
say eoncems him/Ts muck as yourself or your 
father; an|)/I \fould gladlj’^ have‘*liis voice 
the matter.” 

“ You shall have it, ihy son,” replied a r,e- 
•vorend pc^rsonage, clad in • priestly garb, stepj 
ping from out one side of the «mant.el-pieee, 
which flew sudder.ly open, disclosing a recess 
curiously contrivi d in the thickness of iliu 
wall. “You shall have it,” said Father Old- 
corne,” for he it was, eppioaehing and exttrnd- 
ing Jiis arms ovi‘r him. “ Aceiqit my blessing 
and rny welcome.” • • 

Calesby received the bcncdiciioii with bowed 
head and bended knee, ^4 

“And now,” continued the priest, “wJiat 
has the bravest soldier of our church lo declare 
lo its lr)wliest servant ?” 

Oatesby then briefly explained, as lie had be- 
fore flone to the steward, why he had taken 
Manchester in his route to North Wales ; and, 
after lamenting his inability lo render any as- 
•sistance lo the unfortunate priests, he went on 
to state that he had accidentally learnt, from a 
few words let fall by the pursuivant to hi# at- 
tendant, that a warrant had been sent by the 
Earl of Salisbury lor Sir William J{adcliffc’s 
q^st. 

^ My fiber’s arrest!” exclaimed ViviaiTa, 
i trembling; violently. “ What — what is laid to 
his charge?” ^ ^ 

“ Fel^my,” rejoined Cateaby, sternly- — “ felo- 
ny, y't.^out benefit of clergy — for so it is 
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BCCotintcd by tite present execrable laws of our 
land, ig harbouring a Jesuit, is convict- 

ed ol’tlie oiierice, his punishment will be deatii 
^ — death on the gibbet, accom])anied by indig- 
jrt^Tes worse than tliosc sliown to a coinnioti 
felon.” 

f “ Holy Virgin !” ejaculated Father Olfleorne, 
liftHetg up his hands, and raising his eyes to 
li^avfn. 

1“ From what I •gathered, the officers will 
Vfsit tins house to-night,” continued Catesby. 

“ Our lady be praised, they will not find 
him !” cried Viviana, who had.^bt^eii thrown 
into an agony of distress, “^hat is to he 
dor»e in this friglitful emergenc/, holy father ?” 
she added, turning to the priest, with a suppli- 
cating look.. - 

“ Ue.iv<;n only knows, dear daughter” re- 
jdied OUleorne. “ You liad better apiHial for 
counsel to one who is more able to afford it 
than I am, — IMr. (Catesby. Well aware of the 
erafty devices of our enemies, and having often 
eluded their snares himself, he may enable you 
to ttliide them. Wy own course is clear. 1 
shyH^it this roof^oriec, deeply and bitterly 
regretting that by entering it, I have placed 
Ltlmsc whom 1 hold so dear, and from whom I 
W^e experrienecul so muoli kindness, in such 
fearful jt'opardy.” 

Oh, no, fathcf !” cxclainicd Vivitfna, **yo 
shall not go.” 

“ Daughter,” replied Oldcorne, snlcrnnly, ** 1 
Inive Ifiiig boring the cross of (Christ, — have long 
endured the; stripes, iufticted upgn me by the 
adversaries nf our faith, in patience; and iiiy 
.lust actions and last breath shall trustify to the 
truth of our holy religion. But, though 1 could 
ei»dur(i aught on my ouwv. account, I cannot 
ernhirc to liyng iniScry amiXlestrnei»if)ri upon 
others. Minder me not, dear daugflitcr: I will 
go at once.” 

Mold, fatlier !” interposed C’atesby. “The 
step yon are. about to laktj may bring about 
wkit y^n arc^most anxious to avoid. If you 
are iliseovereri and aj)prehcnded in lliis ncgli* 
Imurho.id, susj>Leion will still allacli to your 
j>roleelors, and the; inquisitors will wring the 
secret of y<»iir departme from some of tlie do- 
mestics. "'farry where you are. J^et the pur- 
suivairt make*i)is search. I will cngflge to 
baflle his vigil;iftT‘e.” 

lie speaks the truth, dear fathtir,” returned 
Viviana. “ You must not — shall not depart. 
'J'hen; are phniy of hiding-places, as you know, 
the mansion. Let them he as rigorous 
as they m.i y in their search, they wull not dis- 
cover you.” I 

“ \Vh.itev(T course you adjudge best for the 
security of others 1 will pursue,” rejoined Old- I 
come, turning to Calcsby. “ Put me out of i 
the,«nes\ion.” | 

“my t'pinion has already betni given, fa- 
tbbr,” rcjilicd Catesby. “ Uemuin where you 
are.” 

“ But, if the officers should ascertain that ifh^ 
fhtlier is at Ciicslcr, and pursue hiiiiitbither r’ 
cried Viviana, as if suddenly struck by a ncw\ 
c/us%of ahirm. 

*‘A messenger must be irnrnediatejy des- 

K-' 


I patched after Iiini to give him warning,” re- 
turned Catesby. • 

“ Will you be that messenger ?”. asked the 
maiden, eagerly. 

“ 1 would shed my heart’s I)cst blood to plea- 
sure you,” returned Catesby. 

4‘^1‘lien 1 may count upon this service, for 
which, rest assured, I will not prove ungrate- 
ful,” she rejoined. 

“ You may,” answered Catesby. “ And yet 
1 would! on Father Oldcorne’s account, that 
my depiy'ture might be delayed till lo-mor- 
row.” , 

“The delay might be fatal,” cried Viviana. 
“You rniiJlt lie in Chester before that time,” 

“ Doubt it not,” rcliinied C'ateHby. “ Charged 
with your wishes, the wind shall scarcely out- 
strip my speed.” 

So saying, he marched irresolutely towards 
the door, as if about to depart, w’hen, just as 
he r(?achcd it, he turned sharply round, and 
threw himself at Viviana’s feet. 

“ Forgive me, Miss Badclifle,’’ be cried, ‘‘ if 
1 onee again, even at a critical moment like 
the present, dare to renew my suit, I fancied 
1 had subdued my passion for you, but your 
jjresence 1ms awakened it with greater violenco 
than ever.” 

Bisis sir, I pray,” rejoined the maiden, in 
an offended tone. 

“ Hear me, I beseech you,” coidinucd Cates 
by, seizing her hand. “ Before you reject my 
suit, consider well that in these perilous sea- 
sons, whei 4 no true Catholic can call his life 
his own, you maf need a pi^techir,” 

“ In the event you doscrilx;, Mr^C’^atesby,” 
answered Viviana, “ I wouUl at once fulfil the 
intention 1 have formed of devnling myself to 
Heaven, and retire to the conv(;nt of Bene- 
dictine nuns, founded by Lady Mary Percy, at 
Brussels.” 

Yon would much more ally serve 

the eausf; of yonr religion b^ acceding to my 
suit,” ohserveil (kiteshy, rising. 

“ Mow so /” she inquired. 

“ fn'sten to me, Miss Badclifle,” In^ rejoined, 
gravely, “and^let iny wo^s he cieeply ini- 
prcss(;d upon your heart. In your Iiands''re8ts 
the destiny of the Catholic ( .hurch.” 

“ In mine !”...cxclainied Viviana. 

“In yours,” "r^Mnrned (^ileshy. “ A mighty 
blow is about to lx; struck f»fr lierllt liveniiice,” 
”Ay, marry, is it,” CTi(‘d Oldeornt*, with 
sudden fervour. “ Betk'*upf draweth nigh; 
the year of visitation approaelieth to an end; 
and jubilation is at hand. England shall again 
be cHiled a happy realm, n hless<rd coifiitry, a 
religious fieople. . Those \^ho knew the 
glory of religion shall lift up ftieir^fffTnds ior 
j y to sec it returned again. Righteousness 
shall pros|>er, and infidelity he pluejicd up by 
the root. False error shall vanish like smoke, 
and they which saw it sliall say where is it 
become ? .The daughters of Babylon shall bo 
cast down, and in the dust lament thes^ruiti. 
Proud heresy shall strike her sail, nrtH groan 
as ft beast crushed under a cart-wheel. The 
‘memory of novelties shall perish with a crack, 
and as a ruinous house fulling to the ground. 
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Eepcnt, ye seduccrB, with speed, and prevent 
the dread till wrath of ihe^Powerable. He will 
come liB flame that hnrncth out beyond the 
furnace. His fury shall fly forth as thunder, 
and pilch upon their tops that malign him. 
They shall perish in his fury, and melt like* 
wax belbre the fire.” • 

“ Amen !’' ejaculated Cntesby, os the priest 
concluded. “ Y ou have spoken prophetically, 
father.” 

“ I have but recited a prayer transiilittcd to 
me by Fatht;r Garnet,” rejf»ined Oldcj^ne. 

, “ Do you discern any hidden meaning in its 

words ?’* demanded Catesby. 

“ I do my son,” rerturned the prtest. “ In 
the ‘/aZffc error which sfutll vanish like smoke,’ 
— in the ^ house which shall peTtsh with a 
CRACK,’ — and in the \fury ivhirh shall fly forth 
as thuniihii,’ — 1 read the inode, by which the 
great work shall be brought about.” 

“ And you applaud tiie design ?” asked 
Catesby, eagerly. 

“ JSon vero factum prohOy sed eventmm awo,” 
rejointid tin; priest. 

“ 'i'be secret is safe in your keeping, father?” 
said Catesb}', uneasily. 

“ As if it bad been disclosed to me in private 
confession,” replied Oldcornc. 

‘‘ Hum !” muttered (/at^sby. “ Conr^'ssions 
of as much consequence to the stale have erci 
now been revealed, father.” 

“ Flis holiness, C'lement VIII, hath passed a 
decree, forbidding all such n^velalions,” replied 
Olddorne. “ And the question luif* been re* 
ceiilly propounded- by a learned brother of our 
order, Fa Niter Antonio Delrio, who, in his 
Magieiil Disquisitions, putteth it thus : — ‘Sup- 
posing a niJilefaetor shall eonfi^ss that he him- 
self or some other has laid Gunpowder, or the 
like eoinbustible msitter, under a building — ’ ” 

“ Ha !” exclaimed Cuteshy, starting. 

“ — * And,’''-iflilrss it he taken awa}^” pil>- 
cccdcd the priest, regarding bin^ fixedly, ‘ tlie 
whole house will Ix^ burnt, the prince destroyed, 
and as many as go into or out of the city will 
come to great iniscbitif or jieril !’ ”* 

“ Well !” crxelaiired ('atesby/’ 

“'J'he point now arises,” continued Old- 


* CoufiTMiir nialefifiis'^e vel (ilium posuisse pul- 
vereiii vri qiiirl aliiiil siih tali limine, ft nisi tnllahtnr 
doninni rnnihiiiMMirlain, priricipetii interitiiniin, ipiot- 
ipioi iirlifiii in ina^oiam pc^riiicirin 

tiiii pt-rirnluiii vejituros.— D klkio. IHsq. Mag,, Jib. 
vi, rap. i. \Kdit. IWlO.J 


cornc, “ wdielbcr the priest may^makc use of 
the secret thus*oblained for the good of Ijsc go- 
vernment, and the averting of such danger ; 
and, after fully discussing it, Father Delrio de- 
cides in the negative.” 

“ Enough,” observed Catesby. 

“ Hy whom is the blow to be struck?” asked\ 
Vivianu, who had listened to the ibregoing^js- - 
course in silent wonder. 

“ Hy me,” answered Oitcsby. ” It is for yojt 
to nerve my arm.” I 

“ You sjHiak in riddles,” she returned. ** T 
understand yciii not.” 

“ Question I^ither Oldcorne then, as to my 
meaning,” rejoined Catesby ; “ be will tell you 
that, allied to you, I could not fail in the en- 
terprise on which Ijim engaged,”. 

“ It is the truth, dear daughter,” Oldcornc 
asseverated. 

“ I will not inquire further into this mys- 
lery,” n’.turned Viviaiia, “ Ibr such it is to me. 
Hut, believing what you both asscTt, I answer, 
that w'illingly as 1 would lay d«>wri iny life lor 
the welliire of our holy religion, persuading 
rnystdfl as I do, that I lvi'^*'^const;incy 
to endure martyrdom for its sake, — 1 cannot 
do this. Nay, if I rnnst ivoiicli the w'licde 
Inilli,” she coiitiruied, blushing deeply, “ m^ ' 
arteetions are already engaged, — though to one 
vritli whoih 1 can nev(?r hopc-fo be nm(< d.” 

“ You have your ans wer, my son,” observed 
the priest. 

“1 have,” replied f'atesby, with a look of 
tbi^ deepest mortification and disappointment. 
“M iss Kadclifle, I now depait to i‘bey your 
beibesls.” ^ 

“(’onimend me in duty tc. iny' dear fa- 
ther,” replied Viv’o»^ai, “and believe that I 
shall rnr'*‘*yer ffehnouiid lit you fuj your zeal.” 

“Neglect 'not all due caution, fatl)t?r,” said 
Catesby, glancing significantly at Oldcorne. 

“ * Forewarned^ forearmed.’ ” 

Doubt me not, my .<on,” njoined the Jesuit. 

“ My prayers shall he for you. 

Gent».‘m aiifern* pcrtifhnii 
('riMfi'iiliain «ltr liiiibus ; 

Vfl Cbristo liiiHifs (iebitna 
IVrsolvaiuus alat.rjUT.'’ 

After receiving a parting bern'diction from 
the pri«!st, Catesby look his leave. His, steed 
was sjH-f^dily brouglil to the doirr by an attend- 
ant ; and mounting him, he crossed the draw 
bridge, which was immediately raised behind 
him, and hastened on his Journey. 


CHAPTER IV. 

TIIK SEARCH. 

Tmmcdiatrt.v after Catesby’s departure. Hey- ceived the intelligence as he might have done 
dock^xvas summoned to his mistress’s p»'e* bit dcnth-warranl, and looked so bewildered 
sence. 'Me found her with the priest, and watii 'slid aflr^ghted, that Viviana half rq>ented 
informed that in all probability the house jfhaving af^quuinted him with it. 
would be visited that night by the messengers •[ “Com|K)sc yourself, Mostcr Hcjydock,^ sKe 
of the Privy Council. The old steward re- said, fjj^ying to reason him out oi his roars ; 
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^ tho searcj^i may not take place. And if it 
do^s, t)i('rc IS nothing to be wlarined at. 1 am 
nut^ifraid, you perceive.” 

• “ Nolhji;/|r to be alarmed at, my dear young; 
4ady !” g^asjied tiie steward. You have never 
witnessed a inidnig;ht suarcli ibr a ])riest by 
flicsc ruifianly oflicers, as J have, or would 
wot say sf». Father Oldcorne will coinpreheiid 
in}’ uneasiness, and excuse it. 'I'Jic miscreants 
will break into* th^ J)onse like tliieves, and 
treat its inniah^s worse than thi(;ves. 'J'hey 
have no regard lor decency, — no consideration 
lor sex, — no respect liir persons. Ahit a cham- 
ber is saered Ironi tlioiu. If a door is bolted, j 
they hurst it open ; a cahinet lockcMi, thf^y 
tarry not fiir key. Tln^y pull df»vvn the; 
hanfrin^^s,..tlirust their japier-poirits into the 
crevices ol' tho wainscot, discharfyo their lire- 
arins agfainst the wall, and sometimes Ihreateii 
to [mjII down iJio house itselJ’ if the object of j 
their quest be not delivered to them. 'Fheir 
oaths, uhoininutions, and nieriaci^s arc^ hor- 
rible, ; and their treatment of lemales, even of 
y*>ur ilegree, ht|m)ured mistress, too harharoiis 
F#)oi^tlidy Nevil died of tlie Ifiirht 
she "c»t by sneh a visit at dead of nifrht to her 
rcsidiuiett in ilollxirn. Mrs. Vavasour, of Y’ork, 
tost hi'r senses ; and many i>thers wiioiii I could 
iiienfion hav(? hecii equal sufferers. NotJjing- 
to ho alarnuMj^t! Heaven g:raiTt, my dear, 
dear young; lady, that you may n<‘ver be fhtaiJy 
convinced to tlje contrary 

“Suppose my apprehensions are as gi^n’al as 
your own. Master Hiydoeke,” wqjlied \'iviana, 
i\dio, tlifcnijrii sonn‘wliai in looted by bis terrors, 
dill iiiaintulnod Ikt firmiK^ss ; “1 do not see 


running; many hundred yards under-graund, 
and comm uni catir^ with a sinaf! outbuilding 
on the other side of the moat. Inhere is a con- 
trivance in this passage, which 1 will explain 
to your reverence if need be, which will cut 
off any po.ssibility of j>i]rsuit in that quarter.” 

“ lie it so,” replied the pri(ist. “ I place my- 
self in your liands, good Master IJcydockc, 
well assured of your ifidtdity. 1 shall remain 
Ihrouglioiit tiie nigiil in this elmriil>er, occupied 
in iiij devotions.” 

“ %r>u will suffer me to pray with you, fa- 
ther, 1 trust,” said Viviana. • 

“ If you desire it, assuredly, d<*ai: daughter,” 
rcjolnetf Oldcorne but J am unwilling you 
should sacrifice your rest.” 

“ Jt will he no sacrifice, fiiihcr, flir 1 should 
funl no rest, i;vf*n if 1 si»iiglil iny couch,” she 
returned. “(Jo, good lieydocke? Keep vigi- 
lant ivateh : and if you hear the slightest noise 
without, fail not to give us warning.” 

'I'hc steward bowed, and departed. 

SoirHi hours t;Iaps(?d, during wliich nothing* 
occurred to alarm Viviana and h^r eomfianioii, 
who consumed the time in prayer and d(;voiit 
conversation ; when, just at tlie stroke of two, 
— as the Ibrnicr wiis knei ling helbrc the spi- 
rit ual adviser, and n^eeiving absolution for llie 
slight offencies of whicJi a being so piirc-tninded 
could l>e snppfiscd capable, — a noise like thu 
(ailing of a bar of iron was heard benealh the 
window. 7'/ie priest turned pale,* and cast a 
look of unc^'i.siness at t/ie maiden, wlio said 
nothing,* but Nryitebing up (lie light, and mo- 
tioning him to remain <]U#t, hurried out of the 
room in se.areli of the steward.* lie was no- 


\ow the danger that threatens uti is to Ik*. | where to be found. In vain, sins examined all 
ivirrteil by idh; hiiiientfiVioiis and nnsgivings. i Iht^ower rooms, — in vain, called to him by his 
^Ve must iji^eet it lJ?>hl!y ; arlVktwist.ts) Him who name. answer was returned. 

& our only safl guard in tlie hoilr of* }»erii, for | (Jreatly trurilied, she was preparing to re- 
>roteelion. Do not plarin tlie household, but^race her steps, wluui she 1)(^4 Ibe sound of 
et all retire to rest as u.^ual.”. . j irmUered voi« cs in the liR^fT* Ivxtinguishing 

“ Fight, daiigliter,” oll^i^v^ved t^tt priest. | her ligfit shii iidvanced to the door, wliich W«B 
‘Jh-cf^iratiofls for resistance w^ould only excite I hjft ajar, and, taking care not loexjMise herself 
aispicioii.” j to olise,rviition, beheld several armed figures, 

“Can you depend on the servants, in case j sonn* ofwhoyi bore dark hmlerns, while others 
hoy are t!Xinnine<l ?” asked Viviana of the | surrounded and nienact^ with their drawn 
ilirward, who hy this time liad partly recovered j swfirds the unfortuinilc steward. From their 
lis eom]»osine. ! disc«)urse she ascertained that, having thrown 

“ > tliink so,” returned TIeyd<»cke ; ® but llic a ]>lunk across the moat, and concealed thern- 
Jip'ats ol'thc fthcers are so dreadlul, and their selves within the garden until ^ley had recon- 
■ondnet so violent and outrageous, that I can noitred the premises, they had contrived to 
scarcely answer for myself, i would not ad- ; gain admittance unperceived through the win- 
rise your reverence to remain in that hiding- | dow of a small hat^k^rooin, in which they had 


jl.iee,’ he .’idded, |>ointing to the <diiiniicy- | 
[)ieee ; “ they arc sure to discover it,” ( 

“ If not here, where shall 1 conceal myself?” 
rejoined Dldcorhe, UTieu.sily, 

“ 7’hcre •arc inanyliookB in which your 
reverence might hide,” rejdied the steward f 
^ bj^t tlie knaves are so crafty, and so wtsll ex- 
perienced in their vocation, that 1 dare not re- 
commend any of them as secure, I would j 
advise you to remain on the watch, and^^n I 
D^sc of alarm, 1 will conduct you to the ora^^ 
in the north gallery, adjoining Mistress Vu 
irjana's slcc ping-chamber, where 'there is a, 
fian%l in the wall, known only to myself and 
xiy master* opening upon a secret r.nassage i 


surprised H(*ydoeko, who liad fallen ash^cp on 
Ills post, and captured him. One aiisoiig their 
numher, who appeared to net as le ailer^ and 
whonif from his garb uild tlie w IisSj^^uind "Kb 
carried, Vivianj^ knew must he the pursuivant, 
now proceeded to interrogate the prisoner. To 
every question proposed to him \hc steward 
shook his head ; and, in spite of the threats of 
the examinant, and the blows of his followers, 
he persi-sted in maintaining silence. ^ 

If we cannot make this contumscious ras- 
cal speak, we will find others more tractable,” 
'observed the pursuivant. “ I will not leave 
any corner of the house un visited ; nor a soul 
within it unquestioned.^ Ah Inhere they come 1” 
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As he spoke» several of the scrviii^j-irien, 
with some ol» the female domestics, who had 
been alarmed by the noise, rusJicd into the 
liall, and on soeinj|y it filled with armed men, 
were about to retreat, wlien they were instant. 
Jy seized and dulained. A scone of great con- 
fusion now ensued. The women screamed,, 
and cried lor mercy, while the men struggled 
and fbviglit with their captors. Coiiiniahding 
silence at length, the pursuivant proclaimed in 
the King’s name, that whoever would fruide 
liim to the hiding-place of Father Oldecyne, a 
J(*snit priest, whom it was known, and could 
be proved, was harboured within the mansion, 
should receive a free pardon and reward; while 
those who screened him, or roniiived at his 
conceulmeiit, were liable to fine, iiiiprisonrneiit, 
and other punishment. Each siTvant was 
then qucstiofn:d separately. Jhit, though all 
were more or less severely dealt with, no in- 
Ibrination could he elicited. 

Meanwhile, Viviana was a prey to the most 
intolerable anxiety. Unable to reach d^'ather 
Oldcorne wdiich she did not dare to attempt, 
she gave him up for lost ; her sob; hope being 
that, on hearing the cries of the domestics, he 
would provide for his own safety. Her anxiedy 
was still farther increased wh<‘n the pursuivant, 
having exhausted his putiiurec by i'ruitliws iii- 
lerroga lories, and satisfied his niali|»n<uit spirit 
by frightening two of the female>s into fits, ih?. 
]>arted with a portion of his hand to search the 
Iwuse, leaving the rest as a guard over the pri- 
soners. Viviana then felt iliat, if ske would 
save P’ather OldcoiMC, the attempt must he 
made wdlhoiit a motiK'rii’s delay, and at any 
hazard. VV\‘itcliing lier opportunity, avIicti the 
troopers were occupied, — some in Jielfuiig them- 
selves to such viands and iicpiors as they could 
lay hands ii})oii, — some in searening the ]H*r. 
sons of the pris*»ntTs for amulets and ndics, — 
while others, humane, were trying to' 

revive the swooning women, she contrivf'd to 
steal unpereeivt'd across the low'cr end of the 
hall. Having gairu'd the passage, slie finind 
to her horror that the fiiirsiiivunt and his hand 
were already within \h(^ star-eluiniher. I’liey 
were sounding tlic walls with hatnuK'rs and 
riudlets, and from their exclamations, she Iciirnt 
that they had discovered the retreat behind the 
fire-plaet‘, and were about l<» break it o|>eu. 

“ We Ijavt; /liiii,” roared the pursuivant, in a 
voice of triumph. “ Tlie old owl’s rcK>st 
her 

Viviana, wdio stood at the door, drew in Jier 
breath, expecting that tlui next moment would 
infonii lurr that tin; priest, was made captive. 

c^‘*his, “-he w is delimited to find, from 
the natlis of rage and disappointment uttered 
by the troopers, that he ha<l eldded them. 

“ He ri) list he in the house, at all events,” 
growled the pursuivant; “nor is it long since 
he quitted his hiding-place, ns this cushion 

l^ea We will not go away without him. 
now, let us proceed to the upper ci.^m- 

Hearing their footsteps approach, Viviana - 
darted off, and quickly ascending the principal 
staircase, entered a long corridor. Uncertain 


: what to do, she w^as about to proceed to hf’T 
j own cliurnber and bar the door, wBen she j’elt 
! li€;r arm grasped by a man. With difiidblty 
' rejiressing a shriek, slio strove to disengag ‘ 
herself, when a whisper told her that it watJ» 
the priest. 

“ Heavdn be praised ?” murmured Viviana, 
“you are safe. How — how did you escape ?’♦ 

' 1 flew* up stairs cm licaring tlicr voices,” 

I plied Oldcorne. “ Jlut wlnit ^as iiupjiened to 
' the steward ?” 

“ He is a prisoner,’’ replied Vivij^na. 

“A prisoner!” echoed Oldcorne. “All, 
Ihen, is lost ; iiiil6ss you are acquainted witli 
tlie secret jianel ITc spoke of in the oratory.” 

“Alas! father, 1 am wholly ignorant of it,” 
she answered. “ Ihil, come with me into my 
chamber, 'riiey will not dare to invutle it.” 

“ I know not that,” returned the priest, 
despairingly. “ 'Diesc sacrilegious heretics 
would not respect the sanctity of the altar 
itself.” 

j “ They come !” cried Viviana, as lights 
' wore seen at the fool of the^tuirs. “'lake 
iny hand — this way, falheriV 

They had s(;arei‘ly gained the room, an& 
fastened the door, when lh ^ pursuivant and his 
j altendants appeared in the eorriiJor. 'i'ije of- 
i fleer, it would seem, had been w< \l iristrut ted 
where to search, or was suHiciientiy practised 
in his duty, for lie proeetded alomte to several 
hiding-places in tin? dillereiit cliamhers w Jiieh 
he visited. In one room he detecited a secret 
staircase in the wall, whirdi ho mounted, and 
discovered a small chapel hnilt in tlie roof. 
Stripping it of jfs altar, its statue of llie Virgin, 
its enieifix, f*ix, elialir^;, and oilier eonseerated 
vessels, he descended, .:::id eontiiiued his search 
Vivijuiu’s'»*diart«jM*r was now only one. uiu 
I visited. Trying the door, and finding it lock 
-;cd, he ta]>(H!d loudly against it wiili liis wand 

“ Wli<» knoekfi asked the tMaid«;ii. 

“A state ynes^renger,” was the reply. “1 
demand ent ranee in tlie King’s n; nn*,” 

I “ You eaiiiiol have it,” she it [ilic^d. “ It is 
my sleeping-ehamh(‘r.” 

i “My duty allows nn* no alternative,” rejtiined 
! tliti pursuivant, harshly, “ ll you will nut ud- 
j mil me quietly, I must use force.” 

“ Do yon know to whom you ofrer tliis rude- 
ness?” n turne d Viviana. “ 1 ath the daughter 
of Sir William RaiicJilfr.” 

1 know it,” replied the pursuivant ; “hut 1 
am not I'xet'C'ding my authority. 1 hold a 
j warrant fiu’ )^our father’s arrest. And, if ho 
' had not been from home, I shonlti Jiave car- 
ried liirn to prison along w ith the Jesuit priest, 
whom 1 snsp(?ct is conec^aled within your 
rliainher, Ojm'Ti the duor, 1 eomniand you 
** ^uid do not hinder me in the executidii of my 
duty.” 

As no ^lnsw'■c^ was returmsd to the applica- 
tion, the pursuivant commanded his tiicMi to 
burst open the door ; and tlie order was prompt- 
k"!’Sbeyed. 

*l’he chLTnher was empty. 

' ^ On searching it, however, the pursuivant 
found a door concealed by the hangings outlie 
bed. It was bolted on tbc other side, bu^ 
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Bpecdily yielded to his efforts. Passing- through 
it, entered upon a nilr^o^? gallery, at the 
extremity of’ whiefi his progress was stopped 
hy another door, likewise fastened on the out- 
■‘^ide. On bursting it open, he enteriid a small 
oratory, wainseoted with oak, and l^litcd by 
an oriel window filled with stained glass, 
throngli vvliieli the newly-risen moon was 
pouring its full nidj,iince, and discovered tlie 
j^objeet of his seaTcln 

Father Gldoornc, I arrest you as a Jesuit 
and a traitor,'^ shouted the jxirsitivant, in a 
voiee of exultation. “ Seize 4 iim !** he added, 
eoJling to his men. 

“ Y^ou shall not take him,” cried Vivian.a, 
clinging (k^spairingly to^hc*. priest, who oflered 
no resistance, but clasped a crucifix to his j 
breast. I 

“ Leave go 3^otir hold, young mistress,” re- i 
joined tfic pursuivant, grasping Oldcornc h\* | 
the collar of his vestment, and dragging him j 


along; “and rest thankful that I make you 
not, also, my prisoocr.” • 

“ Take me; but spare liitn ! — in mercy, spare 
him I” shriek<;d Viviana. 

‘ You solicit mercy from one wdio knows it 
not, daughter,”* observed the priest. “Lead 
•on, sir. 1 am ready to attend you.” 

“ Your destination is the New Fleet, father,” 
retort(?d tin; pursuivant, in a tone of bitter rail- 
ler}^ ; “ unless yon preftjr the cell in Radclilfe 
I Hall lately vacated by your predecessor, Fa- 
' tlier Wood roof.” 

“ Help I help!” shrieked Viviana. ' 

“Yoi^ may spare j^our voice, fair lady,” 

. sneered tlie pursuivant. ‘‘No help is at hand. 

* Your servants are all prisoners.*' 

I 'I'hc words were scarcely uttered, when a 
! sliding paned in tlie wall flew open, and Guy 
Fawkes, followed hy Humphrey Aliethuiii, and 
another personage, sprang through the aper- 
ture, and presented a petroiici at the head of 
the pursuivant. 


CUAPTER^V. 

CHAT MOSS. 

I'iif; pursuivant, was 4 .akcn« so eomplelely | “ Do you hey what I .say to you, cravens ?” 

unawares by the sudden appearance of (iuy i roared the pursuivant. ‘•C'ut him down witli- 
Faw'ke'^ and his companions, tliat he made, no ; out mercy.” * 

attempt at r«\sisliinc<\ Nor were liis attend- j “ 'riuw dare not move a footstep,” rejoined 
ants less <*orifi>i]ndt;d. * Iletbre f hey recovered! | («u\r Fawkes, in a derisive tone, 
from their^urprise, Humpfr^rv'^d/eiliaiii seiz- j “ Recreants !” cri(*d the jmrsuivant, fbatning 
cd V'iviana in his arms, and darting througlj j with rage, “is ni}^ prey to Ik^ snatched from 
th(‘ pan(‘I, called to Ihe prifjst to follow liirri.^ne at the very iiiriment I .j^aye secured It, 
Father Oideorue was alH)ut Jo cornpiv^ when iihrol^gli \o>ur (aiwardiee ? *< 1 bey me instantly, 
oni^ of the soldiers, graspir^;, tin; siircjughj at j or, as Heaven shall judge me, I will denounce 
Lis v»aist, 8ragg('.d him forcibly backwards. I yon !<» my I.ord D(Tby and the (’ufnrnissiofj(!r» 
'riie next monnait, however, lui was set free ; as aiders and alieltors in Fatficr Oldcornc*8 
by (*uy Fawkes, who fidling the man to the ■ escape! — am| 3^)11 well know'^ what 3’oiir pun- 
ground, and, inferf>(»sing hims<!]t* between the : ishment will h«J if‘ 1 do 8 b. What! — arc you 
j^riesl ant' the other s»)ldier, enabled the for- ; afraid of one man ?” 

iner to inak^ good his retreat. I'liis^done, he ! “ Our yhUes are no mateli for his .petroncls,” 

planted liimsell’iii front of the ])anel, and with | observed t)»e foremostTsoldicr, sullenly, 
a petronel iif each hand, menaced his opfKj- i “They are not,” rejoined *(iuy Fawkes; 
^ents. ! “ and you will do well not to coinptd me to 

“ Fly for 3mur lives 1” he shouted in a loud ■ prove tin* irutii of 30)ur assertion. As to you, 
voice to t!»e others. Not a moment is to Ik* ; MasbT Pur.siiivarit,”*lu? continued, wutii u look 
^ost. I have taken greater odds, and in a ; so stern that the other quailed hefonj it, “ un- 
wor.se cause, and iiavc not been worsted. Ileed« wulkiig as I am to shed blood, I shalkhold 3^our 
inir not, I s^^3^ 1 wull defend the passage till , Iifi?, if 1 am comfndled to take it.,_ b ut just 

you are bc^yond reach of danger. FI3' ! — ; retrilwtion fl)r the fate yf»u Ji»vc Ijftni^iTnjAju 
fly!*’ • * j the nnforlnnate FlizalMdh Orton.” 

“After them!” vociferated the pursuivant; “Ha!” exclaimed the pursuivant, starting. 
sf:ynping w'ith rage and ve.vati<jn ; “ — nflcr j “ I thouglit I recognised you. You are the 
tliem instantly ! Hew down that hold traitor. | soldier in the. Sfianisii garh who saved that 
fallow him no quarter. His lile is forleit t<j j false prophetess frcmi drowning.” 
the King. Slay iiim a.s y^c>ii would a dogj,” j “ I saved her 011I3' for a more JifAgering 
^ R(it tlie men, who had no fire-arms, wer^cio j death,” rejoitu^d (hiy Fawkes, • 
much itilimidated by the fierce lodges of Guy i I know it,” retorted the pursuivant. “T 
Fawkes, and the deaclly^ weaponif which liq/j found her dead body when t visited her c*^)l 
poAitcd at flnur heads, that tJiey hesitated to ! on rny way' hither, and gave orders to have it 
4»hcy tlicir leader’s injunctions. j interred w'ithout coflin or shroud in that pan 
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of the burial -jff round of the Collc^yiatc CJiurch 
in Munchelltcr, which is reserved for comuion 
felons.” 

“I know not what stays niy hand,” Tejoiiicd 
Guy Fawkes, fiercely. “ liut 1 uni stiiuig^ly 
tenipU^d to give you a grave beside her.” 

“ 1 will put your daring to llie proof!” rrie^ 
lljc pursuivant, siiiitching a pike from one of 
his followers, and brandishing it over his head. 
“ Throw d*>wn your urnis, or you die !” 

“ Back !” exclaimed Guy Fawkes, pfesont- 
ing a petronel at him, “ or J lodge a bullet in 
your brain.” 

“ Be advised by me, and rush not on certain 
destruction, good Master Ihirsuivarit,’ sai<i the 
I’oreinost soldier, plueking his mantle. “ I s(^e 
hy his bloodthirsty looks that the villain is in 
eaniosl.” 

” 1 hear fjotsltrps,” cried the other soldier ; 
” our comrades are at hand.” 

“Then it is time for me to depart,” cried 
Guy Fawki^s, s|»ringing tbrough tiic secret 
door, and closing it atier him. j 

‘‘(-orifusi/ai !” exelaimt^d tJjc pursuivant; 
“ hut he shall not escape, ikeak oj>en the 
panel.” 

The order was prom})fly obeyed. The men 
battered tlic stout oak hoard, vvliicli \vas of 
great thickness, willj their pikes, but itvesisl- 
ed every effort; nor was it until the arrival of 
a fnish hand <ir soldifws wifli lights, mallets, 
chiseds, and other implements suitable to the 
jKirpose, that it could be fiu-e.ed open. 'J'liis 
Hceomplished, the jinrsuivaiif, eoinmanding 
his attendants to follow him, dashed tbrough 
the apertuTx;. The ]>assag(^ was so narrow, 
that they were eom[>elh?d to proceed singly 
along it, and, as tluy atlvane,e,d, the roof bii- 
caiiic so low that they wen.* comjjclled to adopt 
a stooping posture. In tiiis manner they 
liurried on unt/jl their lurther progress was 
stopped by a Tiitii^sive stone, door, which ap- 
peared to descend from above hy some hidden 
contrivance, as no trace of holt or other fasten- 
ing could be delecieal ; but the flag, fitting 
closely in chnninds in tiie walls, hud all the 
appearance of solid Snasonry. Alter exam in- 
iiig this obstneli! fur a moment, the pursuivant 
wnis convinced that any alt.eiiipt to move it 
would be fruitless, aiur imittering u d«;e,p exe- 
erati<m, he tliendbre gave tlie word to return. 

“ From what I have ohservetl,” he said, 
** this passage must eomnmnieale with the 
garden, — perhaps with t\\c fmllier sidi* of the 
moat. We may yet secure them, if wc use 
de.spatcho’ ^ * 

Guy Fawkes, meanwhih!, had taken the 
'wV-.K, eouvyp, as , [he .pursuivant. On arriving 
at the point where the stone door was situated, 
which he discovered by the iniannels in the 
wall oiiove-iiientioned, he searched for an iron 
ring, and, having lonnd it, dri^w it towards 
film, and the ponderous flag slowly dropfK.'d 
into its He then grof>ed liis way cau- 

tiously alc'jig in the dark, until his foot ene.>ijn- 
tered the lop of a l.adder, down which he ercr>l, 
and landed on the floor of a damp deep vault. 
Having taken the precaution to remove the 
ladder, he hastened onwards for about lifly 


j yards, when he rarnc to a steep flight of stone 
j steps, distinguijfhable hy a feeble gliinmjr/ of 
! light from nbovtj, and mounting thorn, emergtjd 
'• through an optai trap-door into a small build- 
: iiig situated at the weslcrn side of the moax, 
i* where, to his surprise and disappointment, he 
fbiiiid the other fugitives. 

“ How crimes it you are here ?” he exelaimdd 
in a reproaeblVil tone. “I kept the wolvt-s at 
hay thus long, to enable’ yoRi to make good 
j your retreat.” 

“Miss Badcliflij is loo weak Ito move,” re- 
I j)li(‘(l ffumfibrcy^Ghetham ; “and 1 could not 
i persuade Fatbcr^OIdcorne to leave licr.” 
i “ I care not what hceomes of me,” said the 
I priest. “'BIh' sooner my painful race is run 
I the better. But I c'*iiiu>l — will not ahundon 
1 my dear charge thus.” 

j “'fhink not of me, falhcr, T ifn|)lore you,” 

I n'joined Viviana, who harl sunk overpowered 
■ with terror and exhaustion. “ I shall bej het- 
; ter soon. MasttT Chctliain, I am assun d, will 
I remain with me till our r-riemies have departed, 
and J will then return to the ‘‘‘all.” 

I “Command jne as you please, 

I elitfe,” repli(‘(l Humph rt y Clietharn. “ You 
liavc hut to (‘Xpress a wi;di to insure its fulfil: 
inent on rny part.” 

“Oh! that you had sufTen d Mr f’ateshy to 
tarry with us till tfu* morniiVg, ns he liimsi It 
profsised, ilear daughter,” observed the priest, 

' turning to Viviana. “ His eounst i would liave 
. been invaluable at this fright ful junetiire.” 

; “Has Mr. 'kit(‘sby been liere ?” imjiiired 
Guy Fawkes, with a look of asUjnisbfut'ut. 
j “ He has,” replied Oldeorne. “He *;!nne to 
1 warn us that the i.nll would hti lliis night 
! .«eareiH d hy the ofTiOefs ot' stab?; and he also 
; hrought \\*ord/b^b*,{! a warrant had,/hec*n issuf^d 
I hy the Privy ‘Council for tiie arrest of Sir AVil- 
limn liadc lifle.” 

“ Where i.s be now ?” deiiiandet. Fawkes, 

; hastily. 

I “ ( )n the w.ny to Chester, wliitlieV* liO de]>:irt.( d 
in all liasle, at Miss Badeliffe’s urg('nl rerpu sl, 
to apprize Jier father of liis daugi^r,” lejoim d 
the firiesf. 

“'Phis is strang<'!” mutfered (*uy I’’a\vk<;s. 

. “(\ateshv Jiere, and 1 not know it!" 

I “ Ife had a sc rrel motiv(^ i'or liis visif, my 
j son,” w'liis|»<?red Oldeorne, significantly. 

‘ “So 1 eoiieludir, fatlier,” replied Fawkes, 

: the same tfiru*. 

I “Miss Kadelifle,” murmured irfiinphrey 
j (’helliam, in low and fender aeeenfs, “ sonu 
I thing tells me that this inoirumt will deeirle my 
future fate. Emboldened by the mysterious 
manner in whieli we liave heen brotighl t.og<*.. 
iher, and you, as it w"6re, have been liirowu 
; upon niy pr«)tcelion, T venturii to dc'clare tlu; 
passion I have h«rig indulgf;d for you : — a pas- 
sion whicli, thnugh deep and forvmit as ever 
agitated liiiman hosoni, has hitherto, from the 
difference of our nink, and yet in<»re from the 
cfSft^renee of our relig-ious opinion.^, been with- 
out hope. ® What has just oeeurred, — added to 
' ihe peril iTi which your worthy father stands, 
and the dilljciillies in which you yourself ^vili 
, necessardy be involved, — makes me cast aside 
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all misgiving, and pcrliajw with too much prc- 
snrgption, blit with a couiidci|^ belief tiiat the 
siiicf^rity of* my love renders me not wholly 
nndeservin{v of your regard, — earnestly solicit 
^.lyoii to give me a Jiusband’s right to watch 
over and defend you.” 

Vivhuia was silent. But even by the im- 
perfect light the young merchant could discern 
that her chiick was covered wdth blushes. 

“Your answyr'V’ he cried, taking her 
hand. 

“ You must lake it from my lips, Master 
Chetharn,” interposed the priest : “ Miss Rad- 
eliffe never can be yours.” • 

“ J?o pleased to let her speak for herself, re- 
verend sir,” rejoined the young merchant, an- 
{f«ly. . 

“ I represent her fatlicr, and have acquainted 
you with his determination,” rejoined the 
priest. “Appeal to Jier, and slic will confirm 
my w^ords.” 

“ Viviana, is Ihi.s true ?” asked Chelham. 

“ Does your father object to your union witJi 

. “ Jlie docs,” j^^j-cplicd, in a mournful tom 
and gently withdrawing her hand from the 
voiing merchant’s gras]). | 

t “ Then there is no hope fir me ?” cried 
Chet ! I am. 

“Alas! no,”# replied 't'iviana ; ‘•nor for me I 
— of eartlily afiection. 1 am already dead to 
the world.” 

“ How so ?” he asked. 

“ I am about to vow myself to Heaven,” she 
answered. 

“ Viviana !” cxclaiuifd the young man, throw- 
ing liihiself at her f<;et, “refleet! — oh ! reflect, | 
before you take this •fatal — tliis irrevocable ■ 

step.”^ , . V N. ? 

“ Rise, sir,” interposed the fViesl, sternly ; 
“you plead in vain. Sir William Radclifte^ 
will never wed his daughter to a lu-reeic. 
his nafiic I command you V desist from fur 
Ijjer ^^{»liciti^<-ioll.” 

“ 1 obey,” replied Chetham, rising. 

“ We lose tiim*. h(?rt;,” observed (tuy Fawkes, 
w'ho had been lost for a moment in reflection. 

I will ui’dertjiko to provide for your safety, 
must be done with Miss 
mot be left here. •And her 
kvould he attended wdth daii- 



Ihe miscreants have 
uncertain,” replied 


fit her. I 
Radclilfe 
n.’turn to the 
ger.” 

“ I will not return till 
quitted it,” said Viviana, 

“ Their departure is 

^Fawkes. “ WJicn they are baulked of their^ 
prey they sometimes haunt a dwelling for 
weeks.” 

‘ What will become of me ?” cried Viviana, 
distractedly. 

•* I?, were vain, I fear, to entreat you to ae- 
ct^t an asylum with my father at Clayton 
flail, or at my own residence at Crumpsall,” 
said Humphrey Chetham. 

“Your offer is most kind, sir,” replied '^Id- 
dome, “and is duly appreciated.# But iftiss 
RadclifTc will »ee the propriety— on every 
bognt— of declining it.” * 

“ 1 do— I do,” she acquiesced. 

3 D 


“ Will you entrust yourself to my protoction. 
Miss Radclifft; ?” said Fawkes. ^ 

“Willingly,” rcjplied the priest, answering 
for Jier. “ Wc shall find some place of re- 
fuge,” lie added, turning to Viviana, “ where 
your father caq join us, and where we can 
l^cmain concealed till this storm has blown 
over.” 

“ I kmnv many such,” rejoined Fawkes, 
“ both in tliis counly, and in Yorkshire, and 
will ^uido you to one.” 

“ J\^ horses arc at your service,” said Hum- 
phrey^Chethain. “'I'hey are lied beneath the 
trees in the avenue. My servant shall bring 
them toathe door,” and, turning to his attend- 
ant, he gave him directions to liiat eflect. “ I 
was riding hither an hour before midnight,” 
he continued, addressing Viviana, “to offer 
yon assistance, having accidcniaily licurd the 
pursnivcint mention liis njoditaled visit to Ord- 
sall Hall to one of his followers, when, as I 
approached the gates, this person,” pointing to 
(?uy Ij^iwkes, “crossed my path, and, seizing^ 
the bridle of my steed, demanded whether 1 
was a friend to Sir William Radclifie. 1 an- 
swered in the uflirrnative, and desired to know 
the motive of liis inquiry. lie then told iji' 
that the house was invested by a nnmorou.s 
bancVif armed mf;n, who had i.rossed the moat 
by means of a plank, and were at that mo- 
ment concealed within the garden. This in- 
tclligenee, besides filling me with alarm, dis- 
concerted all my plans, as I ]ioj»ed to have been 
beforehand with them, — their inquisitorial 
searches beinj^f generally^inade at a late hour, 
when all the inmates of a houi^; intended to 
he siirprisf?d are eertain to have retired to rest. 
While I was bitterly reproaching myself for 
my dilatorinc.ss, and considering what course 
it would Ik; best to [>ursue, my servant, Martin 
Heydockc, — son to your father’s steward, — 
n^whoMiad ridden iif> at the spK&gcr’s approach, 

" ' informed me lliat he ^. 0 ? acquainted with a 
secret fiassagc communicating beneath tlie 
moat witli the hall. Upon this I dismounted, 
and fastening iny horse to a tree, ordered him 
to lead me it withc^t an instanVs delay. 
The stranger, who gave his name as Guy 
Fawkes, and professed himself a stanch Catho- 
lic, a ml a friend of Father Oldeorne, begged 
permission to join us in a tone so earnest that 
J at once acceded to his retjflest. Wc then 
pioeeeded to this building, and after some 
scarcli discovered tbe trap-door. Much time 
was lost, owing to our being unprovid(;d with 
ligl»ts, ill the subterranean passage; and it 
Avas more than two hours befJirc wei;ouId find 
the ring connected wijji the storie^'AVt* the 
mystery of which Martin T'xplaTBcKl to us. 
This delay wc feared would render our scheme 
abortive, when, just as we reached the panel 
wc heard your shrieks. The spring was 
touched, and — you know the rest.” 

“ And shall never forget it,” replied Viviana, 
in a tone of the dcejiest gratitude. ^ 

At this juncture, the tramp of Iftorses was 
llbard at the door; and the next moment it 
was thrown open by the younger Hcydocke, 
who, with a look, and in a voice of the utmost 
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terror,' exclaimed, “ They arc coming ! — they j 
are coniingj” ^ * 

‘The pursuivant ?’* cried Guy Fawkes. | 

“ Not him alone, but llie whole gang,” re- i 
joined Martin. “Some of them arti lowering | 
the drawbridge, wdiilc others are crossing the | 
plank. Several arc on horseback, and I tiling j 
1 discern the pursuivant ainoiigstthc number. | 
They have seen ints and arc liurrying in tliis i 
direction.** ! 

As he spoke, a loud shout corroborated Iiis j 
statement. 

“We are lost !” exclaimed Oldcorne.** 

“ Do not despair, father,’* rejoined Guy 
Fawkes. “ Heaven will not. ahandoii^ils faith- 
ful servants. The Lord will deliver us out of 
the hands of these Amalekites.” 

“ To horse, then, if you would indeed avoid 
them,” urg^d Humphrey GJielhuin. “The 
shouts grow louder. Your enemies arc fast 
approaching.” 

“Miss Radcliffe,” said ( 3 uy Fawkes, “arc 
you willing to tly with us ?” 

“ 1 will do anything rather than be lefl to 
those horrible men,” she answered. 

Guy Fawkes then raised her in Iiis arms, 
and sprang with Jiis lovely burden upon the [ 
nearest charger. His example w'as quickly i 
followed by Ilmnphrey ChuMiain, who,^vault- 
ing on the other horst*, assisted the [U iest to 
mount behind him. Wliile this look place 
Martin darted into tlie shed, and instantly 
bolted the door. 

It w^as a beautiful moonlight niglit, almost 
as bright as day, aijd the niov^tneiits of each ; 
party werc^ llicrofore fully revealed to the 
other. Guy Fawkes perctdviid at a glance 
that they were surrounde<l ; and, llioiigh lie 
had no fears for himself, w^as full of apppre- 
hension for the safety of his companion. 
While he wa.s debating with himself as to the 
course it wouklX'^ l)t;st to pursue, Humphrey^ 
Chcthaiii shfuitcd \o him to turn to tlie lell, 
and started off in that direction. (■' rasping 
his fair charge, wdiorn lie had placed iKiiore 
him on the saddle, firmly with his lefl arm, 
and wrapping her his amplf. cloak, (Juy 
Fawkes drew his sword, and striking .spurs 
into his steed, followed in the same track. 

The little fabric w'h'vh bad afforded them 


scarcely possible to escape. Notliing daunted, 
how^cver, by tlie^ threats and vocifPralions jvith 
which they were received, the two horsfrinen 
boldly charged this party. 1'he encounter 
was instantaneous. Guy Faw'kes warded of? 
a blow, — which, if it hud taken effect, must 
have rohb<.'d Miss Radeliffe of life, — ar\|d[ siriu'k 
down the fellow who aimed it. At the samje 
iiioiiient. Ins career was checked by another 
as.sailant, who, catching* his bridle with the 
hook ol*iii.s pike, eommandedlnm to surrender. 
Fawkes replied by cleaving the rnarrs staff 
asunder, and Jiaving thus disembarrassed 
himself, w^as ahrfal to piir.sue his course when 
he perceived that Humphrey Clietham was in 
imminent danger from a couple of soldiers, 
wdio had stop[H'd him, and were trying to uii- 
horse his companio//. Riding up to lliem, 
Guy Fawkes, by a vigorous and well-directed 
attack, speedily dr()ve tliein olf ; and the fugi- 
tives, being now unimpeded, were enublcd to 
continue their career. 

The foregoing oeenrrenccs ^^re witnessed 
i by the pur.suivant with tlie inmost rage and 
vexation. J’onring forth !i^/.>r:*ent of threats 
and imprecalioiis, he swore he would never 
rest till he had secured the i, and urging his 
courser to its utmost sjieed, cornmandtul lii( 
men to giv(! chase. 

Skirling ‘Ihe brink of a sluire which served 
to conve^y the water of the Irwndl tc» liie luoat, 
Iliunphrey C’hctliam, — who, as htller acquaint- 
ed with the ccjiintry than his companion, took 
the lead, — proceeded in this direction lor about 
a Jinndred yards, when lie sucldcnl}^ struck 
across a narrow bridge covered with sod, and 
entered the open fields. Hitherto, Viviifna liad 
remained silent. ^J'hough fully aw’iire of tlie 
risk slic had r^un,^ :h(^ gava no sign of alarm, 
— not even wlfen^tlie blow wuis aiiffed against 
her lifl*. And it was only now that she con- 
ceived tlie danger w’as in some degree passeij 
lliat she ventured to express her gratitu<Ii:. 

“ You have displayed so mueh e|>.urag<’, Miss 
Radelihe,” sa.hl Guy Fawkes, in answer to Jm^t 
speech, “that il would be unpardonable to do- 
eeivo yf*u. Our foes are loo near us, and too 
W’cll inoniited, to niakfi it by any means cer- 
tain w'c shall escape lliciiiy’-ruoless by stnita- 


temporary Bhelter, it has already been men- “They are within an hundred yards of us,” 
tioned, was situated on the west of the hall, cried Hurnphn^y Chetham, glancing fearfully 
at a short distance from the moat, and w’as bae.kwuirds. “ Thc^y have; |K)ssessed themselves 
screened from observatiqn by a small shrub- «)f your father’s fleetest horses. And, if 1 mis- 
bery. No sooner did the fugitives emerge take nut, the rascally pursuivant has .secured 


from this cover than loud outcries were raised 
by their ^ antagonists, and every effort Was 
made intercept them. On the right, gal- 
loping td^rds *thcrfi on a light, hut * 8 ^ 1(1 
courser, taken from Sir William Radcliife’s 
stables, camq the pursuivant, attended by halfl 
a-dozen troopers, who had accommodated them- 
selves with horses in the same manner as their 


your favourite barb.” 

“ My gentle Zayda exclaimed Viviana. 
“Then indeed we are lost. She has not her 
match for speed.” i. 

“ If she brings her rider to us alone, she will 
do us good service,” observed Guy Faw'kes, 
significantly. 

The same notion, almost at the same mo^ 


leader. Between them and the road leading ment, occurred te the pursuivant. Having 
to MarK:hc8ter were stationed several arme.' w|{|t3S8ed the prowess displayed by Guy 
men on feftt. At the rear, voices proclaimed Fai^kes in^is recent attack upon the soldieriS, 
that others were in full pursuit ; while in front, j^he felt no. dis^iosition to encounter so fornii- 
a fburtli detachment menaced them with their ikble an opponent single-handed ; and finc|(,ng; 
pikes. Thus beset on all ^sideB, it seemed that the high-^mettlod barb on which he was 
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hiountcd, by*its superior sjiccd anti fiery tcni- wooded tiistrict steeped in moonlijtit, and 
per^ would ^rujvitably place him in such a di- spread out before his view; and, inflamed by 
ientfua, he prudently resolvccf to halt, and ex- the sight, he shouted to his aUendants, and 
change it for a more manageable steed, once more started in pursuit. 

^ Tljis delay was of great service to the fugi- Cheered by tlie flirtunatc incident above re- 
lives, and enabled them to get considerably latcd, which, in presenting her with her own 
ahead. ^ I’hcy iiad now gained a luwrow lane, I steed in a manner so surprising and imexjxjct 
^rid tracking it, speedily reached the rocky ^ed, seemed almost to give her assurance of de- 
bunks of the Irwell. (jalloping along a foot- liveranee, Viviana, inspirited by the exercise, 
path which followed the serpentine course of felt her strength and s]»irjts rapidly revive. At 
the stream fur a <|narter of a mile, they arrived her ^ide rode (jiuy Fawkes, who ever and anon 
at a spot marked by a bed of osiers, where cast an anxious look beliind, to ascertain the 


Humphrey Chetham informed them tJie river 
was fordable. 4 

Accordingly, they plunged into the water, 
and while stemming the current, which here 
ran with great swiftness, and rose up above 
the saddles, the neighirl^ of a steed was heard 
from the bank they Jiad (luitled. Turning at 
tlie sound, Viviana beheld lier favourite courser | 
on tlie summit of a high rock. 71ic soldier to | 
whom Z:iyda was intrusted had sj)eedily, as 1 
the pursuivant foresaw, distanced liis eompa- | 
nions, and hud. chosen this elevated position to 
tuk(* sure aim w £»iiy Fawkes, against whom 
lie was now kwclling a enliver. ^J’lic next riio- 
inent a bullet struck against Jiis brigandine, 
Ibut without doing Jiini the sliglitest injury. 
'Flic soldier, however, did not cscajie so lightly. 
Startled by th^ discliarg^, tlie fiery barb leapt 
from tfio precipice into the river, and throwing 
iicr rider, who was borne ofl’ hy the rapid 
stream, swam after licr mistress. Slie reached 
the opposite bank just as Jlie otliers were land- 
ing, and at the sound of Viviana’s voice stood 
still, and allowed Humphrey (/hetliarn to lay 
hold Oi* luT bridle. Viviana d(?claririg she was 
able to mount Iu?r, Ouy I'awkes, who fell that j 
such an arrangement w'as^^iiiosl likely to eon- 
duco to hA* salcty, and wlio wuV>, moreoviT, in- 
clined to view the occurrence as a piovidenfi;d 
interference in their heiiulf, iininediately as\ 
sisted her into the saddle. 

Jkfore ^lis transfer eduhl be tdlccled, the 
pursuivant and liis attendants liad begun to 
f<)rd the stream. The fbnutT Jiad witnessed 
liio accident which had befallen the soldier 
from a short distance; and while he aflccted 
to deplore it, internally congratulated himself 
on Jiis pruflence and foresight. Jlut fic was by 
no means sa well satisfied when he saw how 
it served to benefit the fugitives. 

“That iirilaeky beast!” he exclaimed. — 

“ Some fiend must have pronijiled me to bring 
her out of‘ the stable. Would she had drowned 


I distance of their pursuers, but suffered no ex- 
clamaliori to escape Jiis lips. Indeed, throiign- 
out Ibe^wliole aflair, he inainlainc^d llic reserve 
which belonged to his sombre and taciturn 
character, and neither questioned Humphrey 
Ciictham us to where he was leading them, 
nor proposed any deviation from the route lie 
Jiad ajqiarcntly chosen. To suc*)i remarks as 
were addn.'ssed to him Fawkes answered in 
! monosyllables ; and it was only when occasion 
I rcqnircid, that he volunteered any observation 
I <ir advice. He seemed to surrender himself to* 
; chance. And perhaps, if his bosom could have 
j been exaiuincil, it would have been found that 
I he considered liimself a mere puppet in the 
hands of destiny. 

In other and uu liner seasons, he might have 
dwelt witJi rapture on the beautiful and varied 
country tfirough 

and wdiich, from every knoll they mounted, 
every slope they descended, every glade they 
threaded, intricacy picrcecl, or tangled dell 
tracked, prescwited new and increasing attrac* 
lions. 'I'his charming district, which has since 
been formed into a j»ark by the 'rraffords, from 
whom it derives its present designation, was at 
this time, — lliougli part of the dinnain of that 
ancient family, — wholly unenclosed. Old Traf- 
ford Hall lies (for it is still in existence,) more 
than a mile m^arer to ]VIai^.:]iesler, a little to 
the east ol“ Ordsall Hali;"1)ut the modern re- 
sidence of th(!! family is situated in the midst 
of the lovely region through which the fugi- 
tives were riding. 

But, tliough the charges of the scene, licight- 
cned by the gentle niedium through whicl 
thf*y were viewed, produced little effect upon 
the iron nature of (-li^y Faw»kes, iJiey were not 
without influence on his companions, especially 
Viviana. Soothed by the stillness of all around 
her, she almost forgot her danger ; and sur- 
rendering herself Jto the dreamy enjoyment 
generally experienced in contemplating such 


irv, a scene at such an hour, suffered Imt gaze to 
whom she hath sent to feed the fishes I With wander over the fair woody landi^ape before 
her aid. Miss Radclifle will doubtless escape, her, till it was lost in the distant 
J^o inattejr. If I seourc Father Oldcornc, and • M*onn the train of IhRighf naliifllJly awuken- 
that black-visaged trooper in the Spanish garb, ed by this spectacle, she was roused hy the 
who, I ’ll be sworn, is a secret intelligencer of shouts of the pursuers; and, gli^icing fearfully 
tftc pope, if not of the devil, I shall be well behind her, she beheld them hurrying swiftly 
contented. I’ll bang them both on a gibbet along tlie valley they had just quiUed. From 
higher than Hainan’s.” the rapidity with which they were advancing. 

And muttering other threats to the sa.*^ ef> it was evident they were gaining \afon them, 
*fect, be picked his way to the ojgiositc ^orc. and she was about to urge hef courser to 
Long before he reached it, the fiagitives had» [greater speed, when Humphrey Chetham laid 
c^appoared. But on climbing the bank, lie his hand upon the rein to check her. 
beheld them galloping swiftly across a wclU “ Reserve yourself, till we gain the brow of 
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tbis hill,” he remarked ; “ and then put Zaydn 
to her mettle. We are not fiir from our des- 
tijiation.” 

“ Indeed 1” exclaimed Viviana. “ Where is 
it?” 

“ I will show it you presently,” ho an- 
swered. 

Arrived at the sinnniit of the high ground^ 
which they had been for some lime gradually 
ascending, the young merchant |>ointed out a 
vast boggy tract, about two miles od', in the 
vale beneath them. 

“ 7'hat is our destination,” lie said. 

“ Did I not hold it impossible you could 
trifle with me at such a time as thi:^. Master 
(Jhetliam, 1 sliould say you were jesting,” re- 
joined Viviana. “ 7'lie place you indicate, un- 
less I mistake you, is Chat Moss, the largest 
and most dangerous marsh in Lancasliire.” 

“You do not mistake rin;, neitlicr am I jest- 
ing, Miss Rfidelitl’e,” replied tfie 3’oung mer- 
chant, gravely, “('hat Moss is the mark at 
which 1 aim.” 

“ If we are to cross it, wc shall need a WilJ- 
o’-tlie-wisp to guide uh, and some friendly elf 
to make firm the ground beneath our steeds,” 
rejoined Viviana, iji a slightl}' .sarcastic tone. 

“ Trust to me, and you shall traverse it in 
safety,” said Humphrey Chotlium. ^ 

^ I would sooner trust myself to the pursui- 
vant and his hand, than venture upon its treach- 
erous surface,” she replied. 

“ How is this, young .sir,” jnterjwscd Guy 
Fawkes, sternly. “ Is it from hcedlessness or 
rashness tJjat you are about U- expose us to 
tJiis new danger ? — ^which, if Mi.ss liadeliffe 
judges correctly, and my own experience of 
such places inclines me to think she does^so, 
— is greater than that which now besets us.” 

“ If there is any danger, I shall be the first 
to encounter it, for I propose to act as guiile,” 
returned Humplirfjy ('lietham, in an oflbndedi 
lone. “ But the treacherous character of the 
marsh constitutes our safely. I am acquainted 
with a narrow path across it, from which the 
deviation of a loot will bring certain death. If 
our pursuers attem}il to follow' os, their de- 
struction is inevitable. Miss Kadclitle may 
rest assured that 1 would nut needlessly expose 
so dear a life as hers. Bpl it is our best chance 
of safely.” 

“ Master Cluitharn is in the right,” observed 
the priest. “ 1 have heard of the path he de- 


has often gazed upon it, envying *the plover licr 
wing to skim over its broad exff^insc, it^pre- 
seiiUid, witli its* black boggy soil, striped like 
a motley garment, with patches of grey, taw- 
ny, and dunnish red, a singular and iijysteriou;^^ 
appearance. (!^onjeetiire fixes this niora.ss as j 
the site of a vast forest, whose immempriiil and I 
Druid-haunted groves were burnt by the Ro- 
man invaders ; and seeks to aceoiint for its 
present condition by suppusing that the charred 
trees — still frequently found within its dcptJis 
— being left whirrc! the conflagration liud placed 
I them, Jiad choked up its brooks and springs, 

I and so reduced it^to a general swaiii}>. Dray- 
ton, Jiowevcr, in the following lines from the 
Faerie Land, places its origin as far back as 
the Deluge : 

^ i 

(lre.it Clial Moss at my fall 

ItioR full of turf anil marl, lier iiiirtiioiis iiniici n?. 

And hlorks ns hlark as pitcii. with honiif' augers 
found 

'riierc! at the lieneral Kl(»od supposed In he drow’u’d. 

But the former hypothesis appears the more 
probable. A curious descripli^ of ('hat Moss, 
as it appeared at the time^^ this histf)r\% is 
furnisiied by' ('arndeii, wfio terms it “a 
swampy tract, of* great extent, coiisicIcrahJc^ 
part of wliieh was earrii;d off in the last agd'^ 
l»y swollen rivers, with gr(jat danger, wlien^hv 
the rivers \wcrc infect<‘<l, and irreat quantities 
of fish died. Instead f hereof is now a valley 
w'alercd by a small stream, and many tree-s 
were disccjvcred thrown down, and lying flat, 
so that oiK^ may suppo.se when Hkj ground lay 
neglected, and the waste wab^r of hroi^k.s was 
not drained olf into the open valleys, or tlu'ir 
eourse.s stopped by neglei t or desolal jOd, ail 
the lower groiincl.s wclv turned into swamps, 
(which we callj7y/yi>:sr.s), or xito pools. J1 this 
was the* ea.s(‘,rno wonder so man^ i**ees are 
found covered, and as it were, biiriiul m such 
^places all over England, hut especially here. 
For the roots being loosened by too exet^ssive 
w'cf, they must nef*t?g!?arily fall do\|:n am^ sink 
in so soil a soil. The people lierealionts search 
for them witli poles :ind .sj)it.s, anti alter mark- 
ing the place, dig tin ni up, and use them for 
firing, fiir they arc like torches, ecpially fit to 
burn and to give light, wliicli is probably owing 
to the hitKiminous earth that surrrflinds tln iii, 
whernte the cominmi people snpj>i#se lliem firs, 
though C'lesar denies that there were sueli^^ 
trees in Britain.” 


scribes ; and if he can gyide us along it, wo But, though vast musses of the hog Iiad been 
shall cflt.'ctualiy" hatne our enemies.” carfit d off by the lrw(*ll and the Mersey, as 

“I cry you mercy, sir,” sai*d Viviana. “1 related by Camden, the general appearance of 
did not apprehend your meaning. But I now the wa.ste, — wnth tlic exception of the valley 
Ihankn^ljiy resign myself to your care.” ^ and the small sircum, — w'as much the same as 

‘forwahf, thifn,” iiried the young ^mor- ! it continued to our owm time. Its surface W'as 
chant. And they dashed swiftly dowm the more broken and irregular, and black-gaping 
decliviU', . chasms and pits, filled with water and slime 

Chat Moss, tow^ards which they' w’cre hast- as dark-coloured as the turf from which 
cning, though now drained, in part cultivated, flowed, pointed out tiie spots whore the sw'ollcn 
and traversed by tl»c busiest and rnost-fre- and heaving swamp had bursf its bondage, 
quented oail-road in England, or the world, | iCarj^w paths, known only to the poor turf- 
was, within the recollection of many of the cuttdrs, and^pthcr labourers, wlio dwelt upon* 
youngest of the present generation, a drearys^j ^^ borders^^nd gathered fuel in the manner 
and alino.st impassable waste. Surveyed from ■ a^yove described, intersected it at various poin|B. 
the heights of Dunham, whence tiie writer i But, as they led in many cases to dangerous 
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and docp to dismal qnap-rniros, and falh- 

ornlfi^s pits ; and, moreover, As tlic slij^htest 
(it'parture from the proper track would have 
whelmed the traveller in an oozy bed, from 
wijie.h, us from a (piicksand, he would have 
vainly striven to extricate liimself, ~ it was 
never cr'ossed without a ;^uide, except by those 
familiar with its perilous courses. One pain- 
ful circvimslaneci coiuieetrd witli tile history of 
('hat Moss reinatas to he lueiiliorn'd, namely, 
tiiat tiie atUmipt made to cultivate it h}' the 
^re.at historian, Uoscoe, — an atti nipt since 
ca.rricd out, as has already ^len shown, with 
c-oi^iplete success, — ended in a result rtiitioiis 
to thii fortunes of that Iii;L^h! y-y^iflcd person, 
wlio, up to till! jieriod of this luckhiss iiridtfr- 
t.akin<r, wits as prosper#iis as lie was meri- 
toricuis. 

l{y this lime, tlic fugitives had approached 
the eonfmes of the marsh. An accident, liow- 
cv('r, h.’ui just occurred, which nearly proved 
fala! to V^iviana, and, owiri^ to tin; dt lay it oc- 
casioned, hrou^ht tln.'ir pursuers into daiij^er^ 
ous proximity V^tli them. In lording tlie Ir- 
vvcll, whitdi, from i^s devious course, thc*y were 
sixain compelled to eross, ahout a quarter of a 
njile helow Barton, In r liorst; niisstrd its foot- 
and ]>reeipit.ate(l liirr into tla^ rapid current. 
In another instant, slio would have been hornii 
away, if fiuy Tawkes harl not iluii^ hinisclf 
intci Ihi’ stream, and seiz(?d her before slie sank. 
Her aflVi^dited steed, liaviiii^ jfot out of its 
d«‘pth, he^»^an to swim (»tf, r^nd it required the 
utmost exertion on thti ' i>urt« of numjdircy 
C'hethaiti, emhrirrassed as lie was by the priest, 
to secLV't* if. In a few mimites, all was set to 
ri^ht, and Viviaiia was once more placed on 
lh<; saddle, withoij^t lurvin^ sustained farther 
inconvenieisee than w^as ojca! ioneil by her 
drifipiiijLT ajip.irel. But those* l’e\v rninutes, as 


j^nivant and his men close ujion tluun; and, as 
they seramhh^d up tin; . 'loposite hank, the? 
l^lunjriniT ;ifld sliOiitin^LT behind them told tJial 
tile Jatler had entered tin’ sln^'im. 

‘‘ Yonder is Baysnape,” exclaimed Tlum- 
phn‘ 3 ' On'lliam, (aillioi;’ Viviana’s atUtntion to 
a rid^e of uijirh y^roimd on the l-.orders of the 
^vaste. “ IJ^ iow it li(*s the jiath by wliich 1 
prophsp to enter the moss. We .shall speedily 
l>e out of llie reacli of f)ur ernmiic^s.' 

^ “ 'rin* marsh will at least hide us,” answer- 
ed V'iviana, with a shudder. “ It is a terrible 
alternative.” 

• “ Fear iiothin^r, dear daiii^Iiter,” observed 
th(’ prit'st. “ 'i'lie saints who have thus mar-«j 
Vellously protected us, wdll eontiniie to watch 
over us to the end, and will make tlu* path 
over yon perilous wasfh as safe as the ground ^ 
on wtiieli wa; tread.” . *! 

“I iike not the appearance of the sky,” oh- ! 
served S'uy Fawkes, looking uneasily ujiwards. 


Our pursuers are so near, that if it were less 
gloomy, they inigh^ hit uj)on the fight track. 
It wull he a risk to us 1o proceed, hut certain 
destruction to those who follow. And now 
let ns make what haste we can. Every mo- 
ment is precious.^’ 

• The dreary and fast-darkcnmg waste had 
now ojumed upon them in all its hrfirrors. Far 
as the gaz.e eonld reach appeared an immense 
expanse, flat almost as th(i surface of the ocean, 
and iJtimarked, so far as could he discerned 
in tlia^doiihtliii light, by any trace of human 
footsleji, or habitation. It was a stern and 
sombre prospect, and calculated to inspire ter- 
ror in file stoutest bosom. What effect it 
produced on Vivi:nia ma}^ h<^ easily conjt'ctured. 
Jlut Jkt nature was hravi? and c iiduring, and, 
though she fremhied so viohuitly as scarcely 
to be ahl<j to keep lier seat, she g«ve no utter- 
ance to her ft'urs. TJiey were now skirting 
that part of the moras.s, since dcuiominated, 
from tin? imliirtunatc speculation already al- 
luded 40, “ Bosi'oe’s Improvemirnts.” Thii- 
tract was the worst and most dangt.Toiis }M>r- 
tion of the wliole moss. Soil, .slahhy, and iin- 
.sulistanlial, its treache rous beds scarcely olfer- 
ed secure fooling to the h(;ron that alighted 
on them. 'I'lie ground siiook beneath the 
fugitives as they nurried past tlie edge of the 
groaning and quivering marsh. The plover, 
scared from its nest, uttered its peculiar and 
|>tuintive cry ; the bittern shrieked ; other 
night-fowl poured forth their doleful notes ; 
and the«hull-frgg addtal its deep croak to the 
ominous concert. BchiniHhem came the thun- 
dering tramp and loud shouts 4if tlieir pur- 
suers. Guy Fawkes had judged correctly. 
Before the}' reached Baysnape the moon liad 
witlidrawu heliind a rack of clouds, and it had 
become profoundly dark. Arrived at this point, 


has heenjiist stated, sufficed to bring the pur- ilfuiiTphrey ('hethani called to them to turn 

^ . 11* 1 . 1 1^- ji* .1 .. _• • 


off to the right. 

“Follow' singly,” lie said, “and do not 
swerve a hair’s hrejidth from tlie path. I’lie 
slighffist devi:ilion will he fatal. Do you, sir,” 
Ik‘ addl'd to the prii;st, “ mount behind Guy 
Faw'ki's, andllet Miss Ru Ajlifle cf>me next after 
me. If I should miss my way, do not stir for 
your lifi'.” 

'J-IjC' transfer tdfeetAd, Ihe fugitives turned 
off to Ihe rigid, and proceeded at a eaulioua 
])ace along a narrow and shakmg palh. The 
ground trembled so mueh beneath tliiun, and 
their horses’ fiet saiflv so deeply in the plashy 
bog, that Viviana demanded, in a. tone of some 
unitfisiuess, if lie was sure he had J.ak<ui the 
rigid course ? 

“ If I hail not,” ri‘}»lie(WIu^iphrgjj 5 ,i'^hetIiam, 
“ We shoidd ere this have found our way to 
the hottnrn of the morass.” 

As he spoke, a floundering pl«nge, accom- 
panied by a liorrihle and quickly-stifled cry. 


“ Be lore we reach the spot 3 ’’oii iiave pointed told that one of their pursuers had perished 
out, the moon will he ohseiired. IVill it he in i?ndeavouring to follow thorn. ^ 

K^fb to traverse the moss in the dark ?” “ Due poor 

“It is our oil!}' chance,” riqilied •t.hi^ young observed Vivia 
Ijierchant, speaking in a li>\v ton*, tliat his. j’^llave a care ! 
arj.^’er might not reach Viviana’s ears; “ anti ■ lest yon sliari: 


after all, the darkness may be scrviccahlc. 

3* 


“ One poor wretch is gone to his^account,” 
observed Viviana, in a tone of cormniserntion. 

— have a care. Master ChethaiD, 
the same fate.” 

“if I can save you, 1 care not what be- 
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somcs of me,” replied the youn/^ merchant, ways afipear in greater numbe/a when aome 
^ Since I can never hope to possess you, liib direful catastrophe is about to take placw,” re- 
iiQB become valueless in niy eyes.” joined the younjr merchant. 

“ Quicken your pace, Master Chetham,” “ Heaven avert it from us !” ejaculated Vi- 
shouted (iuy Fawkes, who broujcrht up the ' 

rear. “Our pursuers have discovered the “It k an idle su|wrslition,” returned Chet- 
track, and are making towards us.” “ ham. “ But we must now' keep silence,”. he 

“ Let them do so,” replied the younpf mcr- continued, lowerinjr his voice, and sloppinj^ 
chant. “ Tfhcy can do us no farther injury.” near the charred stump of a tree, IcIlL, it W'oukl 
“ That is false !” cried the vc»icc of a soldier seem, as a mark. “ 'J'he road turns hero, 
from behind. And as the words were uttered j And, unless our pursuers know iff we shall 
a shot was fired, which, though aimed a;;r}nnst | now' quit tlicfii for c:ver. We must not let a 
'Chetham, U>ok effect upon his steed. Tin ‘ ound betray ;ilic course w'c are about to 
animal Bta^jrered, and his rider had, .only time take.” • 

to slide from his bark when be reeled off the Havingr lurneid this daupfcrous corner in 
path, and was injefulfed in the inarsli. safely, and conducted his companions as noise- 

Hearing- the plunge of the steed, the man Icssly as possible for a few yards along tin; 
fiincied he had hit his mark, and hallooed in cross path, which btdng much narrower, w’as 
an exulting voice to his companions. But his consequently more perilous than the first, 
triumph was of sliort duration. A hall from Huinpiirey Chetham stood still, and, imposing 
the petroned of fSuy Fawkes pierced Jiis brniti, | siltdiee u))on tlnr others, listened to tlie a])- 
and dropping from his saddle, lie sank, toge- proaeh of their jnirsuers. Ilis predielion w'as 
iher W'ilh his horse, which he dragged along s|KM.‘dily and terribly verilie/l. Hearing the 
with liim into tlic quagmire. movcnient in advance, huti'uViahle to discover 

“Waste no more sliot,” cried Humphrey the course taken hy the fiigilivi^s, the nnfbrfu- 
Chethain; “the swamp will fight our battles nalo soldiers, fearful of hisiti;; their prey, quick- 
for us. ThougVi I grieve for the loss of my ciu*d tlieir p^Hu^, in the expee,tation of iristaiitjjj* 
faithful horse, 1 may be Uitler able to guide overtaking them. 'Fhey wen* fatally unde- 
yoii on fool.” eeived. Fjiir only of* their ^n urn her, besides 

With this, he seized Viviana’s bridle, and their leader, retriaineci, — tw’o having perished 
drew her stca'd along at a quick jmee, but in the manner heretofore deseribed. 'Ffie first 
with the greatest caution. As they proceeded, of theses disregarding the caution of his cotn- 
a light like that of a lantern w'as seen to rise rade, laughingly urged his horse into a gallop, 
from the earth, and approach hern. and, on passing tho^ mark, sunk as if by ina- 

“ Heaven be praised !” exclaimed Viviaiia. gic, and before he could utter a single w'arning 
“Some one has heard us, and is hastening to cry, int(» the deptlis of Jkj morass, His di.>- 
our assistance.” appearanci^ w'as so instantaneous, that tlie next 

“ Not BO,” replied TTumplirey Chethaiii. in order, thoqgh , In*, heanl the sullen plunge, 
“The light you behold is an fatvus. w'as unabb; to draw in tJie n‘in, and was Jike- 

Were you to trust yourself to its delusive wise ingulfi d. A third follow'cd ; and a iburfb, 
gleam, it w'otild Jead you to the most dangei;:. j in his efforts to avoid their fate, backed bis 
ous jKirts of the moss.” steed over the slippery edge of tin; path. Only 

And, as if to cxliibit its real character, the one lunv remained. * This was pursuivant, 
little fiuiiie, wiiich hitherto had burnt as w’bo, w'ith the prudence that eharaetenstid all 
briglilly and steadily as a wax-candle, sud- )iis proceedings had follow'cd in tbe^ refrr. He 
denly afqxinred to dijate, and nssMMuirig a purpltr was so dreadfully frightened, that, additrg Jiis 
lingct, emitted a sliower of sparks, and then shrieks to those of his attendants, he shouted 
flitted rapidly over the plain. to tlie fugitives, imploring assislainre in the 

“ Woe to him that follows it !” cried Hum- : most piteous tiTins, and promising never again 
phrey Cluaham. j to molest them, if tlu>y w’ould guide him to a 

“It has a i\\range unearthly look,” observed : place of safety. But his cries were wdiollu 
Viviann, crossing lierself. “ I liave rnneh dif- j unheeded. And he ])erliaps eudun'd in those 
ficiilty in persuading myself it is not the work j few- minutes of agony as much sulfering as l^(^ 
of some malignant sjirite.” | had inflitied on tlie numerous victims of liis 

“It is only an exhalatiibn of the marsh,” | barhnrity. It w'ns indee-d an appalling iix. 
replied Chetham. “ But, see ! others are at | rrumt. Three of the wretched inirn had not 
hand.” yet sunk, hut w'cre floundering about in the 

'l*heir »i>|Vpronj.h, {..deed, seemed to hi^ve dis- sw^ump, and shrieking^.for help. 'Fhc Jiorses 
turbed all the w'cird eliildron of tlie W'aslc.. as much terrified as their riders, added their 
Lights w.ere seen trooping towards ihei piercing erics to the half-sufi’oeatcd yells of 

every direction ; sometimes stopping, some- their riders. And, ns if to make the sc .*ne; 
times rising in the air, — now contracting, now more ghastly^ myriads of dancing lights flitted 
expanding, and w'hen within a few yards of towards them, and throwing an imeartbly 
the truv’ellers, retreating wdth inconeeivaL’c glimmer over this part of the morass, fully 
swiflnessv revealed their struggling figures. Moved by 

“It is a marvellous and incomprehensibly^ compassif>ii for the poor wretches, Viviana im- 
fipi'claele,” remarked Viviana. ,plored Humphrey Chetham to assist them ; 

“I'ho common folk herenhouts affirm that and finding him immoveable, she appculea to 
these Jack-oManterns, as tliey term them, al- Guy Faw'kcs. 
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“ They arc beyond ul] human aid,” the latter 
rcpliei^ 

“ Heflvon have mercy on their souls !” eja- 
culated the priest. “ I’ray for them, dear daii^li- 
ter. Pray hciartily, iis I am about to do.” And 
he recited in an audible voice the Koiiiish for- 
mula of saiipHeatlon for tbos(; in extrentla. 

. Avertinjr her gaze from tlie spectacle, Vivi- 
ana joined fervently in the prayer. 

By Ibis time two, of •the stnigglers had dis- 
^pjH-ared. 'Plio third, having freed himself 
Trorn his horse, contrived for some moments, 
during which lie uth^nid the most frightful 
cri*:s\ to keep his head above; tl/^ s\vain[>. His 
ertbrts were tremendous, hut unavailing ; and 
served only to accelerate his tale. Making a 
last d(‘sj>erate plunge towajjds the hank where 
th(^ fugitives were standing, he sank above; tlie 
chin. 'Phe c.vprcssion of his face, shown by 
the ghastly glimmer of the fen-fires, as he was 
gradually swallowed up, was horrible. 

“ Rnfuiem wiernain dona ris, nomine'^ cried 
the priest. 

‘All is over, said Humphrey (’^hctliarn, 
taking the bridle oV yivianaV steed, and l(;ad- 
ing her onwards. “ We arc fnie from our pur- 
suers. 

. ^4 'rh(;r(; is one left,” she cried, casting a look 
backv 

It is the pursuivant,” re' limed (jJut Fawkes, 
sternly. “ He is within shot,” lie. addetl, drawl- 
ing his petronel. 

‘M ))i, no — no! — in pity spare liirn !” cried 
Vivi.ina. “'Poo many lives Jiave biim .sacri- 
ficed alreryly.” 

“ He is the cause of all th(; niisehief,” said 
(tIuv Fawkes, unwillingly mplaeing the pelro- 
el in his ht:lt., “and 111113'^ live to injure 3^)11 
ami your fiither.” • 

“I will hope not,” rejoined Viviana ; “but, 
spar(‘ him ! — oh, span; him.” 

V Be it as you plira.^^c,” replied Chiy Fawkes. 
“ '^Phe. marsh, 1 trust, w'ill not he so mereifnl.” 

\Vitli^(his, #lu:y slowly resuim-d tlu ir jiro- 
gress. ()ii hearing their departure, the pur- 
suivant r<aievved his cries in a more piteous 
lone than ev(T: hut, in spite of tlie entrealies 
of ViviaiM, J othing eonhl indue.o Jj(;r coiiipa- 
iiioMs to lend him ussistane(\ 

h'or *soine flnn‘, they proceeiled in s4lerice, 
ami without ac(;ident. As they advanet ti, the 
(A|liculti(;s of the path iriereaserl, ami it was 
forlimate lliat th<; moon, emerging front the 
clomls in whiel), up to this momenl, she had 
been shroud(‘d, enabled them to steer their 
efljrsf in safetjp. At length, af\<;r a tedious 
and toilsriim; rmireh for nearly half a rnik;, the 
footing hcearne niore secure; the road vvidem- 
od ; ami they, were able 4o (]uicken flieir pace. 
Another half mile landed them upon the west- 
ern bunk of the morass. Viviana’s first im- 
pulse? was to give tiianks to Heaven for their 
dcHveraiice ; nor did she omit in her prayer a 


: supplication for the unfortunate beings who 
had |>erisht'd. 

Arrived ul the point now known as Rawson 
Nook, they entered a lane, ami proceedt^l to- 
W'ard.s Aslley (ircen, where perceiving a cluster 
of thatched cottages among tlic trees, llu;y 
knocked at tin; door of tin; first, and speedily 
obtained admittance from its inmates — tnrf- 
entter and his wile. 'Plie iiiun conveyed their 
steeds to a neighbouring barn, while the good 
damu offered Viviana such accommodation and 
refreshment as iier Immhle dwelling aftbrded. 
Here iht;y tafricMl till the following evening, as 
much to recruit Miss iiadelilfe’s strength, us 
for securitj^. 

At the young merchant’s request, the turf 
cutter went in the coursi; of llu; day to sec 
what had become of the pursuivant. He was 
nowhere to lie found. Jlut he .'idttidentally 
learnt from another hind, w1k> followed the 
same occnpalion as hiinsell* that a person an- 
swering to the olHeer’s descrijition had been 
seen to etnerge from the moss near Jl.iysnape 
at daybreak, and take th<; road towards Man- 
rheslcr. (M* soldiers nothing 

but a pike, wbicb tlie man 

I brought w'ith him, could be discovered. 

After^nueh ch;bat<*, it was decided that tlnur 
safest plan would be; to jirocecd to Manchester, 
whi;re flumphrey (/Iielliam undertook to pro- 
cure them safe lodgings at tin; S<;v*?ri Stars, — 
an i.’xci.'llcnl hostel, k(*pt by a worthy widow, 
wim, he a termed, would do anything* to servo 
him, Accordinjftv, they ^et out at nigrht- 
ftill, — ^Viviana taking her place l^^'liire Guy 
Fawkes, and relinquishing Zayda to the3UHing 
merchant and the priest. Slcipirig their course 
ill rough Worslcy, by M onion (ireen and Pen- 
dleton, tliey arrived in about an hour within 
smht oS^the town, which thiui — not a lithe of 
itSprc.sent size, and unpollulefi Uy the. sMiioky 
atmosphere in which it is* now constantly 
I 1‘nveloped, — was not without some preliuisions 
I to a picturcs(|ue appearance, (ho'^sing Sal- 
! ford Bridge, they mounted Smithy Bank, as it 
I was thiui lerrmM, and proi^-ding along (‘at- 
' caton Slrei.'l and Hanging Ditch, struck into 
! VVhithing (now Withy) (irovc, at the right of 
j which, just where a f(*\^ houses were Iwigiri- 
I ning to straggle up Sliud(> Hill, stood, ami 
I still stands, the eomtbrUhle Imstelfif the Seven 
! Stars. Here they slop[ier), and were vv'arrnly 
vveleomed by its huxoi^i mistress, Danu; Sut- 
cliffe. Miitiled in (iuy Fawkes’s cloak, the 
■ jijricst^ gained the chamher to which he was 
! ushered unobserved. And Dame Sfttclitfe, 
though her Protestant notions were a. little 
.scandalized at her dwelling* IxTing iTiade the 
I stlijcluary of a Popish priest, promised, at the 
'linstance of Master I'hetham, whorii^shc knew 
I to he no favourer of idolatry in a general W'ay, 

I to bo answerable for his safety. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

THE DISIMTEUMENT. 


Having soon every uUention that cireiim- 
s»lanccs would admit shown to Viviana by tlic 
liostusK, — who, as soon us she diseovered that 
she had the daufrhier of Sir Williaft Ihid- 
tdirte ol‘ Ordsall undc^r her roof, b.esru1cd her- 
self ill riyhl t\'irnest lor her aeeoiriinodation, — 
Humi»hn‘y ClietliJiin, notvvithslandiup the latc- 
ijcss of llie hour, — it was jiast midnight, — ex- 
pressed Ids deteriniiiation to walk to his resi- 
deuce at (TunipKall, to put an end t<» any 
ripprchensioii which miglil be entertained by 
the housclfold at his prolonged ahseuee. VVitli 
this vieWj he set lorlli : and (<uy Fawkes, who 
seemed to be meditating some projec t which 
he was unwilling to discloses to the others, 
f|uilt(^d the hostel with him, bidding the chain- 
berlaiu sit uji lor him, as he should speedily 
return. They had not gone far win n he in 
cjuired the nearest way tif) irlhe > Colh^gialc 
Cliureli, and was answ’ered that they were 
tliea proce(‘ding towards jt, and iii^i few iiio- 
inents should arrive at its walls, fie next 
asked the young merchaiil whether lie could 
inform him which part of' tlio churchyard w'as 
allotted to criminals. Miinijdjrey C*helhain 
was somewhat surprised by the question, hut 
replied, ** At llie nortli-west, i^ear the chariu.l f ’ 
a<lding, ** 1 shall pass witliiii a short distaiiee 
of llie spof, and wdll point it out to you.” 

Entering Fennel Street, at the emd of which 
stood uit ancient cross, they soon came in 
sight of the church. The moon was shining 
brightly, and silvered its massive scjuare tower, 
its hatllernents, piuuach's, huttr(*ss!*s, and nola'e 
eastern windov’/, wutli its gorgeous tracery. 
While (iluy Fawkes paused for a moment to 
contemplate this reverend and beautiful struc- 
ture, two venerable personages, having long 
snow\y beards, and w rapped ii.s flowing man- 
lies edg(‘d w’ith sable fur, passed the end of 
the street. One of them carried a lantern, 
though it was wholly needless, as it w^as bright 
as day, and as tlu'y glided stealthily along, 
there was spmetliing so inysIfTious in llicir 
manner, that it greatly excited liie curiosity 
of (*uy Fawlu if, who iiupiired from liis com- 
panion if he knew who they were. 

“ 'riic foremost is lh<y warden of Mandics- 
Icr, tJu^^ famous Doctor J)ec,” rcfiliial ilum- 
plirey (^helham, “divine, juathcuKitician, as- 
trologerv-*-aj)^, if’ report speaks truly, ^con- 
juror.” 


• 

“ Is that Doctor Dec ?” cried Guy Fawkes, 
in ustonislimerit. ^ 

“ It is,” replied the young merchant; “ and 
tlie otlier in the Polish cap is the no less cele- 
brated Edw^ard KeJIey, the doctor’s assistant, 
or ns he i.s ordk^ai ily termed, his seer.” 

“Tliey have entered the churchyard,” re- 
marked Guy Fawkes, “I will follow them.” 

“I w'ould not advise you to do so,” rejoined 
the other. “StraiifJ^e tales are told of tliein. 
Y ou may witness that w hich it is not safe to 
look upon.” 

'Die caution, however, w^ns unheeded. Guy 
Fawke.s bad already disafipeared, and tlie 
young inercdiant, shrugging his shoulders, 
proceeiled on his way towards Hunt’s Bank. 

On gaining the ehur(:li)wrd, (iuy Fawkes 
perceived the warden and his companion 
creeping stealthily bcnca li the shadow of.. 
W’all in the dircjclion of a low fabric, whii^li 
I ap[K?are(l to he a hone-honse, or cliariiel, situa- 
I ted at Ike norlh-wi-stern yxlnunily of the 
I clmrcli. Be(i)re this building grew a black 
I and stunted yew'-lri’e. Arrived at it, they 
[laiised, and looked round to see wliellier tti(‘y 
wu*rc observed. I’lii'y did not, liow’ever, notice 
(Jny Fawkes, wdio had concf^aled himself be- 
hind a buttress, Kelley tiien unlocked the 
dooroftlni charmd, ai-J brought out e. piekaxe 
and matloek. Having dive, ted himself of liis 
cloak, he proc(‘ede(l to sfpivel out the mould 
from a Mew-rnadc gravi? at a Lltlc distance 
from the building. Doctor Dee stood by, and 
held the lantern for liis assistant. Determined 
to watch their proceedings, Gny Fawkes crept 
towards tlie yew-tree, beliind which he en- 
i sconced himself, KcIlcy, ineanwhije, con- 
I linued to ply his Sf)a(ic; with a vigour that 
I seemed almost iMcoin]in hemsiblc in (me so far- 
I stricken in years, and of sueh infirm appear- 
I ance. At length, lie pauscul, and kneeling 
! withiiilitlie shallow grave, (endeavoured to drag 
something from it. Dodor Dee knell to as- 
sist liini. After some exertion, tiiey drew forth 
j the cor|>sc of a fernak;, w hirdi had b(!eii inUT- 
red witlioul colIin, and apparently in the habili- 
ijicnls worn during life. A horrible suspicion 
crossed Guy Fawkes. Resolving to satisfy 1 s 
doubts at onc‘c, h«i ruslied forward, and beheld 
in the gliiistly lineaments of the dead the fea- 
tures ol* the unfbrturmte prophetess, Elizabeth 
Orton. 
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CHAPTER VII. 
DOCTOR DEE. 


How now, yo impious violators of the 
t 6 mb ! ye worse than famine-stricken 
wolves, that rake up the dead in church- 
yards?” cried Ouy Fawkes, in a voice of 
thunder, to Doctor Dee and his companion; 
who, startled by his sudden appearance, 
dropped the hod}^ and roli#ated to a short 
distance. VV'hat devilish rites are ye 
about to enact, that ye thus profane the 
sanctity of ihe j^rave?” 

*‘And who art thou that darest thus to 
interrupt us'^” demanded Doctor Dee, 
sternly. 

“ It matters not,” rejoined Fawkes, 
stridintr towards them. “vSuHice it 3 'ou i 
are both known to me. You, .loiin Deo, i 
warden of Ma/ich ester, who deserve to be 
burnt at the stakelfor your damnable prac- 
tices, rather than liold the sacred rdliee yon 
tijl; and you, Edward Kelley, bis asso- 
ciate, who boast of familiar intercourse 
witli demons, «nd, unless fame fteli<?.syon, 
have purchased the intimacy at the price of 
your souTs salvation. I know you both, 
jf know, also, whose body you have dis- 
interred — it is that of "the dll-fated pro- 
phelossf Klizabtith Orton. And, if you do 
not insVantly restore it to tluMrrave whenc 
you have snatched it, 1 will denounce you 
to the authorities ^)f tLo' town,’ 

‘ Iviiowhijrthus inucl?, yhu should ^^now 
still more,” retorted Doctor Dee, namely, 
tljat I am not to he lio’htly jirovoked. You 
have no power to quit the churchyard — 
mty, i^l soiiiiich as to move a limb with- 
out my permission.” 

As he spoke, he drew from beneath his 
cloak, a small phial, the conlents of w’hich 
he spriiikh (! over the intruder. Its effect 
was \vonde|ful and instaritaneous.^ 'J'he 
limbs* c»f (:ruy Fawkes stitfened where he 
stood. His hand remained immovably 
fixed upon the pommel of his sword, and he 
secim^d transformed into a marble statue. 

You w’ill henceforth acknow'ledoe and 
rtspect my prTwer,” he continued. “ Wi^re 
it . my pleasure, I could bury you twenty 
fathoms derj) in the earth beneath our 
feet; or, by. in vokin^r •certain spirits, con- 
vey you to the summit of yon lofty 
towxr,” pointinfr to tlm church, ‘‘and 
hurl you from it headlong. But 1 content 
myself with deprivirij^ you of motion, 
and leave you in possession of sight and 
spsjcch, that you may endure thg tortute 
of wainessing what you cannot prevent.” 

sayinof, he was about to return to the 
corpse with Kelley, when Guy Fawkes 
exclaimed in a hollow vcHce, 
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• me free and I will instantly de- 
part.” 

“ Will you swear never to divulge what 
you have seen?” demanded Dee, pausing. 

“Solemnly,” he replied. 

“ I tvill. trust you then,” rejoined the 
Doctor; — “ the rather that your presence 
I interferfts with rny purpose.” 

7'akirig a handful of loose earth from an 
adjoining grave, and muttering a few 
words, that sounded like a charm, he 
scattered it over Fawkes. Tb^ spell was 
instantly broken. A leaden weight seem- 
ed to he removed from his limbs. His 
joints regained their suppleness, and with 
a convftlsive start, like that by which a 
dreamer casts off a nightmare, ho was 
liberated from his preternatural thraldom. 

“And now' begone!” cried Doctor Dee, 
authoritatively. 

“ Sniffer me tft tarry with you a few 
inomenls,” said Guy Fawkes in a defe- 
rential tone. “ Heretofore, I will freely 
admit, I regarded yoti as an impostor, hut 
now I am convinced you are deeply skill- 
ed in tlnroccu^ sciences, and would fain 
consult you on the futurfl.” 

I have already said that yoiTr presence 
troubles mo,” replied Doctor Dee. “ But 
if you will tQ call upon me at the College 
to-morrow, it may he, I will give you fur- 
ther pi^ofs of my skill.” 

“ Why not now, reverend sir?” urged 
Fawkes. “The question 1 would ask is 
heller suited to this dismal sj)ot, and 
: witching hour, than to daylight, and the 
walls of you^ study.” 

“Indeed!” exclaimefF Dee. “Your 
name?’’ 

“ Guy Fawdies,” nyilied the other. 

“Guy Fawkes!” echoed the Doctor, 
starting. “ Nay, then, I guests the nature 
of the question you would ask.” 

“Am I then known to you, reverend 
sir?” inquired Fawkes uneasily. 

• “As well as to yourself — nay, fetter,” 
answered the Doctor. “ Bring the lantern 
hither,J[Celley,” he con^inu<^d, addressing 
his ^;ompaniori. “ Look!” he added, ele- 
tvating the light so as to throw it upon the 
countenance of Fawkes. “It i% the very 
face — the bronzed arid strongly-marked 
features — the fierce black eye — the iron 
frame, and foreign garb of the figure we 
beheld in the show-stone.” 

It is,” replied Kelley. “ I could have 
singled him out amid a thousand. He 
looked thus as we tracked his perilous 
course, with his three companions, the 
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priest, Chetbam, and Viviana Radcliffc, 
across Ch^t Moss.’’ 

“ How have yon learrit ibis'?” cried Guy 
Fawkes, in amazement. 

** By the an whicli reveals all things,” 
answered Kelley. 

“In proof that your thoughts are knowa 
to me,” observed Dee, “ I will tell you the 
inquiry you would make before it is ut- 
tered. You would learn wdiether the en- 
terprise on wdiich you are engaged, will 
succeed.” . 

“ I would,” replied Fawkes. 

“Yet more,” continued the,* Doctor. 
“ I am aware of the nature of the plot, and 
could name to you all connected with it.” 

“Your power is, indeed, wonderful,” 
rejoined Fawkes, in an altered tone. “ But 
will you give me the information I re- 
quire'?” 

“Hum!” muttered the Doctor. 

“ I am too poor to purchase h,” pro- 
ceeded Fawkes, “ unless a relic which 1 
have brought from SSpaiii lias any value in 
your eyes.” 

“Tush!” exclaimed Dee, angrily. “ Do 
you suppose I am a common jugglf^r, and 
practice my art for gain]” 

“By no means, reverend sir,” said 
Fawkes. “ But 1 would not w'illingly 
put you to trouble without evincing my 
gratitude.” 

“Well then,”' replied the Doctor, “1 
will not refuse your request. And yet 1 
would caution you to beware liow you pry 
into the future. You may repent your 
rashness when it is too late.” 

‘I have no fear,” rejoined Fawkes. 
“Let me know the worst.” 

“ Enough,” 'said Dee. “ And now 
listen to me. "I'hat carcase having been 
placed in the ground wdihoutthc holy rites 
of burial being duly performed, 1 have 
power over it. >ind, as the witch of En- 
dor called up Samuel, as is recorded in 
Holy Writ — as Kricluho raised up a corpse 
to reveal to Sextus Fompeius the event ol' 
the Pharsplian war — as Elisha breathed 
life into the nostrils of the Sliunainite’s 
6on — as Alcestis wa^ invoked by Hercules 
— and as the dead maidwas brought back 
to life by Apollonius Tnyanciis — so^I, by 
certain powerful incantations, will allure 
the soul of the pFpphetess for asliqrt space 
to its former tenement, and compel it to 
answer my questions. Dare you be pre-. 
MDt at ibis ceremony'?” 

“ I dare,” replied P^awkes. 

“ Follow me, then,” said Dee. “You 
will need all your courage.” 

Muttering a hasty prayer, and secretly 
crossing himself, Guy Fawkes strode abfier 
him towards the grave. By the Doctor’s 
directions, he, with some reluctance, as- 
sisted Kelley to raise the corpse, and con- 


vey it to the charnel. Deo foHow'ed, bear- 
ing the lantern; and, on enterirfg the build- 
ing, closed, arid fastened the door. 

The chamber in which Guy Fawkes 
found himself was in perfect keeping with 
the })orrible ceremonial about to be per- 
formed. In one corner lay a mouldering 
heap of skulls, bones, and other fragments 
of mortality; in the other a pile of broken 
coffins, emptied of their tenants, and reared 
on end. Bui what chiefly attriioted his 
attention, was a ghastly collection of hu- 
man limbs, blackened with pitch, girded 
round with iron hoops, and hung, like 
meat in a shambles, against the wall. 
There were two heads, and, though the 
features were scarcely disiinguishable 
owing to the liquid with which they were 
saturated, they still retained a terrific ex- 
pression of agony. Seeing his attention 
directed to these revolting ohjects, Kelley 
informed him that they were the quarters 
of the two priests wlio had recently been 
put to death, which h'ffd been left tlierc 
previously to being placec: on the church- 
gates. The im[)leiiients, and some pqrt 
of the attire used by the executioner in his 
butchcrl)roflice, w<jro scattered ab^uit, and 
mixed with the tools of the sexloit; while 
in the centre of the room stood a large 
W'ooden frame supported by trestles. On 
this frame, s}.ained witit hlof>d, and smear- 
ed with pitclj, showing the purjiose to 
which it liad been recently put, U.»e body 
w^as placed. This done, b‘.)Clor Dee set 
down the lantern beside it. And, as the 
light fell upon its livid i'eatures, stillied 
with earth, and exl^ibiting traces of decay, 
(juy P'awkcs was so appalled ljy the sight 
that he half n'peiited of what he Jiad uii- 
dertaktm. 

Noticing l.is irresolution, Dctclor Dec 
said, “You may yet retire if you Uiink 
proper'?” 

“ No,” replied Fawkes, firmly. “I will 
go ihf:ough with it.” , 

“Jt is well,” replied the Doctor. And 
he extinguished the light. 

An awful silence now ensued, broken 
only by a low murmur from Doctor Dee, 
w'ho a])pedred to be reciting an ineanlatioii. 
As he proceeded, his tones Ijecamo louder, 
and his accents thosi^ of comiiiand. Sud- 
denly, he paused, and seemed to await a 
response. But as none was made, greatly 
to the disappointment of Guy Fawdees, 
whose curiosity, notwithstanding his fears, 
was raised to the highest pitch, be cried, 
“ Blood is wauling to complete the charm,” 

“ If that is all, I will speedily supply the 
(teficiency,” replied Guy Fawkes. And, 
drawing his rapier, he bared his left arm, 
and pricked it deeply with the point of the 
weapon. 

“ I bleed now,” he cried. 
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'guy l^XWKES. 

^ ‘‘Sprinktft the corpse with the ruddy am now cng-afred for the advantape of the 
cutrent,” Said Doctor Dee^. Roman Catholic.Church will prosper?” 

Your commands are obe'yed,” replied “•Thou art mistaken, Guy Fawkes,” 
Fawkes. I have placed my hand on its returned the corpse. “ That scheme is not 
breast, and the blood is flowinpupon it.” for the advantape of thy Church.” 

Upon this, the Doctor bepan to rnuttel: “ I wull not jiause to inquire wherefore,” 

an inciintation in a louder ajid more autho- j^continued Faw kes. “ But, prant that the 
ritative tone than before. Presently, Kelley means are violent and WTongful, will the 


added his voice, q/id they both joined in a 
sort of chorus, *l)iit a jarpon w^holly unin- 
tellipible to (juy Fawkes, 

All at once a blue llamc appeared above 
their heads, and, slowly ^descend inp, set- 
tled upon the hrowr of the corpse, liphtinp 
up the sunken cavities of the eyes, and the 
discolored and distort^id features. 

“The charm w'orks,” shouted Doctor 
Dee. 

“ Slie moves! she moves!” exclaimed 
Guy Fawkes, “She is alive.” 

Take off your hand,” cried the Doctor, 
“or mischief may befall 3 ^ 011 .” Aud he 
apain eontimied his incantation. 

“ Down on 3 "our knees!” he exclaimed, 
at lenpth, in a terrible voice. “ The spir- 
it is at Isarid.” 

'fiK^re was a rushinp sound, and a stream 
of dazzlinp* iiplitninp shot clown upon 
the corpse, which emitted a hollow proan. 
In obotlieru^c to the Doctor’s coininands, 
Guy f'aw kes had prostrated himself on tin 
pround, l)ut he kej)t his -paze steadily 
lixed oil tlie body, which to his infinite as- 
tonisluiieni, slowly arose, until it stood 
erect upon tlic franw. 'J'here it remained 
perfeclly inntion4ess, wntli the arms close 
to the sides, and tiie habiliments torn and 
dislu?v(dled. Tlie blue lipht still retained 
its jiosition ii|)on the brow, and communi- 
cated a liorriblc plimnmr to the features. 
W'he «pectjf(de was so dreadful that (iuy 
Fawkes would fain have averted his eves, 
hut he was unable to do so. Doctor Dee 
and his cf>inpauiou, mevinwliile, continued 
thtiir iuvocalions, until, as it seemed to 
Fawkes, the lips of the corpse moved, and 
an awful voice exclaimed, “ W'liy have 
ij^mu calliMl me?” 

“ Daupliter!” replied Doctor Dee, ris- 
inp, “ iu life thou wert endowed with the 
uift of prophecy. In the prave, that which 
is to e(nne must be revealed to thee. VVe* 
wouhl question thee.” 

“ Siie-dk, and I will answer,” replied the 
corpses • * 

“ hiterropate her, my son,” said Deet 
acVlressiiip Fawkes, “ and he brief, for the 
time is short. So lonp only as tliat flame 
burns have I power over her.” 

“Spirit of Klizabelh Orton,” cried Guy 
Fawkes, “ if indeed thou standiftst before 
me, and some demon hath not er^tered thy 
frame to delude me— by all that is holy*, 
aud by every blessed saint, I adjure thee 
to tell me whether the |cheme on which I 


end he successful!” 

“ "j'he end will be death,” replied the 
corp^. 

“To tfhe tyrant — to the oppressors!” 
demand ed Faw kes. 

“ T(f tlieconspirators,” was the answer. 

“ Ha!” ejaculated Fawkes. 

Proceed, if you have aupht more to 
ask,” cried Doctor Dee. “The Hame is 
expirinp.” * 

“Shall we restore the fallen religion!” 
demanded Fawkes. 

But before the words could he pro- 
nounced the light vanished, and a heavy 
sound was lu ard as of tiie body falling on 
the frame. 

“It is over,” said Doctor Dee. 

“Can you not summon her apain!” 
ask(^ Fawkes,*in a tone of deep disap- 
poinimonl. “I had other questions to 

“Impossible,” replied the Doctor. “ The 
spirit is fled, and be recalled. 

VVe must noiA^ npmJDri^^ ^ to the 

earth. And this, be more 

decently interred!*” 

“My curiosity ‘ tti i^xcited— not sutis- 
j find,” said Guy Fawkes. “Would it 
■ were to occur again!” 

“’ll is ever thus,” replied Doctor Dee. 
“ We seek to know that tldiicli is inter- 
dicted — and qu^^nch our thirst vit a foun- 
tain which only innarnes our curiosity the 
more. Be warned, my son. You are 
embarked on a perilous enterprise, and, if 
you pursue it, it will lead you to certain 
destruction.” 

“ I cannot retread,” rejoined f’awkes, 
“and would not if 1 could, 1 arn hound 
by an oath too terrible to hotiroken.” 

“I will absolve you of your oath, my 
son,” said Doctor Dee eaperh^. 

“ You cattnol, reverend sir,” replied 
Fawkes. “ By no sopliistry couid I clear 
my consciniuie of the ties imposed upon 
it.^ bhave sworn nev<^ tc^desist from the' 
execution of this scheme, unless those 
engaped in it shall give me le^ive. Nay, 
so resolved am I, that if 1 stood alone 1 
would po on.” 

As he spoke a deep groan issued from 
the corpse. ^ 

“You are again warned, my son,” said 
Ueo. 

“ Come forth,” said Guy Fawkes, 
rushing towards the door and throwing it 
open. “ This place stifles me,” 
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The night has already been described 
as bright arfd beautiful, ^eforc him stood 
the Collegiate bathed in moonlight* He 
gazed abstractedly at this venerable struc- 
ture for a few moments, and then returned 
to the charnel, where he ' found Doctor 
Dee and Kelley employed in placing the’ 
body of the prophetess in a coffin, which 
they had taken from the pile in tlie corner. 
He immediately proffered his assistjjnce, 
and in a short space the task w as ^com- 
pleted. The coffin was then borne to- 
wards the grave, at the edge of which it 
was laid while the burial-service Was re- 
cited by Doctor Dee. This ended, it w^as 
lowered into its shallow resting-place, and 
spiicdily covered with earth. 

When allVas ready for their departure. 


[ the Doctor turned to Fawkes, and bidding 
' him farew'ell, observed, * . 

“If you are wise, my son, you A^ill 
profit by the awful warning you have this 
night received.” 

• “ Before we part, reverend sir,” replied 
Fawkes, “I would ask if you kilow of 
other means whereby an insight may be 
obtained into the futurelj’ 

“Many, my son,” replfed Dee. “I 
have a mvigic glass, in wdiich, with due 
[ preparation, you may behold exact ropre- 
j sentations of coining events. I am now 
I returning to the college, and if ygu will 
accompany me, I will show it you. 

The offer was eagerly accepted, and the 
party quitted the churchyard. 


CHAPTER VIII. 


THE MAHIC GLASS. 


The old College of Manc*l»ester occupied, 
as is w^ell know^n, the site of the existing 
structure, called— after the benevolent in- 
dividual by whom that admirable charity 
was founded, and whom we have ven- 
tured to introduce^ in thisohistofy — the 
Chelliam Hoapital* Much, indf^od, of 
th(5 ancient ouiidiDg remains; for though 
it was considerably repaired and enlarged, 
bci\rg “very ruinous and in great decay,” 
at tliO time of its purchase in l(i5 J, by the 
feolfeos under Humphrey Chelham’s will, 
from the sequestrators of the earl of Der- 
by’s estates, still the general character of 
the fabric has been preserved, and several 
of its chambers retainesd. Originally biiLlt 
on the foundation a manor-house deno- 
minated The Baron’s Hall — the abode of 
the Grelleys and the Do la Warrs, lords of 
Manchester— tlie Colk^ge continued lo b(^ 
used as the residence of the warden and 
fellows of thef Collegiate Church until the 
reign of Edw^ard the First, wdicn tliut body 
was dissolved. On the accession, how- 
ever, of Mary, the Colh'ge w’as rc-estal)- 
lislieci; hat the residence of the ecclesias- 
tical body being removed to a house in 
Devinsgate, the^ Iniriding was allowvd^to 
become extremely dilapirUted, and w^as 
used partly ^as a prison for reicusants and 
other offenders, and parll 3 ^ as a magazine 
for powder. In this state Doctor D«;e 
found itw’hen he succeeded to the warden- 
ship in Ji595, and preferring it, notwath- 
slunding its ruinous condition, to the 
house appointed fur him elsewhere, looTc 
up his abode in it. 

Situated on a high rock, overhanging 
tho river lik — dC that lime a clear stream, 


rcmarkahle/or the excellence of its fish — 
and constructed entirely of none, the old 
College iiad then, and still has to a certain 
extent, a venerable and monastic appear- 
ance. During Dee’s occupation of it, it 
became a sort uf weird abode in tho eyes 
of the vulgar, and inary a timoroifs look 
was cast at it by tiiose who walked at 
eventide on the opposite bvuik of tho Irk. 
Sometimes the curiosity of the watchers 
w'as rewarded by behohiing vi f^vv sparks 
issue from the (diimnoy, and now and 
then, the red reflection of a fire miglil he 
discerned through the wandow, Jlut gen- 
eral I y nothing could be perccivCfd, arvl the 
building seemed as dark and inyslerious 
as its occupant. 

One night, however, a loud explosion 
took place— so h)ud, indeed, that it siiook 
the w'lioJe pile lo its fonndatioriv dislodged 
one or two of llio chimneys, and over- 
threw an old w'all, the stones of wdiicly 
rolled into the riv(»r liencath. Alarmed by 
the concussion, the inhabitants of Hunt’s 
bank rushed forth, and saw, to their great 
/alarm, that the wing of the College? oc-^ 
copied by Doctor Dee was iu llarnes. 
^rhough many of them attributed tho 
.circumstance to supernatural agency, and 
Were fully persuaded that the enemy of 
iiiankind was at that instant bearing off 
his prey in the persons of tho conjuror 
and his assistant, and refused to interfere 
to stop the conflagration; others more 
huniario, ^nd less superstitious, hastened 
to lend their aid to extinguish tho flames. 
On reaching the College they could 
scarcely credit their senses on finding 
that there was no , appearance of fire; and 
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they wcr^j met by the Doctor and his com- 
pvdon at the pates, whd informed thcMn 
liiat their presence was unnecessary, as all 
danper was over. From that nipht Doctor 
Dee’s reputation as a wizard was firmly 
established. g 

• At the period of this history, Doctor 
Dee was fast verpinp on eighty, having 
passed a long life in severe, and abstruse 
study. He had travelled much, had visit- 
ed most of the foreign courts, where he 
was generally well received, and was pro- 
foundly versed in mathematics, astronomy, 
the then popular science of judicial astro- 
logy, and other occult learning. So ac- 
curate Were his calciflations esteemed, that 
he was universal consulted as an oracle. 
For some lime he resided in German}^ 
tvhere he was invited hy the Emperor 
Charles the Fifth, and retained by bis 
brother and successor, Ferdinando. He 
next went to Louvain, where his reputa- 
tion had preceded him; and from thence 
to Paris, where he lectured at the schools 
on geometry, and was offered a professor- 
*ship of the university, hut dt^clined it. 
On his return to England in 1551, lie was 
appointed one of the instructors of the 
j’outlifiil monarch Edward the Sixth, who j 
])rosented iiim with an annual pension of 
a hundred marks. This he was permitted 
to cop mute for the reefory of Upton- 
npon-JSevern, wliich he relaiiu^d until the 
accession of Mary; w'hen being charged 
with devising her* Majesty’s destruction 
by enchyrituKurts — enruin waxtm images 
of the Queen having been found witiiin 
his atnuhi — be vva.s tlirown into prison^ 
’rigorously treated, and kept in durance for 
u Icmg period. i|At length, from want of 
‘sulIRdenl^proof against him he was libe- 
rated. 

Dee sliared the common fate of all as- 
trologers; he was allematcly honored and 
disgraced- His next patron was Lord 
l{.ohert Lfudlcy (afterwards Ear! of Lei- 
cester) who, it is well know'ri, was a firm 
► believer in the superstitious arts to which 
Dec wnis addicted, and by whom he was 
employed, on the accession of Elizabeth, 
to erect a scheme to ascertain the best 
day for her coronation. His predictioh 
was so fortunate that it procured him the 
favor of the Qucqfi, from whom he re- 
ceived many marks of regard. As it js 
not need flip to follow him through his 
various wanderings, it may be sufficient to 
•mention, that in 1564 he proceeded to 
Germany on a visit to the Emperor Maxi- 
milian, to whom he dedicated bis 
^Uieroglyphica;^'^ that in 1571 befell griev- 
ously sick in Lorrain, whither* two phy- 
sicians were despatched to his aid by 
Elizabeth; and that on his recovery he 
returned to his own eountry, and retired 


to Mortlake, where he gathered together a 
vast library, comprising the rarest and 
most curious works on all sciences, toge- 
ther with a lar^e collection of manuscrijrts. 
While thug living in retirement, he was 
sought out by Edward Kelley, a native of 
Worcestershire, wdio represented himsidf 
as in possession of an old book of magic, 
containing forms of invocation, hy which 
spiiits might be summoned and controlled, 
as well as a ball of ivory, found in the 
! tomb of a bishop who had made great 
progniss in hermetic philosophy, which 
was ^lled with the powder of projection. 
These treasures Kelley offered to place in 
tlio hands of the Doctor on certain condi- 
tions, which were immediattjjy acquiesced 
in, and thenceforth, Kelley became a con- 
stant inmate in his house, and an assistant 
in all his practices. Shortly afterwards 
tliey*were joined by a Polish nobleman, 
Albert de Laski, Palatine of Siuibia, 
whom they accompanied to Prague, at the 
instance of the Emperor Rodolph the 
Second, who desired to be initialed into 
their mysteries. Their reception at this 
court was not such as to indiico a long 
sojourn at it; and Dee having been warn- 
ed hy his familiar spirits to sell his effects 
and depart, complied with the intimation 
and removed to Poland. The same fate 
attended hifh here. •The nuncio of the 
Pope denounced him as a sorcerer, and 
demanded that he should be delivered up 
to the Inquisition; this was refused by the 
monarch; but Dee and his companion 
were banished from his dominions, and 
compelled to fly to Boheipia, W'here they 
took refuge in the casfllc of Trebona, be- 
Imiging to Count Rosenberg. Shortly 
after tliis, Dee and Kelley separated, the 
magical instruments being delivered to the 
former, who bent hispcourse homewards, 
and on his arrival in London was warmly 
welcomed by the queen. During his ab- 
sence, his house fit Mortlake had been 
broken open by the populgce, under the 
pretence of its being the abode J^wizard, 
and rifled of its valuable library and 
manuscripts — a foss severely felt by the 
Doctor. Some years were now passed by 
Dee in great destitution, diiring^which he 
prosecuted his studies with the same 
airdo* as before, untiT aT length in 1595, 
when he was turned seventy, fortune 
again smiled upon him, and* he was ap- 
pointed to the wardenship of the College 
at Manchester, whither he repaired, and 
was installed in great pomp. 

But his residence in this plac« was not 
destined to be a tranquil one. His repu- 
tation as a dealer in the black art had pre- 
ceded him, and rendered him obnoxious 
to the clergy, with whorp he bad constant 
disputes, and a feud subsisted between 

4 * 
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him and the fellows of his church. It 
has already oeen mentioned that he re- 
fused to occupy the house allotted him, 
'but preferred taking up his quarters in the 
old dilapidated college. Varjous reasons 
•were assigned by his enemies for this sin- 
gular choice of abode. 'I’hey affirmed — 
and with some reason, that he selected it 
because he desired to elude observation — 
and that his mode of life, sufficiently im- 
proper in a layman, was altogether inde- 
corous in an ecclesiastic. Uy the (•ommon 
people he was universally regarded as a 
conjuror — and many at first came to* con- 
oull him; but he peremptorily dismissed 
all such applicants; and when seven fe- 
males, supposed to ho possessed, were 
brought to him that he might exorcise his 
power over the evil spirits, he refused to 
interfere. He also publicly examined and 
Tebuked a juggler, named Hartley, who 
pretended to magical knowledge. But 
these things did not blind his enemies, 
who continued to harass him to such a 
degree, that he addressed a ])etLlion to 
James the First, entreating^ to he brought 
to trial, when the accusations preferfed 
against him might be fully investigated, 
and liis chviracter cleared. This applica- 
tion, and another to the like eflbct, ad- 
dressed to parliament, wer<i disrigarded. 
Dee bad not been* long osl 9 iblishod in 
Manchester when he was secretly joined 
by Kelley, and they recommenced their 
search after the grand secret — passing the 
nights in making various alchomycal ox- 
perimonts, or in fancied conferences with 
invisible beings. 

Among other magical articles possessed 
by Doctor Doe was a large globe of cr3"s- 
tal, which he termed the Holy Stone, 
because he believed it had been brought 
him by ‘‘ angelical, ministry;” and ‘^in 
which,” according to Meric Casaubon, 
‘‘and out of which, by persons qualified 
for it, and admitted to die sight of it, all 
shapes and figures mentioned in every 
action were seen, and voices heard.” 'Fhc 
«ame writer informs us it was “round- 
shaped, of a pretty bignfess, and most like 
unto crystal.” Dee himself declared to 
the Empefor Rodolph, “ that the spirits 
had brought him a atone of that value that 
no earthly kingdUm^was such wofthi- 
ness as to be compared to the virtue and 
dignity thereof.” He was in the habit of 
daily consulting this marvellous stone, 
And recording the visions he saw therein, 
and the conferences he held through it 
ftlMtihe i^ivisible world. 

lowed by Guy Fawkes and Kelley, 
llpDoctor took his way down Long Mill 
Gate. Stopping at an arched gateway on 
the left, near 'which, on the. site of the 
modem stracture, stood the public school, 


founded at the beginning of the sixteenth 
century by Hugh Oldham, Bishop sf 
Exeter, he unlocked a small wicket, and 
entered a spacious court, surrounded on 
one side by high stone walls, and on the 
other by a wing of the college. 

Conducting his gnest to the principal 
entrance of the building, Avhieh lay at the 
farther end of the court, , Doctor Dee 
ushered him into a large chamber, panel- 
led with oak, and having a curiously- 
moulded ceiling, ornamented with gro- 
tesque sculpture.* 'Fliis room, still in 
existence, and now occupied by the mas- 
ter of the school, formed Doctor Dee’ 
library. Offering Fawkes a chair, the 
Doctor informed liim tliat when all was 
read3% Kelley should summon him, and 
accompanied by his assistant, he with- 
drew, Half an hour elapsed before Kel- 
ley returned. Motioning Guy Fawkes to 
follow him, ho led the wa5^ through seve- 
ral intricate passages to a chamber, which 
was evidently the magician’s sacred re- 
treat. In a recess on one side stood a 
table, covered with cabalistic characters 
and figures, referring to the celestial in- 
fluences. On this table was*" placed the 
liuly stone, which diffused such a glisten- 
ing radi'aneo as is emilted by the pebble 
called cat’s-eye. On the floor a wide 
circle was described, in the rings of which 
magical characters, rebembling those on 
the table, were traced. In front oP'this 
stood a brasier, filled willi flaming coals. 
Before it hung a heavy hlafck curtain, ap-. 
pearing to shroud some mystery from 
yiew. 

Desiring Fawkes to place himself in 
the centre of a circle, l|«octor Den cast 
several ingredients, wducii he todk from a 
basket handed liim l)y Kelley, into the 
brasier. As each herb or gum was ig- 
nited, the flame changed its color; now' 
becoming crimson, now green, now blue, 
while fr^q^yrant oi noxious odor^ loaded 
the aimosphere. '^rhese suflumigations 
ended, Dee took a wand, and sealing him- 
self on a chair near thfj table, whither he 
was ’bllowed by Kelley, and commanding 
Fawkes not to move a footstep, as he 
vhlued his safety", he begvin in a solemn 
tone to utter an invocation. As he con« 
tinned, a hollow noise w^as heard over- 
head, which gradually increased in loud- 
ness, until it appeared as if the walls were 
tumbling about their ears. 

“The spirits are at hand!” cried Doe. 
“Do not look behind you, or they will 
tear you in pieces.” 

As he sptike, a horrible din w'as heard, 
as of mingled howling, shrieking, and 
daughter. This was succeeded by a low 
faint strain of music, wdiich gradually 
died away, and then all was silent. 
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“All is ^rnpared,” cried Dee. “Now, have seen what is past. I would behold 
wliat would you heholdl” • that which is to jforae.” » i 

“Ylie progress of the great enterprise,” “ Look again, then,” rejoined the Doc- 
replied Fawkes. tor, waving his wand. 

Doctor D*)e waved his wand. The cur- For an instant llie glass was darkened, 
tains slowly unfolded, and Guy Fawkes and nothing crfu hi be discerned except the 
perceived as in a glass a gronp of dark i*lurid flame and thick smoke arising from 
figures; amogst which he noticed one in the hrasier. The next moment, an icy 
all respects resembling himself. A priest | chill shot through the frame of Guy 
was apparently proposing an oatli, which Fawjces as he beheld a throng of skele- 
tbe Olliers were uttering. tons jrranged before him. Tlie bony fin- 

“ Do you recognise them?” said Doctor gers of Uie foremost of the grisly assem- 
Dee. ■ blagc were pointed towards an indistinct 

> Perfectly,” replied Fawkes. object nt its led. As Ibis object gradu- 

• Look again,” said Dec. ally hecamo more defined, Guy Fawkes 

As lie. spoke the figures melted away, | perceived that it was a figure resembling 
and a now scene w'as presented on the j himself, stretched upon the wheel, and 
glass. It was a gloomy vault, filled with j writhing in tlie agonies of torture, 
barrels, partly covered with faggots and j l ie uttered an exclamation of terror, and 
billets of wood. the curtains were instantly closed. 

“Have you seen enoughl” demanded Half an hour afterwards, (iiiy Fawkes 
Dee. (|uiUed the college, and returned to the 

“No,” replied Fawkes, firmly. “I iSoven Stars. 


CHAPTER IX. 

TUB PRISON ON SALFORD BliirKSE. 

On the following-morning, Guy Fawkes! “If il»is is the case?” said Viviana, 
had a long and piivate conference vvith why remain here a single momeall Let 
Father Olilcorne. The priest appeared ; us fly at once.” 

greatly froubled by the communication j “That would avail nothing or rather, 

made to him, hut he said nothing, and it would expose us to fresh risk, dear 
•was for some time lost in reflection, ana; daughter,” replied Oblcwrne. “Every 
evidently weighing within himself what approach to the town is guarded, and sol- 
eour«ie it •would be best to pursue. His diers are posted at the corners of the 
uneasiness was not without effect on Vivi- streets, who stop, and examine each sus- 
anu Radcliffc, and slie ventured at last to peeled jierson.” 

inquire whether he appreiieiided any new j “ Heaven protect us?” exclaimed Vivi- 
danger. jaiia. 

“1 scarcely know what I apprehend,! “Rut this is npt all,” continued the 
dear d. lighter,” he answered. “ Hut cir- i priest. “ IJy some inexplicable and iiiys- 
cunistaiices have occiirrt^d which render it lerious means, the designs*of certain of 
impossihle we can remain longer iff oi# the most assured friends of the Catholic 
present asylum with safety. Wo Ault , cause have come to the knowledge of our 
quit it at nightfall.” | enemies, and the lives and safeties of 

“Is our retreat llicn discovered!” int-^many worthy men will be endangered: 
quired Viviana, in alarm. j amongst others, that of your father.” 

“Not as yet, I trust,” replied Old- “A'ou terrify me!” «riad Viviana. 
come; “but 1 havt just ascertained fronj ! "“The rack shall force notliiiig from me, 
a messenger that the pursuivant who, vTe father,” said Fawkes, sternly, 
thought had dej)arted for Chester, is still | “Nor from me, my son,” fejoined Old- 
. lingering within the town. He has of-! come. “I have that within me which 
fered a large reward for my apprehension, j will enable me to sustain the bitterest ago- 
and having traced us to Manchester, de- 1 nies that the persecutors of our Church 
•clares he will leave no housejunseaflehed ■ can inflict.” • 

till he finds us. He has got jtogether a| • “Nor shall it force aught from me,” 
fresh band of soldiers, and is now visiting ' added Viviana. “ For, though you have 
every place which he thinks likely to aU ' trusted me with nothing that can impli- 
ford us shelter,” jeate others, I plainly perceive some plot is 
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in agitation for the restoration of our reli- 
gion, arid rinore than susipect Mr. Catesby | 
is its chief contriver.’’ 

Daughter!” exclaimed Oldcorne un- 
easily. 

“Fear nothing, father,”' she rejoined. 

As I have said, the rack shall not force* 
me to betray you. Neither should if keep 
me silent when 1 feel that rny counsel — 
such as it is — may avail you. Thec^jurse 
you are pursuing is a dangerous andofatai 
one — dangerous to yourselves, -and fatal 
to the cause you would serve. Do not i 
deceive yourselves. You are struggling! 
hopelessly and unrighteously, and 1 leaven ! 
will never prosper an undertaking which j 
has its aim in the terrible waste of life j 
you ineditatfe.” j 

Father Oldcorne made no reply, hut j 
walkiul apvirt with (Juy Fawkes; and V^i- i 
viana abandoned herself to sorrow iul re- 
flection. 

Shortly after this, the door w^as sud- 
denly thrown open, and Humphrey 
haiji rusfiod into the room. 1 1 is looks 
wt're so full of apprehension, that V^iviana 
was at no loss to |)erceive that soin6 ca- 
lamity was at hand. 

» What is the imiUcrl” shecried, rising. 

“ ^fhe pursuivant and his men are be- 
low,” he replied. “ 'riu?y are interroga- 
ting the hostess, and are ab%.ut to'seareh 
the house. J managed to pass ihciii un- 
pcrceived.” 

“ We will resist them to tl)e last,” said 
Guy Fawkes, drawing a pelronel. 

“J^esistanec will be in vain,” rejoined 
Humphrey Chelliam. “ 'Fhey more than 
trebh^ our number.!’ 

Is there no means of escape?” asked 
Viviana. 

“None wdratever,” replied Chetbarn. 

hear them on the stairs. The terrified 
hostess has not dared to deny you, and is 
conducting them hither.” 

“Stand back!” cried (Juy Fawkes, stri- 
ding towards the door, “ and let iiie alone 
confront them? That accursed pursuivant 
has escaped me once. J3ut he shall not 
do so a second time.” 

My son,” said Oldcorne, advancinn 
towards him, “ preserve yourself, if possi- 
ble. Your life is of consequence to the 
great cause. Tbli/ifiiot of uw — thirik* iiQt 
of revenging yourself upon this caitiff. — r 
But think of the high destiny for which 
you are reserved. That window offers a 
means of retreat. Avail yourself of it. — 
Fly!— flyP . 

“ Ay, repeated Viviana. “ And 

you. Master Chelham, — your presence 
here can do no good. Quick! — they 
come!” 

Nothing should induce me to quit you 
at such a moment, Miss Radclifie,” re- 


plied Ohetham, “ but the conviction that 
I may be able to liberate you, should tl)€se 
miscreants convey you to prison. 

“Fly! — fly, my son,” cried Oldcorne. 

They are at the door.” 

Thus urged, Guy Fawkes reluctantly 
yielded to Oldcorne's entreaties, and 
sprang lliroiigh the window. He was fol- 
lowed by Clielliarn. Viviana rushed to 
the cr.sement, and saw' that they had 
alighted in safiiy on the groui»d, and 
were flying swiftly up Shude fiill. — 
Meanwhile, llie"' pursuivant liad n^ached 
the door, which Clietham had taken the 
precaution to fasten, and was trying to 
burst it open. The kolts offered but a fee- 
ble resistance to his fury, and the next 
moment, lie burst into the room, at the 
head of a band t»f soldiers. 

“Seize them!” he cried. “Ha!” he 
added, glancing round ilui room with a 
look of disappointment, “where are the 
others? Where is the soldier in the 
Spanish garb? Wliere is Master (yhet- 
hain. C^uifess at once, dog!” l*e contin- 
ued, seizing the priest by tin', throat, or I 
will pluck ijie secret from vot r bri'ast.” 

^Do not harm him,” intefpesed \ ivia- 
•I will answer the questioru They 
are fl( ' “ 

“ Fled!” echoed the pursuivant in con- 
sternaiion. “ iw what way?” 

‘^Through that window,” replied Vi- 
viana. ' 

“After thorn!” criec the pursuivant to 
some of his attendants. * ‘ Take ifio sol- 
dier dead or alive. And now,’^ lie con- 
/inued, as liis orders w'ere obeyed, “ you 
Father f)ltlcorne, Jesuit and traitor, and* 
you Viviana Radclifie, his shelu rer and 
abettor, I shall convey you InJlIi ter th(/ 
prison on Salford Bridge. Seize tliem, 
and bring them along.” 

“Touch me not,” said Viviana, push- 
ing the men aside, who rudely advancr^d 
to obey \heir leader's cornmaruf. “ You 
have no warrant for this l»rlJUllit 3 ^ 1 am 
i^oody to attend you. Take my arm, fa- * 
tjiier.” 

A<*cashed at this reproof, the pursuivant 
S’alkeu out of the room. Surrounded by 
tW soldiers, Viviana and the priest fol- 
lowed. The sad procession was attended 

crowds to the very jloor of the prison, 
where, by the pursuivant’s cotnuiands, 
tliey were locked in separate cells. 

The cell in which Viviana was confinGd 
was a small chamber situated at the back • 
of the prison, and on the upper story. Ii 
had a small grated window overlooking the 
river. It has already been mentioned that' 
th^s prisoifw'as originally a chapel built in 
the reign of Edward the Third, and had 
only recently been converted into a place 
of security for rect.sant6. The chamber 
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allotted to'Viviana was contrived in the “ Can you not liberate him^’’ she asked. 
too/, and was so low that she could scarce- ‘‘ If he will risjc the descent,^ answered 
]y sVand upright in it. It was furnished Chethain. 

with a chair, a small table, and a straw “Free him first,” said Viviana, “and 
pallet. at all hazards I will accompany you.” 

The hours passed wearily with Viviana' ^J’he young inerchant made no r('p!y,but 
as they were marked by the deep-toned l^lisappeared from the window. Viviana 
clock of the Collegiate (Jhurch, the tai‘ sirained her gaze downwards; hut the 
tow'CT of which^frtpited her window. Op- niglii w as too dark to allows her to see 
pressed by the most melanclioly nileetions, anytl^ing. She, however, heard a noise 
she w’as for some time a pr<w almost to like ^^{at produced by a file, and shortly 
despair. On whatever si(l(j she^ looked, afterwards a ft^w muttered words informed 
the prospect w^as e(|uall^ chec'rleSvS, and her that tlie jjriest was pai^.sing through 
her sol(^ desire w'as that she rniirht find a the wiAdow\ T'he cords of tlie ladder 
refuge from her cares in the sefdusion of a shook against the burs of hf'r w indow — 
convent. . For this site prayed —and she and she iu ld lier hreaili for lear. From 
prayed also that Heaven would soften the j this state of susp»'nse she was relieved in 
hearts of her ojipressors, vind enable those a finv minutes by Humphrej^ Chetham, 
who suflered to endure their yoke with who informed her that Oldcorno had de- 
patience. In the evening, provisions were scemb d in R'afety, and w^as in the boat 
brought h(*r, and placed upon the table, with (iny Fawkes. 

together with a lamp, by a surly-looking “I wdll fulfil iny promise,” replied 
gaul(T. Hut V'iviana had no incliuatif)ri to Viviana, tremhliug; “ hut 1 fear my 
eat, and left thein untouched. Neither strength will fail ino.” 
could she prevail upon herself* to lie down “ Yoti had better risk death from the 
on the wri'lehed pallet, and she therefore river than tarry here,” replied Humphrey 
determiurd to ])ass tin* nigfit in the chair. | ('|n?tftam, who as In? spoke was rapidly 
After some hours of wmtciilTiInc'ss, her j filing tliroiigli tlie iron bar. “In a few 
eyelids riosed, and sin? eominued to slum- j niinules tins iinpedirneiit will bo re- 
ber until sin? w'as aroi xol by a slight noise i moved.” 

at tln‘ window. Starting at the sound, slie. j 'riie young merebanl vvr)rked hard, and 
flew towards it, and per^?iv('d in the in a sliori tim# the stout bar y bdded to his 
gloom tlie face of a man,. She would have ! elforts. , 

ntteri il a loud cry, wkfii the circumstances I ‘‘NoW', then,” ho cried, springing into 
of her situation rusfced to mind, and the I the room, “ you are free.” 
possi.bilily that k might in.; a friiuid oc- “I dare not make the att<': ipt,” said 
cum d to InT, and checketl !ut. 'I'ln; next Viviana; ‘Mriy strength iittt rly tails me.” 
inoinciif, she was satisfic'd of the truth of _ “ N ay, then,” Im rejilied, “ I w ill lake 

her coiij(‘(gure. A voice, which she re- the vi; k upon myself. You* must not re- 
cogni.se<i ns that of lliJiii|)hn y Clietliam, mai.i lu re.” 

called*!.) !n<»r 1)3' name in a low tom', l)id-? No saying, he caught her in his arms, 
ding In r tear noliiing, as he w as come to , and bore her through the window, 
set her lret». *1 With some ditliculty^nd no little risk, 

“IIow have jmn contrived to reach this |«ie sncoi-eiicd in gaining a footing on ilie 
window?” asked Viviana. jlmlder. d'his aocomplisln <1, hi? I)i*gaii 

“ lly a rope-ladder,” he answ'ererf. “1 :llowly to descend. \i hen halfway down, 
have contiived ill the darkness to clamber ijle found lie had over-rated his sin nglh, 
?y)on tin? roof of the |)risoii from the partyfend he I'earcd lie slioiiid ho (Compelled to 
p(?ts o| the bridge, and, after si'curirig t»;S(|uit his liobl; hut, nerved by his j)a.ssion, 
ladder to a |)rojection, liave droimedlpeph^ held on, and making a desperate I'fl'oit, 
other eml into a boat, rowi’d rP^P(fayJfc<^pi( ted the deseenl in safety. 

T’awki's, and conceal(?d hevu'atli tlie archd|^ ^Hi aven he pra.ised! you are fwile,” ho 
of till? l)iidgo. If 1 can remove, tiiis bar so ; cried, pn ssing Viviana to liis iir-snm. 
as to allow you Vo pass through the win- <‘^1 awe my lifi' — moriWfltn lil'e u* you,” 
tlow, dare you descend the ladder?” ^Iio answered, ardently returning iiis cm- 

“ No,” rt'plied Viviana, shuddering, brace. , 

“ Aj^y brain r«*el3 at the im ri? idi'a.” Ae soon ns (bbelhiiin had dropped into 

.“Think of the fate you will cscajie,” the boat, (jiiy Fawkes sulTered it to drift 
urged v^lietham. down the stream; and w’liC'ii it got to a 

“ And w hat will become of Father Old- j stiflicienf distanei' lYom the bridge l^) allow 
• corne?” said \ iviana, “ VVhere^4s he?” him to use the oars with safety, hi* plunged 
“ In the cell iiutuedialely beneaki you,” them into the stream, and began to row o!f 
rcpiieil Chetham. ‘ with great swifincis. 
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CIIAPTKK X. 

THE FATE OF THE PUUSUIVANT. 

m 

Assisted by Uie stream, and plyinrr liis^ od for him at a short distance. ThU nij^ht 
ovirs with fjreat rapidity, Guy Fawkes soon was profoundly dark, and the path they 
left the town far behind him; nor did ho had taken, b(dn<r shaded by lar^o trees, 
relax his exertions until choe.ked by yum- was scarcely discernible. Carefully guid- 
phrey (’hetham. He then ceased row ing, : ing Viviana, who Ic^aned on him for snp- 
and directed the boat towards thcr left bank port, the young merchant [)roc('edcd at a 
of tlie river. slow pace, and ^vith the utmost caution. 

“ Here we propose to land, Mins Rad- Suddenly, they wore surprised andalarin- 
cliflc,” observed the young merchant to i ed by a vivid hbv/e of light which burst 
Viviana. “ Wc are not more than a him- j through the trees on the left, 
dred yards from Ordsall (bive, where you j Some building must be on fire!” ex- 
can take refuge for a short lime, while 1 j claime<l Viviana, 

proctUMl to the Hall, and ascertain whether ' ‘^It is Onlsall Hall, — it is your father’s 
you can return to it with safety.’* I residence,” cried Humphrey Clnuhain. 

“ I jdace myself ofitirely in your hands, j “ It is the work of that accmrsed pursui- 
Master (^liethain,” she replied; ‘‘ball fear' vanl, 1 will Ix' sworn,” said (iiiy Fawkes, 
that sjicli a course will be to rush into the , “If it f)e so, may the fire of Heaven 
very face of danger. Ob! that 1 could join consume him!” rejoiiHJil'tlldcorne. 
iny father at Holy well! Witli him 1 should ‘‘Alas! alas!” cried Viviana, bursting 
fetd secure.” ^ into tears, “I thought mysidf ('(|ual to 

‘‘Means may be fourul to <‘fn*ct-*’your cwery calamity; but this new stroke of fate 
wishes,” return(*d lluinplire}^ CMietbani; is more than 1 can bear.” 

“ but, afUT the sullbring you have recently , As slui spoke, the conflr.gration evi- 
cndured, it will scarcely be prudent to uri- deritly increased, 'riu? sky was illumined 
dertake so long a journey wiiboul a few by the red reflection of the fiani(‘s. And, 
hours’ repose. X‘)-morfow— -or fiie next as tli(» party -iKirrird forward to a rising 
da}^ — you may set out.” • ground, wlienci^ betUT vitjw cmild be ob- 

“1 am fully (xinal to it now,” rejoined lained of the spectiWc, tin y saw lU; dark 
Viviana, eagerly; “and any fatigue 1 may walls of the ancient) mansion apparently 
undergo will not<Mjual my present anxiet y. wrapp('il in tin’ di vouriiig i?Iement. 

You have alrcjady tlone so much for me, j “ Let us hasten tbitluT,” crieVl Viviana, 
M istt r (ylnub.mi, ibal I vcuiiure to pn‘- distractedly^ 

Slime still fifrtlier upon your kiridmiss, | “ J and (iuy Fawkes will fly there,” 

Provide some imrnediatf^ means of convey- ■ replit'd the young merchant, “and render 
ance tbr me and for Father Oldcoriie to nil the assist nice in our |)ower#* 11 iit first, 
(diest.er, and 1 shall for ever be beholden I let nK^onvi*y ycui to the cave.” 
to you.” I More dead than alivf', Viviana siini^rcd 

“ I will not only do w iiat you desire.** herself be borne in that direction. Ma- 
Miss ILulelilfe, if it lie possible,” ansvva*r- j king bis way over every ini jii dimeiit, 
ed Chi'tliani, “ but, :f you will allow iiie^*j (dielhivia soon leacliid the excavation; 

1 will sfTv»" as your es(*ort.” | niid ilejifisiiing Ids iovedy buriheii upontlie 

“ And 1, ’’‘‘added Guy Fawkes. ‘^'"tone couch, once occupied by the uidurtu- 

“All 1 fear is, liiat your slreiiglh mayV’"nyte prophetiiss, and heaving lier in charge 
fail you,” continued vJie young inerchant^-o: i.he ])riest, be Imnied witli (iuy Fawkes 
in a ifuie of uneasiness. j ibe Hall. 

“ Feav nothing, then,” replied Viviana.^l^ On arriving at the termi nation of the 
“I am made of ^irm(^r material than you | avenue, they found, to tlndr great relief, 
imagine. Tiiii.k'only of what i/oj/ evin do, j that it was not the main structure, lint an 
and dtiubt not my ability to^do it, also.” .j oiilbuilding which w;is in llamivs, and from 
“ 1 eviT deemed you of a courageous na- 7 its situation the young merchant conceived 
lure, daughliT,” observed Oldcorne; “ but i it to be the stables. As soon as tliey made 
your resolution surpasses inv belief.” this discovery, they slackened their pace, 

Ry tbi s time, the boat had approached lieing aiiprelumsive, from tlui shouts and 
tlie simje. Leaping upon tin? rocky bank, other sounds that reached tlniin, that some 
the 3 ^ouiig merchant assisted V iviana to hostile |wrty might be among tlie assem- 
land, and iheu performed the same service blage. (IJrossing the drawbridge — which 
for the priest. Gu}^ Fawkes was the last p vas fortunately lowered — they worn about 
to disembark; and, having pulled the skilf to sha[>e their course towards the stables, 
aground, be followed the otliers, who wait- | which lay at the further side of the llalJ, 



48 


GUY FAV/'KES. 

when they •perceivefl the old steward, “ Where is the barrel of {jfnnpowdcr yon 
Heydocko, islanding at the doorway, and spoke of?” asked Guy Fawljj^s, as if 
wriifjrin^ his hands in distnfetion. Hum- struck by a sudden idea, 
phrey cTiethain immediately called to him. “The villains took it with them when 
“I should know that voice!” cried the they quitted the store-room,” replied the 
old man, steppinfj forward. “Ah! Mas- stew^ard. “I syiippose they have got it in 
ter (yhevham, is it you? You are arrive * yard “ 

af a sad time, sir — a sad time — to see the j “They have lighted a fire w'hicli shall 
old house, where I have dwelt, man and be quenched with their blood,” rejoined 
boy, sixty years'aTfd more, in flames. Hut Fawkes, fie reel 3^^. “Follow me. 1 may 
one calamity after another has befallen need you both.” 

ns. Ever since Sir William do[)arted for 80 ^ajdng, lie darted off, and turning the 
Holywell nothing has gorn^ right— nothing corner, came in front of the blazing pile, 
wdiatever. First, the house was searcheci ; Occupying one side of a large quadrangu- 
hy the pursuivant and his gang; then, my lar court, the stables where wholly" dis- 
young mistress disappeared; then it W'as connected w ith the Hall: and thouirh the 
rifled by 'these plunderers, aiul now, to I fire burnt furiously; )^ct as the wind ear- 
crown all, iris on fire, and will speedily | ried the flames and sparks ir^a contrary 
he burnt to the ground.” ! direction, it was possible the latter huild- 

“ Say not so,” replied the y^oimg mer- inn* miglit escape if diK^ preeautiou were 
chant. “ I'he flames have not 3'et reached taken. So far, lioweifer, from this being 
the Hall. And, if exertion is used, tliey may the case, it seemed the object of the hy- 
be cxtinguislH'd without further mischief.” standers to assist the/progress of tlie coii- 
“ Let those w 4 »o liav() kindled them llagraiion. Several heVrses, saddled and 
extingiiisii them,” rcqilied Heydocke, sul- bridled, had been removtnl from thr? stahh*, 
lenly. “ I will Jiol raises Irand more.” | and placed witliin an open cowhouse. To 
“Who are the incemdiaries?” demanded j these^Guy Fawdi^^s called (Mietham’s al- 
Fawhes. • I tention, and desired him and the old stew- 

“The pursuivant and his followers,” | ard to s(Tun^ some of them. Haslil}^* 
replied Heydocke. “ 'Thf y cam(' Ihto to- j giving tliretaions to Ht^ydocke, llie young 
liiglii; ami after ransacking t!ie houses; inerehant olx^yed — sprang on the back of 
under pretence of procuring further evi- : the nearest courser, and seizing iht? l)ri(!lps 
<lenc('. against niy^ inastorf ami carr3’ing j of two otheri^ rode olV#w'ith tlnan. His 
oif e‘V^:iy thing vah];j^*'ie they could col- { t.‘xample w'as followed l>3^ llfydocke, and 
loot. ])late, jewels, o'tiaments, money, and one steed onl}’ w’as left. Sue.li was the 
wearing apyareJl, they ended by lock- confusion and clamor prevailing around, 
irig up :ill*tlnj servants, except myself, who that the above proceeding passed unno- 
inanagrd to cdude their vigilance, in the ticed. 

cellar, and sc'tting fire to the stables.” (iuy Fawkes, meanwdiilp, ensconcing 

“Wretches!” exclairntxl HuinphreA^ himself heliind the c^^u^l-gat(^ looked 
Ohetham. ^ al»oul ft>r the harrtd of gunpowder. For 

“ Wn tclic'S, indeed!” repeated the stew- I some lime ho cMuild discover no t.raci* of it. 
nrd. “ Hut this is not all the villany the3' | let\gtli, henc’ath a shod, not far IVoni 
contemplate. 1 had concealed myself irfmhim, lu^ [x^rceived a soldier seated upon a 
the store-n.sotn, under a heap of luiiiher,lsmail cask, wdiieh he had no doubt w'as 
and ill searching for me tlx'y chanced who object Ix^ W'as in sivarch of. So intent 
npoil a hi'rrel of giinpowdtir — ” * lEvas the man upoil^the spectach? before 

“ Wb‘ll!” interrupted (Juy Fawk(*s. Jriiim, that he w'as wholly unaware of the 

“\V(‘ll, sir,” ))nrsueii Heydocke, yraapfiroa<di of an eixuny; and creeping noise- 
heard the pursuivant remark to one of ffi» lessly up to liiin, Guy Fawkes felhal him 
comrad.f.s, *'l'his is a lucky disc,-^|||yj^|8 ifrl^the ground wilira blow from the heavy 
►wx3 can't find the steward, we"!! hnW-eiul of his pt'lruiud. 'J’he action was 

and the obi lious<3 to the devil.’ .lust tlu® not perceived by tht^ others; and*carryino 
some one came to tcdl him I was liiddtA the cask out of the 3" ar d. F a wk«*s hurst in 
in the stables, aixU the w hole troop ad^ thii li 3 , and aseerlainedTTTat the contents 
jounxMl thither. Jinl being baulked oC were what they had been represented. He 
their prey, I suppose, th(»y wreaked their j then glaiu-ed around, to see lidW' he could 
vftigeance in the way you perceive.” best execute his purpose. 

No doubt,” rejoineal Humphrey (Miet- On tlio lop ol’ the waill adjoining the 
liam. “ 15 ut the}’ shall bitterly rue it. 1 stables, ho beheld the pursuivant, with 
will myself repnisent the allaif to •the three or four soldiers, giving df^a ctions, 
t^^ommissioners.” * agd issuing onlers. Another and low'er 

“It will he useless,” groaned Iley^- wall, forming the opposite side of the 
docke. “There is no law lo protect the quadrangle, and built on the edge of the 
property of a Catholic.” moat, approaelied the sceije of the fire, and 
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on tljis, Guy Fawkes, wiili the barrel of drawbriflgfo — and mounting 'it, galloped 
gunpowder on his shoulder, mounted, towards the cave. 

Concealing himself behind a tree which At its entftiiice, he was met by Hum- 
overshadowed it, he watched a favorable phrey (/hetliam and Oldcorne, who eager- 
moment for his enterprise. ly inquired what had happened. 

He had not to wait long. Prompted by. Guy Faw'kes briefly explained, 
some undefinablc feeding, which caust^l “It is the hand of Heaven manifosled 
him to rush upon his dostniction, the pur- by your arm, my son,” observed the prie^Jt. 
suivant ventured on the roof of tlie stables, “ VVould that it liad stricken the tyrant 
and was followed by Ins compaiiions. No and apostate prince by wliom oiir Church 
sooner did this occur, than Guy liiwkos is persecuted! JJut his turn will speedily 
dashed forward, and hurled the barjtd with arrive.” 

all his force into the midst of the flames, “IVace, faUier!” cried Guy Fawkes, 
throwing himself at the same moment sternly. 

into the moat. ^I’he explosion was instan- “ 1 do not lament the fate of the pur- 
taneous and tremendous; — so loud as to suivant,” observed Humphrey Chetharn. 
he audible even under the Avaler. Its ef- “ Hut this is a frightful w^asle’of human 
fects w^ere. terrible. The bodies of tlie life — and in such a caus<i !” 
pursuivant and his companions were blown It is the cause of Heaven, young sir,” 
into the air, and carried to the further side rejoined the priest, angrily, 
of the moat. Of those standing bcf«)re the ** 1 do notliiink so,” returned ('hetham; 
building, s(3veral w'cre destroyed, and all “and, hut for my devotion to Miss Rad- 
inore or less injured. 'J'lui walls W'ero ! clifle, 1 would have no further share in 
thrown down by the concussion, and the it.” » 

roof and its fiery fragments projected into “You are at lil»erty to leave ns, if you 
the moat. An eflectaal stop was put to think proper,” said the priest, coldly, 
the conflagration; and, when (jisy Fawkes ‘‘Nay, say not so, f.uher,” interposed 
rose Ifc the boiling and agitated stirface of Viviana, who had been an imobserved 
the water, the flames were entindy ex- listener to ll)e foregoing discourse. “You 
tinguislied. Hearing groans on the oppo- owe your life — your liberty to Master 
site hank of the moat, he forct'd liis w'ay Cliethani.” 

tlirough the blazing beams, which were “True, daughter,” replied the priest, 
hissing in the water; and siuUeliing up a ‘Thave hetur^oo liasty, and entreat his 
still hiirnicig fragment, liastened in the j forgivcuiess.” 

direction of the sound. In the blackened V^ou have it, rtvorend sir,” rejoined 
and mutilated object before him he recog- the young merchant. “And now, Ma^- 
nised the pursuivant. 'I’ln? dying w'relch ter Heydoeke,” he added, turning to tlie 
also recognised him, and allempled to steward, “ you may return to the Hall with 
speak; but in vain — his tongue refused its safety. No one will molest you more, and 
olliee; arul with a horrible alteiupt at arti- your f)resence may be needed,” 
culaMon, lie expired. “ Hut iny young mistress — V said Hey- 

Alanned by the explosion, the domes- dockc. 
tics, wlio, it has already been mentioned, “I am setting o^it for Holywell to join 
were confined in- ‘.he ccdlar, wn^e ronderecU my father,” replied Viviana. “ You will 
so desperate by their fears, that they cons j receive our in::lniclions from that placo;.” 
trived to break out of their prison, and novVq “It is well,” returned the old man, 
hastened to the stanles to ascertain tlia bowing respectfuily. “ Heaven shield us 
cause of the report. Leaving them to as^Urom furtlier misfortune!’ 
sist the siirterers, whose dreadful groans^>> Humphrey Chetharn having assisted 
aw'akened somefeelingsof comjmnclion inf \<Wiana into the saddle, and the rest of the 
his iron breast, (luy Fawkes cauglit ivifing mounted, they took the road 

steed — which had broken its bridle ;*Tid (to (;nester, while Heydoeke returned to 
ruBhed dfiF, and now stood shivering, shak- j rue Hall, 
ing, and drenched in moisture near the p* 
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CHAPTER XI. 


THE PILGRIitfAGE TO SAINT WINIFRED’S WELL, 


Early on the followino* mornincr, the 
pilriy, who had ridden hard, and had paused 
only lor a short time at Knut.slbrd to rest 
their steeds, apf»rcfached the ancient am; 
picturesfjne city of (Chester. Skirtiiijr its 
liifrh, and then partly fortified walls, above 
W'hich appeared the massi^'c tower of the 
venerable cathedral, they passed through 
the east'frate, and proccedinfj alon^ the 
street deriving its name from tliat entrance, 
wore about to halt before the door of a ; 
larjre hostfd, call(M:l the Saint Werburi^h’s ; 
Abbey, when, to their ^reat surprise, they j 
perceived Catesl)y riding towards them, j 
1 tliont»lit 1 could not he mistaken,” . 
said llnj latter,as ho drew near and saluted j 
Viviana. Avas ahoiit to act out for 

^Manchester with m. despalcli to you irurn j 
your father. Miss Jlvidcliflt', wlnui tliis 
most imexpi'Cted and ibrtunatc caicuunter : 
s'pares me the journey. Jlut may I ask 
why T you here, and thus «atten(led?” i 
he added, n lancing uneasily at lirimj)lirey i 
(/hethaiii. ; 

A few words from Father Oldcornf' ex- 
]>1ained all. (Jatesby aliectrd to Ix'iid his ; 
brow, \uu\ appear cOMC(>rnyfi ut the ndution. | 
Ent h^^ could scarccl;^cpress his satisfac- . 
tion. J I 

.-***Sir Willianj iradclifle must join us ] 
now/’ lie*whis])ered to the priest. i 

Me must — he replied Oldcorne, i 

in the same lone. ! 

Your father wishes you in join him at : 
^lolt^ Mis% Radclitfe,” nunarked Catesby, ; 
inrninty to her, “whence the pilo;riniami | 
starts to-morrow for Saint Winifred’s Well. • 
'l'h(*re are already m arl}" thirty devout pePv 
sons assembled/' j 

“Indee^l!” replied Viviana. “May ll 
inepfiro t'leir names 1 

“ Sir Everard and Tiady Dijrby,” replie^y 
Catesby; “ Mistress Anne Vau.v ami 
sister. Airs. Jlrooksby; Mr. Ainlirose 
wood and Ins wife, tbo two Wiiy/;^.s.^5feffc 
ham, Wright, Fathers (Jarnel andlMsliiA| 
and many others, in all ])rol).ihility fK- 1 
known to you. 'fhe procession started t«ri | 
days a< 4 'njVoin (lollpurst, in IlnckinohanV j 
shire. Sir Everard Di^by’s residence, amt! 
proceeded from thenc.<; by sbnv stajres to 
J^Torbrciok and I laddiin^tori, ateaeh of wbicb 
*hous*rs it lialled for some days. Yiisterday, 
it rtr.udied ILdt, and starts, as I have just 
told yon, to-inorrow for Holywell. iLyoii 
are so disposed, you will be abTe to attend 

it/’ ‘ • . j 

“I will e;ladl\^ do so,” replied. ‘Vi r.-a. i 
**And, since 1 find it is not i ••eKi- .rv ; 

• -I 
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burry forw'ard, I will rest ni 3 ^se]f for a 
short time hero.” 

So saying, she dismounted, and the 
whole party enti'red the hostel. Viviana 
wdthikew to seek a short repose, and glance 
OA^cr fter father’s letter, while Cateshj% 
Guy Fawkes, and Oldcorne, wore engaged 
in dee]) consultation. Humphrey C’liet- 
ham, perceiving that his atteiidanco w’as 
no further required, ami that he avvis an ob- 
j<^ct of suspicion and dislike to (/atesby — 
lor whom he also ontertainejl a similar 
aversion — prepared to return. And when 
Viviana rnvide her appearance, he advanced 
to bid her farewell. 

“1 can bo of no farther service to you, 
Mi.'^s Radclifie,” bo said in a monrnful 
tone; “and as my presence might bo as 
unwelcome to your father, as it seems to 
be to otlu^rs of your friends, 1 will now 
take iny leave.”. 

“rarowelJ, Master Chetbam,” sbo re- 
plied. “I will not attiunpl to oppose 
your departure; for, much as J grieve to 
los(» you — and that 1 do so these tears will 
testily-r-1 feel that it is for the best. I 
owe you in nth — more#— far more? than I 
can e,v(U' repay. It Avoiild be^inwerthy in 
me, ami unfair to you, to say that 1 do 
not, and shall not ever 1 ‘eel the deepest 
interest in yon; ilr.it, m^xt to iny father, 
there is no one whom I regard — nay, 
AAdioni 1 love so much.” ^ 

“ Love! Viviana?” Echoed the 3-oung 
merchant, lreiiil)ling. 

“ Lov(q Master Cliolhairi,” she conti- 
nu(‘(i, turning ver 3 ^ pahs “since 3^011 com- 
pel me to n^peat the word. 1 avow it 
boldly, because — ’’and lier voice faltered — 
“ 1 AA'onId not have you suppose me nngrate- 
'ful, and because I iifver c.an be yours.” 

“1 will not attempt to ^issiiade you 
from the fatal dehTininatiori you have 
formed of burying yoiir charms in a clois- 
*^Vr/’ rejfdned 1 1 urn j)lirc 3 " L-belliani. “ Eut, 
r\* if you tin lov(i me, Avhy condemn 
yourself — why" eondemii mo uf hopeless 
misery?” 

•f will tell you wliy^replied Viviana. 

Eecanse you an? not of my^ faith; and 
because I never will wijd a hon.tic.” 

“I am ansAAeri'd,” replied the young 
merchant, sadly. 

“ Master C’lietliain,” interposed Old- 
corne, who bad approached lbe«n iinpcr- 
tv/ived; “it is in your power to change 
Miss Kadcliffe’s determination.” 

“Mow?” asked the young merchant, 
starting. 
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By being reconciled to the Church of and tower, the party took the road to HoH, 
Rome/’ ^ where they arrived in about an^iour. Tlio 

“Then it will remain unaltered,” re- recent conversation had thrown a restraint 
plied Chetham firmly. over them, which was not removed during 

“ And, if Master Chetham W'ould con- the journey. Habitually taciturn, as has 
sent to this proposal, I would not,” said already been remarked, Guy Fawkes 
Viviana. “ Farewell!” she . added, exx seemed gloomier and more thoughtful than 
tending her hand to him,Vhich he pressea ever; and though he rode by the side bf 
to his lips. “Do not let us prolong an Viviana, he did not volunteer a remark, 
interview so painful to us both. The best and scarcely appeared' (Amscioiis of her 
wish I can desire for you is, that w% may presence. Catesby and Oldcorne kept 
never meet again.” - aloof, and it was not until tliey came in 

Without another word, and without ha- sight of the little town which formed their 
zarding a look at the object of his aflbe- destination that the fornnvr galloped for- 
tions, Chetham rushed out of thb room, ward, and striking into the path on the 
and, mounting his horse, rode oil in the right, begged Viviana to follow him. A 
direction of Manchester. turn in the road shortly afterwards showed 

“Daughter,” said Oldcorne, as soon as them a large mansion screened by a grove 
he was gone, “1 cannot too highly ap- of beech trees. 

prove of your conduct, or too warmly “"I'hat is the house to which we arc 
applaud the mastery you disjilay over your going,” observed Catesby, 
feelings. But — ” and ho hesitated. And as he spoke, they approached a 

“Hut what, fatherl” cried Viviana lodge, the gates of which being oi»ened 
eagerly. “ Do you think I have done by an attendant, adiiikted them to the 
M^rong in dismissing him'!” avenue. 

By no means, dear daughter,” re- Viviana’s heart throbbed wiili delight: 
plied the priest. “ You Jiave acted most at the anticipated meeting with her lather; 
discreetly. But you will forgive me if J hut she could not repress a feeling of anx- 
nrge you — nay, imjdoro you not to take ieiy at tiie distressing intelligiumo slie had 
the veil; but rather to bestow your hand . to impart to liim. As she drew near tl)o 

upon some Catholic gentleman ” house, she ])erceivri(:l him walking heTioath 

“Such as Mr. Catesby,” interrupted the shade of the trees with two other per- 
Tiviana, glancing -in the direction of the sons; and qui^ening her pac(^,^ sprang 
individual she mentioned, who was watcli- from her steed, aiW^lmost htdbre l^e was 
ing them narrowly from the further end of aware of it was in hte arms. 
the room. Why do I see 3^011 here so unexpecU 

“Ay, Mr. Calesliy,” repeated Oldcorne, edJy, rny dear child?” cried Nir W illiam 
afTecting not to notice the scornful eiripha- | Radcli/fc, as soon as he had recovered 
sis laid on the name. “ None more fitting j from the surprise, wliich lior sudden ap- 
4 ?ould be found, or more worthy of you. ' pearance occasioned him. “Mr. Cates! y 
Our Church has not a more zealous ser- only left this morning, charged with 
vant and upholder; and he will he at once letter entreating you to set out without 
a fathc?r and a husl)and to you. »Such a delay — and now 1 behold you. What has 
union wmuld be highly prolitahlo to oiir^'iiappencd?” 

religion. And, though it is well for those f Viviana then recounted the occurrences 
whose hearts are hunhened with afiliction^^ of the last few days. 

or who are unable .0 render any active^ “It is, then, as I feared, replied Sir 
service to their faith, to retire from ihe^William, in a desponding tone. “ Our 
world, it behoves every sisUT of the Ko- V/^pressors wdll never cease till they drive 
mish Church to support it, at a juncture desperation!” 

like the present, at afiy sacrifice of not!” rejoined a voice be- 

Bonal feeling.” ^ , lin^nim. “ Well may w-e exclaim with 

“Urgi? mo no more, father,” replied tje prophet — Mlow'long, O Lord, shall I 
Viviana, firmly. “1 wall make every ery, and thou wilt not hear? Shall 1 cry 
sacrifice for niJ^VSligion, jionsistenf wUh vnt to thee sufferings violence, and Ihoii 
principle and feeling. But I witt not wilt not save? Why hast thou sfiow^ed me 
make this; neither am I required- taan'dke: iniquity and grievance, to see rapine and 
it. And I begr you wdll entreat Mr. injustice before me? Why lookest ihuu 
Catesby to desist from further ioaportu- upon them that do unjust things, and 
nity.” . boldest thy peace when the wickenl de- 

01 dcorne bowed, and retired. Nor was vourelh the man that is more just than 
another syllabic exchanged between them himself?’ ” 

prior to thoir departure. Viviana looked in the direction of the 

Crossing the old bridge over the Dee, speaker, and beheld a man in a priestly 
then defended at each extremity by a gate garb, whose countenance struck her very 
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•loTcibly. He was rather under the middle same year. Braving every danger, and 
lieight, ofta slight spare figure, and in age shrinking from no labor, he slight on all 
mfght be about fifty. Hi* features, which hands to make •proselytes to the ancient 
in his youth must have been pleasing, if faith, and to sustain the wavering courage 
not handsome, and wdiich wore still re- of its professors. Two years afterwards, 
gular, w'ere pale and emaciated; but his on the imprisonment of the Superior of the 
eye was dark, and of unusual brilliancy^ Jesuits, being raised to that important post, 
•A single glance at this person satisfied her ho was enabled to extend his sphere of ac- 
tliatit^vas Father Garnet, the provincial tion; and redoubling his exertions in con- 
of the KnglisH Jt^suit3; nor was she mis- sequence, he so well discharged his duties, 
taken in her siijqjosition. tha^it was mainly owing to him that the 

Of tliis remarkable person, so intimate- CatHolic party was kept together during 
ly connected with the ir^eiin events of the the? fii'rcb persecutions of the latter end of 
history about to be related, it may be Elizabeth’s reign. 

jiropcr to oiler some pndirninary account. Ooihpelled to personate various charac- 
Borri at Nottingham in 1551, in the reign tors, ns be travelled from place to places 
of Queen Mary, and*of obscure parentage, (hiriiet had acquired a remarkable facility 
Henry (Garnet was originally drslincfl lo for disguise; and such w’as Ids address and 
the J^rotestarit Church, and educated, with courage, that be not unlrequently imposed 
a view to taking orders, at Winchester upon llio very officers sent in pursuit of 
school, from wVience it was intended be him. lip to the period of Elizabelb’s de- 
shoiild be nuiioved in duo course to Ox- mise be had escaped arrest; and, though 
ford. ]>ut this design was never carried involved in the treasonable intrigue with 
into cffi’ct. InifcuenctHl by motives, into the king of Spain, and other conspiracies, 
which it is now scarcely worth wliile in- he procured a gern^ral pardon under the 
quiring, and which have ]>eeri contested gnrat seal. His office and profession na- 
* by writers on both sides of the question, turally broughU him into contact wdth the 
(iarnet proceeded from Wincliestcr lo Lon- chief Catholic families throughout tho 
don, wi.ere lie engaged himself ^as correc- j kingdom; and he maintained an active cor- 
l( I of thfi pross to a printer of law-books, rt^spondence witli many of them, by means 
named ToU<*i, in w hich capacity be he- | of his various agents and emissaries. The 
came, actpiainted with Sir Edward ('Joke j great tihject of his life being the restora- 
and Cihief Justice Foplp ili — one of whom j tion of the Tallen religion, to accomplish 
was wards to l)^Tiic leading counsel j this, as he conceived, great rfind desirable 
against him, ami th other his judge. After end, he was pre{)ared to adopt any moans, 
continuing in tliiS eriiployment for two however violent or obnoxious. When, 
y^ears, during which ho had rneditatol a under tho seal of confession, Catesby re- 
chango in his religion, he went abroad, voaled to him his dark designs, so far from 
jiiicl travdliiig fiFsSt to Madrid, and then to ' discouraging him, all ho counselled was 
' liumo, saw enough of the (catholic j^riest- caution. 1 laving tested tlie disposition of 
Iiood to (j^ntlrni his rc^solution, and in 1 575 j thc^ wealthier iiomanists to rise against 
*he assumed the liahit of a Jesuit. Pur- j tlieir oppressors, and finding a general re- 
siling Ids stmlicis with the utmost zeal and ] volt, as has before been stated, iuij^ractica- 
ardnr at thi' Jesuits’ (Pliego, under ble, he gave every enaouragement and as- 
L'elehraled Ih’llarndne, at^d the no leA si stance to the conspiracy forming among 
celebrated ( Jlavius, ho made such prA the more desperate and discontented of tlio 
gr(*ss, *irat u|)on the indi.sposition of th# party. At his inyi4gatiori,llieprcsentpil- 
latter, lie was able to fill the matheinatic^if griniage to Saint Winifred’s Well was 
chair. Nor was he less skilled in undertaken, in the hope T.hat, when so 
losojdiy, metajihysics, and diviiiity;|Ul.i large a body of the (Jalholics were col- 
ld.s knowliMlge of llehrew was.toj>rof|0i|^»'Jecte(i together, Some additional aid to the 
that lie taught it publicly in tlic ^qject ndglit he ol)taine.(l. 

schools. One of the most rnysteriouflTand iriex- 

'J'o an entliusiastic zeal in the causAof plicahle portions of*(Jarnet’s history is that 
the religion he IumI espoused, Garnet iW- lolaling to Anne ^J’his lady, the 

dod great powers of jiersiiasion and clq- daughter of Lord Vaux of Harrowden, a 
queuco — a coinbinatiou of qualities we. rigid Catholic nobleman, and one of Gar- 
fttting liini for the office of a missionary net’s earliest patrons and friends, on the 
priest; and tindismayed by the dangers he death of her father, in 151)5, attached her- 
would leave to encounter, and eager to pro- self lo his fortunes — accompanied him in 
pagato ids doctrines, he solicited to he sent all his missions — shared all hisjirivations 
on this errand lo his own cooTilry. Ilav- ^ncl dangers — and, regardless of calumny, 
ing, at the instance of Father Persons, re- or reproach, devoted herself entirely to his 
ceived an appointment to the mission* in service. What is not less singular, her 
158G, he secrtlly^ lauded in England in tlic sister, who had married a Catholic gentle- 
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man named Brooksby, became bis equally 
zealous attej^ant. Their enthusiasm pro- 
duced a similar effect on tMr. Brooksby; 
and wherever Garnet went, all three ac- 
companied him. 

By his side, on the present occasion, 
stood a remarkably handsome.young man, 
with a tall and stately figure, and a noble 
countenance. I'his was Sir Everard Dig- 
by. Accounted one of the handsomest, 
most accomplished, and best-informed j;^en 
of his lime, Sir Everard, at the period of 
this history only twenty-four, hfld mar- 
ried, when scarcely sixteen, Maria, heiress 
of the ancient and honorable famfly of 
Mulshoe, with whom he obtained a largfe 
fortune, and the magnificent estate of (5o- 
thurst, or Gaythurst, in Buckinghamshire. 
Knighted by *James the First at Belvoir 
Castle, on his way from Scotland to Lon- 
don, Sir Everard, who had once formed 
one of the most brilliant ornaments of the 
court, had of late in a great degree retired 
from it. “Notwithstanding,” writes Fa- 
ther Green way, “ that he had dwelt much 
in the Queen' s court, and was in the ivay 
of obtaining honors and distinction by his 
graceful manners and rare parts, he chose 
rather to bear the cross with the persecu- 
ted Catholics, ct vivere ahjcctus in domo 
Domini^ than to sail through the pleasures 
of a palace and the prosperities af the 
world, to the shipwreck of his" conscience 
and the deslriU!lioii of liis soul.” Having 
only when he completed his minority pro- 
fessed the Catholic religion, he became 
deeply concerned at its fallen stale, and 
liis whole thoughts wero bent upon its re- 
storation. This change in feeling w%as 
owing chiefly, if nofrallogolher, to Garnet, 
by wliom his conversion had been accom- 
plished. 

Digby was richly attired in a black vel- 
vet doublet, with «:ileeves slashed with 
white satin, and wore a short mantle of 
the same material, similarly lined. lit 
had the enormous truuk hose heretofore 
mentioned as the distinguishing peculiarity 
of the costume of the period, and wore 
black velvet shoes, ornamented with white 
roses. An ample ruif encircled his throat. 
His hat was steeple-crowned, and some^ 
what broader in the leaf than was ordina- 
rily worn, and shaded with a plume of 
black feathers. Itiy liair waiS raven -hldcki^ 
and he wore a pointed beard, and mousta- 
ches. 

By this time, the group had been joined 
by the others, and a friendly greeting took 
place. Guy Fawkes was presented by 
Catesby tc^ Sir William UadclifFe and Sir 
Everard Digby. Garnet he required 
no introduction, and Father Oldcorne was 
knowm to all. After a little further con- 
versation, tiie party adjourned to the house ! 


which belonged to a Welsh CatJiolic gen- • 
tleman, named Griffiths, who, though ab- 
sent at the time, ^ had surrendered it to ttie 
use of Sir Everard Digby and his friends* 
On their entrance, Viviana was intro- 
duced by her father to Lady Digby, who 
presided as hostess, and welcomed hea* with 
great cordiality. She was then conducted* 
to her own room, where she was speedily 
joined by Sir William, aadHhey remained 
closeted together till summoned to the 
principal meal of the day. At the table, 
which was most ^ospitably served, Vivi- 
ana found, in addition to her former com- 
panions, a. largo assemblage, to most of 
whom she was a stranger, consisting of 
Anne Vaux, Mr. Brobksby and his wife, 
Ambrose Rookwood, two brothers named 
Winter, two Wrights, Francis Tresham — 
persons of whom it will be necessary to 
make particular mention lu^reafter — and 
several others, in all amountin g to thirty. 

The meal over, the compa.’y dispersed, 
and Viviana and her falher^assing tlirough 
an open window, vramleied forlli upon a 
beautiful and spreading la vn, and ilic ice 
under the shade of the boecli-troes. 'i’liey ‘ 
had not beonrlnng hero, anxiously confer- 
ring on recent events, when they pinc nved 
Garnet and (/alcsby approaching. 

“ Father, clear father!' cried Viviana, 
hastily, “ I was about to warn you; hut I 
have not. time to’» lo now. Srmc^dark 
and dangerous plot is^in agitalion to restore 
our religion. Mr. (^'^nteshy is anxious lo 
leagih; you with it. Do not — do not yield 
to his solicitations!” »• 

“ Fear nothing on that score, Viviana,” 
replied Sir William; ‘‘ J have already per- 
ph^xities enow, without achling to them.” 

“I wnll leave you, then,” sbe replied. 
And, as soon as the others came np, she 
made some excuse for witlni rawing, and 
rticarned lo the house. 'J'he window of 
h .rr chamber commanded the avenin?, and 
f3om it she watched the group, 'i'hey 
I nnained for a long time pacing up and 
(Sown, in earnest conversation. By and by, 
were joirnul by Clldconie and Fawke^s. 
T^cjd came a third party, consisting of the 
o Winters and two VV rights; and lastly, 
Everard Digby and Tresham swelled 
theJist. Th(^ assemblage was then ha- 
rarjgned by (Jatesby, and the most pro- 
fotiind attention paid toJiis address. Vi- 
vhina kept her eye fixed upon lier father’s 
countenance, and from its changing ex- 
pression inferred what effect the speech 
produced upon him. At its conclusion, 
the assemblage separated in little groups; 
and sbe p<TCfdved, with grerat uneasiness, 
that Father Viarnet passed bis arm through 
'hat of her father, and led him away. Some 
time elapsed, and neither of them re-ap- 
! pearecl. 
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, My ^earning vras in vain, he has joined played the martyrdom of the saint whose 
them!” sbe exemimed. shrme they were about to visile and on the 

No, Viviana!” cried her father’s voice other a lamb cajrrying a cross; next came 
behind her. ^*1 have not joined them. Fathers Oldcorne and Fisher, each siis* 
Nor shall 1 do so.” taining a large silver crucifix; next, Gar- 

“ Heaven be praised!” she exclaimed, net alone, in the full habit of his order; 
flingiqg her arms around his neck. ' ^ next, the females in the attire before de- 
• Neither of them were aware that they scribed, and walking two and two; next 
were overheard by Garnet, who bad noise- Sir Everard Digby, and Sir William Rad- 
lessly followed Sir William into the room, cliflVj; and lastly, the rest of the pilgrims, 
and muttered to himself — “ For all this, to ^le number of fourteen. These were 
he shall join the plot, and she shall wed all cn foot. T3ut at the distance of fifty 
Calesby. paces behind them rode Guy Fawkes and 

He then coughed slightly, to annOnnee Calesby, at the head of twenty well-armed 
his presence; and, apologising to Viviana and ^^ell-mounted attendants, intended 
for the intrusion, told her lie came to con- to serve as a guard in case of need, 
fess her previously®to the celebration pf In such order, this singular procession 
mass, which would take place that evening, moved forward at a slow pace, taking its 
in a small chapel in the house. Wholly course along a secluded roacTleading to the 
obedient to the command of her spiritual ridge of hills extending from the neighbor- 
advisers, Viviana instantly signified her hood of Wrexham to Mold, and from 
assent; and, her father having withdrawn, thence, in an almost unbroken chain, to 
she laid open the inmost secrets of her Holywell. 

lieart to the Josyit. Severely reprobating Along these heights, whence magnificent 
her love tor a lierotic, before ho would give views were obtained of the broad estuary 
her absolution, Garnet enjoined her, as a of the Deo and the more distant ocean, the 
•penance, to walk barefoot to Saint Wini- train proceedetl^ without interruption; and 
lre<l‘s VVoll on t)ie morrow, ayd to make a thoTigh the road selected was one seldom 
cosi ly oiiVring at her siirine. Compliance traversed, and through a country thinly 
being promised to his injunction, he pro- peopled, still, tlic rumor of the pilgrimage 
nouiiced the absolution, and departed. having gone abroad, hundreds were sta- 
Soon ailcr this, mass was celebrated by tioned^ at clillcront points to behold it. 
Garnett and the two priests, and the sacra- Some expressions of disapprobation wero 
merit administcrtMl to 'the assemblage. occasionally manifested by the spectators; 

Aff hour before "l^laybreak, the party but the presence of the largo armed force 
again assembled iir the chapel, where ma- etlectually prevented any interference, 
rtns wege ]»erft>rmo(l; alter which, th< Whenever such a course could be pur- 
female devotees, who were dollied in sued, the procession took its way over the 
snow-wiiite woollen robes, with wide i sward. Still the sufferings of the females 
•sleev(^s and hoods, and having large black | were severe in the extreme; and before 
crosses woven in front, retired for a sliort. j Viviana luul proceeded a mile lier soft and 
•time, and I'e-appeared, with their feet bared, I tender feet were cut and bruised the 
and hair unbound. Each had a largo rosary shar]> Hints over which she walked; every 
attaclied to the cord that bound her waist.., step she took Jeavingii^ bloody print be- 
1 -alesby thought Viviana bad never apj hind it. Lady Digby was in little better 
peared so lovely as in this costume; an4 condition. Dut such was the zeal by 
as he g-a'?.ed at her white and d el icatel]^ which they, in cotiinon with all the other 
formed feet, her small rounded ankles, devotees following them, were animated, 
dark and abundant tresses falling in sho|^ that not a single murmur w?is uttered, 
ers almost to the ground, he became Proceeding in this w'ay, they reached at 

deeply enamored tlian before. His pa jmid-day a small Intone chapel on the sum- 
sionato gaze was, however unnoticed, J overlooking Plasnewydd, 

the object of it kept her eyes steadily wJiere they halted, and devoltons being 
fixed on the ground. Lady Digby, w|io performed, the females bathed their lace- 
was a most beauti^l woman, scarcely a]b- rated limbs in a neigiidfering brook, after 
peared to less advantage; and, as slui which they were rubbed with a cooling and 
walked side by side with Viviana in the odorous ointment. Thus refreshed, they 
procession, the pair attracted universal ad- again set forward, and halting a second 
• miration from all who beheldMiem. time at Plasiaf, where similar religious 

Everything being at last in readiness, ceremonies were observed, they rested for 
and the order of march fully arranged^ two the day at a lodging prepared fo^ their re- 
youthful choristers, in surpliedS, chanting ejection in the vicinity of Mold, 
a hymn to Saint Winifred, sot forth. — The night being passed in prayer, early 
They were followed by two men bearing in the morning they commenced iheijr 
silken banners, on one of which was dis- march in the same order as before. When 
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Viviana first set her feet to the ground, she 
felt as if were treading on hot iron, 
and the pain she endured,, was so excruci- 
ating, that she could not repress a cry. 

“ Heed not your suflcrings, dear daugh- 
ter,” observed Garnet, compassionately. 
“The waters of the holy 'fountain will 
heal the wounds both of soul and body.” 

Overcoming her agony by a powerful 
effort, she contrived to limp forward; and 
the whole party was soon after in inopon. 
Hailing for two hours at Pentre-Terfyn, 
and again at Skeviog, the train, -towards 
evening, reached the summit of the hill 
overlooking Holywell, at the foot of which 
could bo seen the reverend w^alls of Ba- 
singwerk Abbey, and the roof of the 
ancient chapel erected over the sacred 
spring. At tliis sight, those who were 
foremost in the procession fell on their 
knees; and the horsemen dismounting, imi- 
tated their example. An earnest supplica- 
tion to Saint Winifred was then poured 
forth by Father Garnet, in wliich all the 
others joined, and a hymn in her honor 
chaunted by the choristers. 

Their devotions ended, the wdiolo train 
arose, and walked slowly down the deep 
descent. As they ente red the little town, 
whicli owes its nam(^ and cedehrity to the 
miraculous spring rising within it, they 
were met by a largo concourse of people, 
who had flocked from Flint av^d the other 
neighboring places to witness the ceremo- 
nial- Most of the inhahitiinls of Holywell 
holding their saintly patroness in the deep- 
est veneration, viewed this ])ilgrimago to 
her shrine as a proper tribute of respect, 
while those of the opposite faith were 
greatly impressed by it. As the proces- 
sion advanced, the crowd divided into two 
lines to allow it passage, and many fell on 
their knees imploring a blessing from Gar- 
net, which ho iiv^no instance refused. 
When within a hundred yards of the sa- 
cred well, they were met by a priest fol- 
lowed by another small train of pilgrims. 
A liUtin oration having been pronounced 
by this priest, 'brid replied to in the same 
language by Garnet, the train was once 
more put in motion, and presently reached 
the ancient fabric built over the BucreJ 
fonutain. ^ 

The legend of Saint Winifred is so well 
known, that it is fiujirccl^ necessary t6 ror 

{ )eat it. For the benefit of the uninformed, 
lowever, it may be stated that she flour- 
ished about the middle of the seventh 
century, and was the daughter of Thewith, 
one of tire chief lords of Wales. Devoutly 
educated by a monk named Beuno, who 
afterwards received canonization, she took 
the veil, and retired to a small monaste/y 
(the ruins of which still exist), built by 
her father near the scene of her subsequent 


martyrdom. Persecuted by the addresses, 
of Caradoc, son of Alan, Prince /)f Wales, 
she fled from l«m to avoid his viole^oe. 
He followed, and, inflamed by fury at her 
resistance, struck off her head. For this 
atrocity, the earth instantly opened and 
swallowed him alive, while from tl]e spot 
where the head had fallen gushed forth a 
fountain of unequalled force and purity, 
producing more than a» iKindred tons a 
minute. The bottom of this miraculous 
well, even at the present day, is strewn 
with pebbles streaked with red veins, in 
memory of the virgin saint from whoso 
blood it sprung. On its margin grows an 
odorous moss, while its gelid and translu- 
cent waters are esteemed a remedy for 
many disorders. Winifred’s career did 
not terminate with her decapitation. Re- 
suscitated by the prayers of 8aint Beuno, 
she Jived many years a life of the utmost 
sanctity, hearing, as a mark of the miracle 
performed in her behalf, a narrow crimson 
circle round her throat. 

Passing the chapel adjoining the well, 
built in the reign of Henry the Seventh by 
his mother, the pious Countess of Rich- 
mond, the pilgrims came to the swift clear 
stream rushing from the well. Instead of 
ascending the steps leading to the edifice 
built over the spring, they plunged into 
the stream, and crossing it, entered the 
structure by a doorway on the further side. 
Erected by the Countess of Richmond at 
the same period as the chapel, tliis struc- 
ture, cjuaclraisgular in form, and of great 
beauty, consists of light clustered pillars 
and mouldings, snpfiorting the most gor- 
geous tracery and groining, the whole be- 
ing ornamented with sculptured bosses, 
pendent capitals, fretwork, niches, and 
lahernacles. In the midst is a large sione 
basin, to receive the w-atcr of the ioniitain, 
around which the procession now grouped 
and, as soon as all wore assembled, at the 
command of Father Garnet they fell on 
their knees. 

It was a solema and striking sight to 
see this large group prostrated around that 
beautiful fountain, and, covered by that 
ancient structure — a touching thing to hear 
the voice of prayer mingling writli the 
sound of the rushing water. After this, 
they all arose. A hymn was then 
chaunted, and votive offerings made at the 
shrine of the saint. The male* portion 
of the assemblage then followed Garnet 
to the chapel, where further religiouj 
rites were performed, while the female 
devotees, remaining near the fountain, re- 
signe,d themselves to the care of several 
attendants of their own sex, who, having 
bathed their feet in the water, applied 
some of the fragrant moss above described 
to the wounds; and, such was the faith of 
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the patients, or the virtue of the applica- 
tion, tjjat in a short time they all felt per- 
•^ectly restored, and ahl^ to join tlieir com- 
panions in the chapel. In this way, the 
evening was spent; and it w^as not until 
late that they finished their devotions, and 
departed to the lodgings provided for them 
in the town. • 

Impressed with a strange superstitious 
feeling, which he w^ould scarcely acknow- 
ledge to himself, Guy Fawkes determined 
to pass the night near the well. Accord- 
ingly, without communicating his inten- 
tion to his coinpaniohs, he throw a small 
knapsack over his shoulder, containing a 
change of linen, and a few articles of at- 
tire, -and proceeilcd thither. It was a 
brilliant moonlight night, and, as the radi- 
ance, streaming through the tliin clustered 
columns of the structure, lighted up its 
fairy architecture, and fell ujum ilie clear 
cold waves of the fountain, revealing the 
blood-streaked pebbh^s beneath, the clfect 
"Was inexj>rcssibly beautilul. So charmed 
Avas Guy Fawkes by the sight, tiiat he re- 
mained for some time standing near the 
edge of the basin, as if fascinated by the | 
marvellous spring that foiled up and 


! sparkled at his feet. Resolved to the 
j efficacy of the bath, he iM’cw off his 
I clothes, and. plunged into Tt. The water 
was cold as ice; but on ernorging from it 
he felt wonderfully refreshed. Having 
dressed himself, he wrapped his cloak 
around him, and throwing himself on the 
stone floor, placed the knapsack under his 
head, and grasping a pelronel in his riglit 
hand, to be ready in case of a surprise, 
disposed himself to slumber. Accustomed 
f#> a soldier’s couch, he soon fell asleep. 
He luid not long closed his eyes when he 
dreamed that from out the well, ii female 
figure, slight and unsubstantial as the ele- 
ment from which it sprung, arose. It 
was robed in wliat resembled a nun’s garb; 
but so thin and vapoury, that the very 
moonlight shone througii it. From the 
garments of the figure, as well as from the 
crimson circle round its throat, he knew 
that it must be the patroness of the place, 
the sainted Winifred, that he beheld. Ho 
felt no terror, but the deepest awe. The 
arm of the figure was raised — its benignant 
regards fixed upon him — and, as soon as it 
gained the level of the basin, it glided to- 
%^ards him.* 


CHAPTKir XI4. 
THE VISION. 


Bi^FOTiK daybreak on the following morn- 
ing, (Jarnct, who had been engaged in 
earnest conference with Oatesby during 
the whole of the night, repaired to the 
sacrecl spring for the purpose of bathing 
withiif it, and performing liis solitary de- 
votions at the shrine of the saint. On 
ascending the steps of the structure, he 
perceived Guy Fawker* kneeling bcfsido 
the fountain, apparently occupied ip prayer; 
and, being unwilling to disturb him, he 
paused. Finding, however, after the lapse 
of a few minutes, that he did move, he ad- 
vanced towards him, and was about to lay 
his hand upon his shoulder, when he was 
arrested by the very extraordinary expres- 
sion of his countenance. His lips were 
partly open, but perfectly motionless, and 
his eyes, alinos^ starting from their socket^ 
*were«fixed upon tlie boiling waters of the 
spring. His hands were clasped, and" his 
Idok altogether vwas that of one whose 
faculties w^ere suspended by awe or terror. 
Aware of the fanatical and .^enthusiastic 
character of Fawkes, Garnet had;: little 
doubt that, by keeping long* vigil itt|the 
fountain, he had worked hin^elf int(9 such 
a state of over-excitement as to intagiffe 
he beheld some preternatural appearance; 


I and it w'as with some curiosity that he 
‘ awaited the result, (i lancing in the same 
direction, his eye rested upon the bottom 
of the well, but he coOld discern nothing 
except the glittering and bloodstreakcd 
pebbles, and the reflection of the early 
sunbeams that quivered on its steaming 
surface. At lengthy a convulsion passed 
over the frame of the kneeler, and heaving 
a deep sigh, he arose. Turning to quit 
the spring, he' qpnfronted Garnet, and de- 
manded in a low voice, 

‘‘ Have you likewise seen the vision?” 

Garnet made no reply, but regarded him 
steadfastly. • 

‘‘Has the blessed Winifred appeared to 
you, I say?” continued Fa^i^kes. 

“No,” answered Garnet; “I am but 
^st come hither. 5t is for you, my son— 
the favored of heaven — for whom such 
glorious visions are reserved. I have 
seen nothing. How did the saint mani- 
fest herself to you?” 

“ In her earthly form,” replied Fawkes; 
“ or rather, I should say, in the semblance 
of the form she bore on eartfi. Listen to 
me, father. I came hither last night to 
make my couch beside the fountain. After 
plunging into it, I felt marvellously re- 
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freshed, and disposed myself to rest on 
that stone, '"^arcely had my eyes closed 
when the saimly virgin apppanjd to me. 
Oh! father, it was a vision of seraphic 
beauty, such as the eyo of man hath sel- 
dom seen!” 

“And such only as it is permitted the 
elect of heaven to see,” observed Garnet. 
“Alas! father,” rejoined Guy Fawkes, 
I can Id}^ no claim to such an epithet. 
Nay, I begin to fear that I have incurred 
the displeasure of heaven.” ^ 

“Think not so, my son,” replied Garnet, 
uneasily. “Relate your vision, and I will 
interpret it to you.” • 

“Thus then it w^as, fiithcr,” returned 
Fawkes. The figure of the saint arose 
from out the well, and, gliding towards 
me, laid its fingc^r upon iny brow. Aly 
eyes opened, but 1 was as one oppresstid 
witli u night-mare, unable to move. 1 
then thought 1 heard my name pronounced , 
by a voice so wondrously sweet that my i 
senses w’cre quite ravished. Fain would ' 
I have prostrated myself, but my limbs re- I 
fused Ihcir oiricc. Neither could 1 speak, 
for my tongue was also enchained.” 

“Proceed, my son,” said *(vdrnet; 
am curious to know w hat ensued,” j 

“ Father,” replied C^iy Fawkes, “ if j 
tlie form 1 beheld was that of Saint Wini- j 
fred — and that it was so, J cannot doubt — 
the enterprise on wliich we are«»ongaged 1 
will fail. It is not apj^roved by Heaven. 
The vision warned me to desist.” 

“You cannot desist, my son,” rejoined 
Garnet, sternly. “ Your oath binds you 
to the project.” 

“True,” replied Fawdees; “ and I have 
no thouglit of obairdoiiiiig it. Rut I am 
well assured it will not be successful,” 
Your thinking so, rny son, will be the 
most certain means of realising your appro- | 
hcnsiojis,” replied Gafuet, gravely. “Rut, 
let me hear the exact words of the spirit. 
Y'ou may have iiiisunderstood them.” 

“ 1 cannot repeat then^ precisely, fa- 
ther,” replied Faw kes; “ but 1 could not 
misappreberul thett* import, which was the 
deepest commiseration for our forlorn and 
fallen church, but a positiw interdiction 
against any attempt to restore it by blood- 
shed. ‘ buffer on/ said the spirit; ‘ bear 
the yoke patiently, and iunlue season God 
will avenge your wraigs, and'^free yoa 
from oppression. You arc thus afflicted 
that your faith may be purified. Rut if 
you resort to violence, you will breed con- 
fusion, and injure, not serve, the holy 
cause on which you are embarked.’ Such, 
father* was the language of the saint. It 
was uttered in a tone so tender and sym- 
pathising, that every word found an echo 
in my heart, and 1 repented having pledged 
myself to the uudeitaking. Rut, when 1 


tell you that she added that all concerned 
in the conspiracy should perish, ji^^rhaps, 
you may be deterred from proceeding# 
furtlnir.” 

“ Never!” returned Garniit. “ Nor w*ill 
I suffer any one engaged in it to retreat. 
Wliat mailer if a few perish, if the many 
suFvive. Our blood w^ill not be shed in 
vain, if the true religion of God is restored. 
Nay, as strongly as the blo^sttd Winifred 
herself resisted the impious ravisher, Cara- 
doc, wdll 1 resist ail inducements to turn 
aside from my purpose. It may bo tiiat the 
enterprise will fail.* It may be that we 
shall perish. Rut if wo die thus, w e shall 
; die as inimyrs, and our deaths w ill be 
I highly profitable to the ©atiiolic religion.” 

I “ 1 doubt it,” observed Fawkes. 

“ son,” said Garnet, solemnly, “I 
have ever looked upon you as one destined 
to be llie chief agent in the great work of 
redemption. 1 have thought that, like 
.ludith, you were chosen to destroy the 
liolofernes wdio oppresses jis. Having 
noted in you a religious fervor, and r(‘So- 
lulion adiairahly fitting you for the task, 

I thouglit, and still tliink you I'xpn^ssly 
chosen by Heaven for it. Rut, if 3 on have 
any jnisgivii>g, 1 beseeeli you to w iihdraw 
from it. I will absolve you from your 
oath; and enjoining you only to strictest 
secrecy, will jiray you to depart at onct?, 
lest your irresolution should bo communi- 
cated to tlio otliors.” 

“ Fear nothing from me, father,” njoiti- 
od Fawl\<\s. “1 have no •irresolution, no 
wavering, nor shall any enga- ;;ed vvijLb us 
lie shaken by my apprehension. Yon have 
asked me what 1 saw and h(;ard, and 1 
have told you truly. Rut I will speak of 
it no more.” 

“It will be w^oll to observe silence, my 
son,” answered Garnet; “ Ibr tbongli yon, 
like myself, are unnerved, its eJlbct on 
others iniglit be injurious. Rut you luive 
not yet brought your lejvition to an end. 
How did the figure disappear?” 

“As it arose, lather,” replied Fawkes, 
“littering in a sw^eet but solemn voice, 
which yet rings in my ears, the words, 

‘ Re warned!’ it glided back to llui foun- 
tain, wdiose waves as it approached grew 
still, and gradually melted from niy view.” 

“ Rut when 1 came hither you ajipeared 

be gazing at the spring/’ said Garnet. 

“ What did you then beholdl” 

“*My first irjipulsc on awaking about an 
hour ago,” replied Fawkes, “ w^as to pros- 
trate myself before the fountain, and to 
entreat the intercession of the saint, who 
had thus marvellously revealed herself to 
me. As* I pmyed, methought its clear 
lucid vaters became turbid, and turned to 
the color of blood.” 

“ It is a type of the blood shed by slaugh- 
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•terocl brethren of our faith,” rejoined Gar- 
net. • 

V Rather of our own, Vhich shall be 
poured forth in this cause,” retorted 
•^^\iwkos. “No matter. 1 am prej)ared 
to lose the last drop of mine.” 

“And I,” said Garnet; “and, I doub% 
^lol, like those holy men who havesuflered 
for their faith, that we shall both w^in a 
crown of Tnart^rdom.” 

“Amen!” exclaimed Fawkes. “And 
you think the sacrifice we are about to 
oiler will prove acceptalje to God?” 

“ I am convinced of it, son,” an- 
swered (iiirnet. “And I take tlie sainted 
virgin, from whose blood this marvellous 
spring was produceiT, to witness that I de- 
vote myself iinhesitatinnrly to the project, 
and that 1 firmly believe it will profit our 
church.” 

As he spoke, a singular circumstance 
occurred, which did not fail to produce an 
impression on tiie superstitious minds of 
both parties — esfuncially Guy V'awhcs. A 
violent gust of wind, apparently suddenly^ 
aroused, whistled through the slender co- 
^nmns of the slruclurej and catclung the 
suriacv? of the water, dasheil it in tiny 
waves against their feet. 

-•Tin: saint is ofiended,” observed 
Fawkes. 

“It would almost seem so,” replied 
Garnctf, altera ]>aijse. “TiCt us proceed 
to th^'. chapt'l, and pray at her shrine. We | 
will confer on tins matter hereafter. — 
Meantime, swear to me that you will oh- j 


serve profound secrecy respec^g this vi- 
sion.” w 

' 1 swear,” feplied Guy Fawkes. 

At this moment, another and more vio-* 
I lent gust agitated the fountain. 

“ Wc will, tarry here no longer,” said 
Garnet. “ 1 am not proof against these 
[ portents of ill.” 

I So saying, he led the way to the chapel. 

I ere ttiey were presently joined by several 
I of Uie female devotees, including Viviana, 
j Anne Vaux, and Lady Digby- Matins 
j were then said, after which various offer- 
‘ ings were made at the shrine of the saint. 
' Lady Dighy presented a small tablet set 
! in gold, representing on one side the rnar- 
: tyrdom of Saint Winifred, and on the other 
the Saliitaiion of onr Lady* Anne Vanx 
gave a small enamelled cross of gold; Vi- 
I viana a ginlb^ of the same riictal, with a 
pendant sustaining a small Saint .lohn’s 
! iioad surrounded with pearls. 

. “ Mine will be a poor soldicT's ofiering,” 

i said (iuy Fawkes, approaching the sliriiie, 
j which was hung around with the crutches, 
i staves and bandages of those curt?d by the 
iniDiculous spring. “ 1'liis small silver 
scallop-shell given me by a j>ilgrim, who 
died in my arms near the chajn-d of iSaint 
.lames of ( Vjmp(»st.ella, in iSj)aiii, is the 
sole valuahlo 1 possess.” 

“]|» will he as accc'ptahle as a nioro 
costl^^ gil’l, my soii,”*rej>liod (carnet, pla- 
cing it on llie slirini' 

Of all the ofT([‘rings then made, tliat sil- 
ver sealIoj)-shu!l is the only one preserved. 


CHAPTER XIII. 
THE CONSPIRAC^Y. 


Ox Viyiana’s return from her devotions,, 
she* found her father in the greatest ])rrlur- 
bation and alarm, ^'he old steward, lley- 
docke, who had ridden express from Ord- 
sail Hall, had just arrivefi, bringing word 
that the miserable fate of tlie pursuivant 
and his crew* had aroused the whole coun- 
try; that officers, attended by a strong force, 
and breathing vengeance, W'orc in |>ursuit 
ol Sir William Raflclitre and 1 lis daughter; 
that large sums w^cre ofiered for the cap- 
ture of Guy Faw'kes and FalheV Oidcorne; 
fjiat most of the servants were irii prisoned; 
'that he himself liad escaped with great 
diflici.dty; and that, to sum up this long 
catalogtie of calamities, Maj^ter Huin- 
plirey (Mietham was arrested, a^nd placed 
in tlie New Fleet. “ In short, my dear 
young mistress, concluded the old man, 
“as 1 have just observed to Sir William, ! 


jail is over with us. and there is nothing 
j left hut ihe graven” 

j “ W hat course have you *esolv(‘d upon, 
dear I’atlu r?” said Viviana turning anx- 
iously to him. * 

“ 1 shall surrender myself,” lie an- 
sweied. “I am guilty of no j*rime, and 
'can ('asily (dear myself Jrorri all iinputa- 
: tion.” 

j • “ You are mistaken,” replit'd Viviana. 

= “ Do not hope for justice from those who 
i know it not, 13ut while tFu? means of 
■ escape are allowed you, avail yourself of 
them.” 

i “No, A^iviana,” replied Sir W’illiam 
Radclitle, firinly; “ my part is laken. I 
^lall abide llie arrival of the officers. For 
you, I shall intrust you to the care of Mr. 
Cateshy.” 

“You cannot mean this, dear father./* 
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cried Vifena, with a look of distress, mands, while Viviana withdreV to her 
“ And if ymi do, I will never consent to own chamber. • ^ 

such an arrangement. * licft alone, the knight w’as perplexing 

*‘Mr. Calesby is strongly attached to himself as to where he should shape liis^ 
you, child,” replied *Sir William, *‘and course, when he was interrupted by tiuf 
will watch over your safety as carefully sudden entrance of Catesby and fuirnet. 
as 1 could do myself.” * • W'e have just met your servant, Sir^ 

“ He may bo altjielied to me,” rejoined William,” said the former; “and have 
Viviana; “ thougli I doubt the disinterest- learned the alarming intelligence he has 
edness of his love. IJut nothing can alter brought.” i 

my repugnance to liini. Forgive ^ne, “What is your counsel in tins einer- 
therefore, if in this onti instance I decline geiicy, father?” said Kadclille, appealing 
to obey your commands. I dare not trust to Garnet. • ^ 

myself with Mr. Calesi^y.” ^ “Flight — instant flight, my son,” was 

“How^ am 1 to understand you?” in- the answer, 
qiiired Sir Wiiliatn. “ My counsel is resistance,” said Cates- 

J.)o not ask n»e to explain, dear fa- hy. “Wo are her(5 assembled in large 
ther,” slui ans^w'ored, “ but imagine 1 must j numbers, and are well armed. Let ns 
have good reason lor what J say. Since await llie arrival of the oflicers, and see 
you are resolved upon surrendering your- whether they will venture to arrest you.” 
self,] w-ill go into captivity with you. “They will arrest us all, il they have 
The alternative is less dreadful than that force suillcient to do so,” replied (Jarnet; 
you have proposed • and there are many reasons, as yon well 

^You distract me, cliild,” criiHl the know, why it is desirable to avoid any 
knight, rising and pacing the cliainlier in disturhanee at present.” 
great agitation. “I cannot hear the “ "I'ruc,” replied (>atesl)y. “Wliatsay 
thought of your iinprisoiuYient. Yt’lif 1 you then,” he continued, addre ssing Ji.id- 
fly, I up}»eur to confess ni 3 "seir guilt^^” clille, “ tc^ o'lir iiniuediate return to Holt, 
“If your worship will intrust IMistress where means may be found to screen you 
Viviana wdth nio,” interposed the old till this storm is hlowu over?” 
steward, “1 w ill convey her whithersoever Sir William having assented to the 
you direct — w ill w^atcli over her dnyand proposal, Gatesby instantly depariod to 
night — and, if need' bo, die in her do- ac(|uaint the others; ami, as soon a :; j)re- 
func( parations could be made, and horses^j?ro- 

‘‘ 'I’hou wert over a faithful servant, | cured, the whole party composing ilio 
good Ileydocko,” rejoiiKHl Sir W illiam, | pilgrimage, <|uitted llolyw^di, and ascend- 
extending his hand kindly to him, “ami } ing thci hill at the back of the to\» ii, toolc 
art as true in adven’sity as in |)rospority.” the direction of Mold, where they arrived, 

“ Sliame to me if 1 were not,” replied having ridden at a swift })ace, in about 
lleydock*?, pressing the knighTs lingers liour. I'boin tijence they proceed- 

U) his lips, and hvuhing them in his Uiars. eil without accident or interruption, to tlio 
SShame to me if 1 hesitated to lay dowm mansion Un‘y had recently oecupiod near 
my liff* for a master to wlium 1 owe so Holt. On reaching it, all the doiiiestici 
muc‘ w-erc ariiKHi, and certain of their rmuil)er 

‘If it is your plevisure, dear father,’ stationed at llio nifl’erent apj)roaeh(‘S to 
observed Viviana, “I w’ill accom|vany | the J>ouse to give the alarm in ease of a 
Master Heydocke; hut I would far rather surprise. L'vit as nothing occurred during 
be prrmituul to rciiiain with v^ou.” the night, the fears of Sir VVilliain and 

“It would avail nothing,” replied Sir liis friends bi^gan in some degree to sub- 
William; “we should he soparattid bj' sid(i. 

the ofllci rs, lietire to your chanibtT, ami About noon, on the follow ing day, as 
prepare for instant departure. And in the Guy Fawkes, wdio ever since the vision lie 
moan time 1 will consider what is best to t had Indiehl at Saint VVinilred’s Well had 
be done.” j shunned all comjuinionsiiip, walked forth 

“Your w'orsliifi’s decision must beneath tlie avomie alone, ho heard a light 
speedy,” observed Heydocke: “1 had step behind him, and, turning, beheld 
only a few' liours’ start of the officers. Viviana. Gravely liowdng, ho w^as about 
They will he hero ere long.” to pursue his course, wdieii, (juickening 

“Take this purse,” rt?|)lied Sir Wil- her puce, Viviana was instantly by his 
liain, “and hire three of the tleotost liorses side. 

yon can 'procure, and station yourself at * !• have a favor to solicit,” slie said, 
outskirts of the town, on the road to “There is none 1 would n fuse you, 
,:||llint Asiipls. You undc?rstand.” j Mjss Kadclille,” answered Fawkes, halt- 

Perfectly,” replied Heydocke. And ing; “ hut, though 1 have the will, I may 
■ to exacute his master’s com- not have the power to grant your reiiuest.” 
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• Hear me, then,” she replied, hurried- 
’ ly. ‘‘ Of all my father’s friends — of all 
wh(tiare here assembled, y<3u are the only 
H^ne 1 dare trust— the only one from whom 
r^an hope for assistance.” 

1 am at once llattered and perplexed 
by your words, Miss UadclilTe,” he re- 
jdined; “nor can 1 {ruess whither they 
tend. Cut speak freely. If 1 cannot ren- 
der you aid, I cftn^at least nivc you coun- 
sel.” 

“I must premise, then,” said Viviana, 
“that I am aw'are, from .certain obscure 
hints let fall hy Father Oldcorne, that you, 
Mr. OcUesby, and others arc onnaged in a 
dark ami dangerous conspiracy.” 

“ Miss liadclilTe,” returned ( »iiy Fawkes, 
sternly, “you have once before avowed 
your knowledge of this plot. I will not 
attempt disguise wdtii you. A project is 
in agitation for the deliverance of our fallen 
cbiircb; and, since you have become ac- 
quainted with its existence — no mailer 
how — you must be ])ouiid by an oath ol‘ 
sccr(;(*y, or,” and his look grow’' darker, 
pnd his voice sterner, “ 1 will not answer 
for your life.” 

“I will willingly take the OJfth, on cer- 
tain conditions,” said Viviana. * 

“ You must lake it unconditionally,” 
rejoined Fawkes. 

“ Hear me out,” said Viviana. “ Know- 
ing tb;U. Mr. Catosby and FvUber Garnet 
are a^^xious to induce rny father to join 
this consjuracy, I came hither to implore 
you to prevemt h/in from doing so.” 

“ Were I even willing to do this — 
which J arn not,” repli(‘d Fawk(?s, “I have 
not; tin? power. Sir William KndelitTe : 
would he justly indignant at any iiiteri'er- j 
cijce on my part “ 

“ fb’ed not that,” replied Vivianta. 
“ You, I f ar, are linked to this fearful 
enterprise beyond redemption. Hut ho is 
not. Save him! saveliim!’* 

“Iw’ill^take no part in urging him to 
join * it,” . rejdied Fawkes. “Cut I can 
umlerlake nothing further.” 

“Then mark imi,” she returned; “if 
furth(‘r attempts are made by any of your 
coiife(lerat(?s to league liiin with their 
plot, 1 myself will disedost? all 1 know' ^f 
it.” 

“ Miss Kadcliffe,” rejoined Fawkes, in 
a threatening tone, “ I again w'ariii you that 
you endanger your life.” 

“ 1 care not,” rejoined Viviana; “ I 
\Voiild risk twenty lives, if I possess( 3 d 
them, to ])reserve my father.” 

“ You are a nohlo-hearted lady,” re- 
plied Fawkes, unable to repress the admi- 
ration w'itli wdiich licr conduct inspired 
him; “and if I can accomplish Vhat you 
desire, I will. Cut 1 see not how it can 
be done.” 


j “Everything is possible to on^f your 
j resolution,” replied Viviana. ^ 

“ Well, well,”*ropIied Faw’^kes, a slight 
smile crossing his sw^arthy features; “ the 
effort at least shall be made.” 

“ Thanks! tlpinks!” ejaculated Viviana. 
jiAud, overcome by her emotions, she sank 
half-fainting into his arms. 

While he held her thus, debating within 
himself whether ho should convey her to 
the house, Garnet and Catesby ap])eared 
at the* other end of the avenue. Their sur- 
prise at the sight w^as extreme; nor was it 
lessened when Viviana, opening her eyes 
as tlicjf drew^ near, uttered a sliglit cry, 
and disappeared. 

“This requires some explanation,” said 
(^ateshy, glancing fiercely at j^'awkes. 

“You must seek it, then, of the lady^,” 
rejoined the latter, moodily. 

“ Jt will be easily explained, 1 have no 
doubt,” interposed Garnet. Miss Rad- 
eliffo was seized with a momentary weak- 
ness, and her companion offered her sup- 
port.” 

“ 'I’hat wdll scarcely suffice for me,” 
cried Catesby. • 

“lii’t tiio siihjcjct be dropped for tbo 
present,” said Garnet, autlioritalividy. 
“ More important matter claims our atten- 
tion. We came to set^k you, my son,” ho 
continued, addressing Fawkes. “All those 
engaged in ifSo groat fjnlerprise are' about 
to meet in a summer-house < in the gar- 
den.” 

“I am ready to attend you,” replied 
Fawkes. “ VVill 8ir William Uadcliflb 
be there?” 

“ No,” replied Garnet; “ he lias not yet 
joined us. None will he present at this 
meeting, hut the sworn conspirators.” 

With this, the trio took their way to- 
wwds the garden, and jiroceeiling along a 
walk edged wdth clijipc J yew'-trees, came 
to the sunirner-lioiise — a small circular 
building overrun vitli ivy and cn*.epers, 
and (»rnameiited in * front by two stone 
statues on pedestals. Here they Ibiind 
.Sir Everard Digby, Ambrose Rookwood, 
Francis 'JVcsliam, 'riiomas and Roliert 
Winter, .lolin unci Christopher Wright, 
awaiting their arrival. 

The door being closed and hdlted, Gar- 
net placing hiinsidf in the midst of the as- 
sunldago said, “ Cefore w'o proceed further, 

I will again administer the oath to all pre- 
sent.” Drawing from bis vost a primer, 
and addressing Sir Everard Digby, he de- 
sired him to kneel, and continued thus in 
a solemn tone, “ You shall swear by iho 
Clossed Trinity, and by the sacrament you 
propose to receive, never to disclose, di- 
rectly nor indirectly, byword or circum- 
stance, the matter that shall be jiroposed 
to you to keep secret, nor desist from tho 
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executifeu thereof, until the rest shall give 
you leaveV^’ 

I swear,” replied Dlgby, kissing the 
primer 

The oath was then administered in like 
manner to the others- Thie^done, Catesby 
was about to address the meeting, whent 
Trosham, glancing uneasily at t^ door, 
said, “ Are you assured we have no eaves- 
droppers'?” 

“ I will keep watch without,” observed 
.Fawkes, “ if you have any fears.” 

‘‘It were, better,” replied Robert Win- 
ter. “We cannot be too cautious. Cut 
if you go forth, you will be able to take 
no part in the discussion.” 

“ My part is to act, not talk,” rejoined 
Fawkes, marching towards the door. — 
And, sliniting it after him, Jic took up his 
position outside. 

“Tliis precaution taken, wre can secure- 
ly proceed \v itli the discussion,” observed 
Sir Everard Digby. 

“ We can,” replied Catesby. And he 
thereupon commenced a long and inflam- 
matory harangue, in wliicli he expatiated 
with great eloquence anU fervor on lie 
WTOugs of the Catholic party, ancT the 
deplorable condition of its cliurch. “ It 
were easy to sla)" the tyrant by whom we 
vive opj>resscd,” lui said, in conclusion; 
“hut iiis deslTuction would be small gain 
to us. We must' strike deeper to liew 
down the hanoi'ul stock of heresy. All 
our adv(jrsari(*s must perish with him, 
and in s\icli manner as shall best attest 
the vengeance of Heaven. A mine of 
powder placred beneath the Rarliarnenl- 
house shall hiiij it and its heretical occu- 
pants into the air — nor shall any ou(3 sur- 
vive the teu'rible explosion. Are we all 
agreed to this planl” 

All the conspirators expressed their as- 
sent, except Sir ftverard Digljy. 

“ llefore 1 give my concurrence to the 
moasure,” said the latter, “ I would fain 
be resolved by Fatlx^r (iarnet whetiier it 
is lawful to vjostroy some few of our own 
I’aith with so many henuics.” 

“ lIiKlueslionably, lyy son,” replied 
Garnet. “ As in besieging a city we have 
a right to kill all within it, whether friends 
or onemieS, so in this^ca.se we are justified 
in destroying the innocent vy/tli the gpilly, 
because their destruction will be advan- 
tageous to the Catholic cause,” 

“I am saiisCed,” replied Digby. 

“As to the tyrant and apostate James,” 
continued Garnet, “ he is excommunica- 
ted, and his subjects released from their 
allegianfce. 1 have two brevets sent over 
by his holiness Pope Clement Vlll, 4n 
1601, one directed to the clergy, and the 
other to the nobility of ihis^ realm,* where- 
in, alluding to Queen EUs^abeth, it is ex- 


pressly declared that, ®so sdon as tlirft 
ndserable woman should depart out of this 
li "e, none shalFbe permitted to ascencK the 
throne, how near soever in proximity 
bl >od, unless they are such as will 
only tolerate the Catholic faith, but in 
every way" support it.’ lly this brief, 
James is expressly excluded. Hq has be- 
trayed, not supported, the church oT Rome. 
Having broken his wortl with us, and op- 
pressed our brelliren more rigorously even 
than his predecessor, the remorseless 
Elizabeth, he is^unw^orihy longer to reign, 
and must bo removed.” 

“He must,” said the conspirators. 

“The Parliament-house being the place 
where all the mischief done us has been 
contrived by our adversaries, it is lilting 
that it should be the place of iheir chas- 
tisement,” said Odtesby, 

“ Uoubllcs‘3,” observed Ambrose Rook- 
wood. 

“If the blow we meditate, should mis- 
carry,” observed Thomas Winter, “ the 
injury to the Catholic religion Will be so 
great, that not only our niuMuies, but our 
very friends will condemn i. ’ 

“There*' is no chance of miscarriage, if 
we are true to each other,” sai<l C/iia'sby, 
confidently. “ And if I suspi cted any one 
of treaolu^ry, I would plunge; my sword in- 
to his bosom, were he my brother.” 

“ You would do wrong to act «Uuis on 
mere suspicion,” reinarkinl Tresliaivi, who 
stood near him. 

•In a case like tins, be who gave [he- 
slightest ground for doubt wmild merit 
death,” replh.'d (/Uteshy, sternly; “ and 1 
would slay him.” 

“Hum!” exclaimed Trosham, uneasily. 

“Mr. Catesby will now perhaps inform 
us what has been done to carry the project 
into eirect'?” said Sir Evorard Dighy. 

“A small hahitalioii has been lakeii by 
one of our chief confedoratos, Mr. Thomas 
Percy, iinmodiatel adjoining Um I'arlia- 
meiit-house,” replied Catesby, “ from the 
cellar of which it is proposed to dig a mine 
tlirough the wall of the devoted building, 
and to deposit wdthin it a suflicienl quan- 
tity of giurpowder, and other combustibles, 
to accomplish our purpose. This mine 
must he digged by ourselves, as we can 
emplo}’^ no -assistants, and will be a labo- 
rious and dangerous Visk. But I for ono 
will clujer fully undertake it.” 

“And 1,” said the elder Wright. 

“ And 1,” cried several others. 

“ Supposing the mine digged, and the 
powder deposited,” observed Ambrose 
Rookwoojl, “ wiiose hand will lire the 
trainP’ 

“ Mine!” cried Guy Fawkes, throwing 
open the door. As soon as he had spo- 
ken, he retired and closed it after him. 
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- He wHl keep his word,” remarked 
Garnet. He is of a nature so resolute 
thcA he would destroy hiftiself with the 
^ictims rather than fail. If ever man was 
CTcated to be the main agent of a conspi- 
racy, it is Guy Faw'kes.” 

‘‘ Well, gentlemen,” said Calcsby, “ we 
a“re now at the latter end of July. All 
shall be ready against the meeting of Par- 
liament in Noveufber.” 

“There is some likelihood, 1 hear, th-at 
the meeting of the house will be pro- 
rogued till February,” rerwarked Troshiiin. 

“ 8o much the better,” rejoined Catesb^^j 
“ it will give us more time for prepara- 
tion.” ^ ^ 

“So iiitich the worse, I think,” said 
Ambrose Jiookwood. “ Dela^ s arc ever 
dangerous, and dunhly so, in u case like 
ours.” 

“ 1 am fjir from desiring to throw any | 
impr-diment in the way of our d(*sign,” j 
observed Sir JOverard Dighy. “ Ihit 1 
would recommeiifi, before v\tj proceed t<i 
tills U?j‘ril)l(; exlromii}^ tlral one h;st ellbrt 
shoe hi he made to move the king in our 
l/ehalf.” , ] 

It is usidess,” rejilied Cat^sby. “So ' 
far iVuiii tuleretion, iu^. meditates severer 
ine.isiireK'j against us; and I am well as- | 
sur(?d if Parliament is allowed to inc(.’t, 
such laws will he passed as will bring all 
’us \)Aithin preinuiiiro. No, no; we have 
no fr()in James, nor his miuist(.Ts.” 

“ jN or yea from France or Spain,” oh- 
scrvedi IMiomas .Winter. “In my coiife- 
reiK^e wifh tlie. Cuiistahie Velasco at J>er- 
gen, T n?ceived assurances of tliii good- 
will oi' Philip towards us, hut no distinct 
promise of inlerfcreiice in our Ix-half. The 
Archduke Albert is well disposed, but In. 
can feiidor no assistance. We must de- 
pend upon ourselvi.’s.” 

'Ay, marry, must we,” re])lied Calcs- 
by-; and fortunate is it thvu we have de- 
vised a |>ljn by which we can aecoii)j)li.sh 
our purp,tJSO unaided. We only re<|ijire 
funds to follow up wiilieifect the hJow vve 
shall strike.” 

“ i\]y whole fortune shall he j)laoed at 
your disposal,” replied Sir Kverard Digby. 

“ Part of mine has already been givoM,” 
said 'J'rt'sham, “and the rest shall follow.” 

“ ^v ould I iiad aught to peril in the mat- 
ter except my life*,” said (>ateshy. ] 
would throw everything upon the slake.” 

“ Vou do enough iti adventuring thus 
irflicli, my son,” rejoined Garnet. “ 'Po 
you .he whole conduct of the enterprise is 
committed.” 

“1 Jive for nothing else,” rep!ied Caics- 
by; “and if 1 sec it successful, 1 shall 
Jiavc livfjd long enough.” 

Cannot Nir William Radclilfo he in- 
duced to join usP’ asked Rookwood. j 
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“ Ho would be an important ^plfuisition; 
and bis wealth would prove mghly ser* 
viceable.” * 

“ I have sounded him,” answered Cates- 
by. “ But he appears reluctant.” 

“ Be not siUisliod with one attempt,” 
‘Urged Christopher Wright. “The jeo- 
pardy in which he now stands may make 
him change his mind.” 

“ I am loth to interrupt the discussion,” 
said4jarnct; “ but 1 think wo have tarried 
here long enough. We will meet again 
at midnight, when I hope to introduce Sir 
Williiyn Uadchlfo to you as a confede- 
rate.” 

The party then separated, and Garnet 
went in search of the knight. 

Ascertaining that he was* in his own 
chamber, Im proceeded thither, and found 
him alone. Entering at once upon the 
subject ill hand, (larnet pleaded his cause 
with so much 7.eal, that he at last w^rung 
a rcluclant consent from the listener. 
Scarcely able to conceal his exultation, he 
then proposc<l to Sir William to adjourn 
with him to the private chapel in the house, 
having litkcn the oath, and received 
I lie sacrament upon it, he should bo forih- 
vith introduced to the conspirators, and 
the whole parlienlars of the plot revealed 
to him. 'J'o this the knight, with some 
hesitation agreed. As they traversed a 
galicry leading to thr? cliapel, they met 
V ivinna. Ftir the first tinft) in his life 
Hadcli lib’s gaze sank, hetbro his daughter, 
and he would liave passed her without 
sjitnilving had she not stojiped him. 

“ Father! dear father!” she cried, “ I 
know whither you are going — and for 
what purpose. Do not — do not join them.” 

Sir W illiam Radclillb made no reply, 
hut endeavored gently to push her aside. 

She would not, however, he repulsed, 
hut prostrating herself iTri fore him, clasped 
Ins knees, and besought Jiini not to pro- 
ceed. 

Making a signihcanl gesture to »Sir 
William, Garnet walked forward. 

“ Viviana,” said the knight, sternly, 

“ my resolution is taken. 1 command you 
to retire to your chamber.” 

So say mg, lie broke from her, and fol- 
lowed (iarnet. (/lasping her hands to her 
brow, Viviana gazed for a moment with a 
frenzied Jof)k alter him, and then rushed 
from the gallery^ 

On nraching the (dia)iel, William 
who had been iiiucli shaken by this meet- 
ing, was some minutes in recovering his 
composure, (jiarnut employed the time in 
renewing liis arguments, and vvilhso much 
address that lie succeeded in cjuieting the 
scruples of conscience which had been 
awakened in the knight’s breast by bis 
daughter’s warnin 
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‘*An^ now, my son,” lie said, “ einee 
you have determined to enrol your name 
in the list of those who fiave sworn to de- 
liver their church from oppression, take 
this primer in your hand, and kneel down 
before the altar, while I adwiinister the oath 
which is to unite you to us.*” « 

Garnet then advanced towards the altar, 
and Sir William was about to prostrate 
himself upon a enshiori beside it, when 
the door was suddenly thrown operfl and 
Guy Fawkes strode into the ehajiel. 

“ Hold!” he exclaimed, {iraspinj^ Mad- 
eline’s rijrht arm, and fixintr hvs dark 
'plance upon him; “you bliall not take 
that oath.” 

What mean youl” cried Garnet, who, 
as well as the knitrht, was paralys(Ml wulh 
astonishment at this intrnsir)n. “ Sir Wi' 
liarn Radciin'e is about to /pun us.” 

‘‘I know it,” rej)lied Fawkes; but it 
ma}^ not he. lie lias no heart in the busi- 
ness, and will h'ud it no eniciimt assist- 
ance. Wo are better witliont him, than 
with him.” 

As he spoke he look the primer from the 
knig^ht’s hand, and le.id it n[)on the a bar. 

“This conduct is iriexplic able,” cried 
Garnet, anrrrily. “ You will answer for 
it to others, as well as to me.” 

“1 will answer tor it to all,” replied 
Guy Fawk(\s. Let Nir VViI|^iam Jvadclille 
declare botbro me find before Ileavcm, that 
he approves* the measure, and 1 am content 
he should take the oath.” 

“ I cannot belie iny conscience by say- 
intr so,” replieil the kiiiolit, who api^(^ared 
agitated by conflictinnr emotrnns. 

Yet yon have proniisi d to join us,” 
cried Garnt'i, reproachtnlly. 

“ Better break that promisf^ than a so- 
lemn oath,” rejoiufMl (Jny l''a\\k*'S, sternly. 
“Sir William Iladclillb, tln re are reasons 
why you shonld'Ti'iot join this conspiraey* 
Examine your inmost heart, and it will tell 
you what they art*.” 

“I understand yon,” re|died the knight. 

“Get lierce,” cried (ianu’t, unal>!o to 
control his indignation, “or I will pro- 
nounce our church’s most terrible maledic- 
tion against you.” 

“ 1 shajl not shrink from it, father,” re- 
joined Fawkes humbly, but firmly, “see- 
ing that I am acting rightly.” 

“ Undeceive yourself, llff?n at once,” 
Teturned Garnet, “ and learn that you are 
thwarting our great and holy pnrp(»se.” 

“ On tlie contrary,” replied Fawkes, “I 
am promoting it, by preventing one from 
joining it wdio will endanger its success.’’ 

“ Yoti are a traitor!” cried Garnet, 
furiously. 

“A traitor!” exclaimed Guy Faw'kes, 
his eye blazing iyith fierce lustre, though 
his voice and demeanor were unaltered — 


“ I, w ho have been warned tliricc — ttvice . 
by the dead, and lastly by a f^ision from 
heaven, yet still remain firm to uiy* pur- 
pose — I, who have voluntarily embraced 
the most dangerous and difhcult pvirt of 
the enterprise — 1, w^ho would sillier Ihe'^ 
utmost extremity of torture, rather tlian 
utter a word that should reveal it — a 
traitor! No, father, 1 aiu none. If. you 
think so, take this sword and at once put 
an end to your doubts,” 

'I’here was something so irresistible in 
the manner of^iuy Fawkes, that GariiLa 
remained silent. 

“Do with me wliat you pleasi^,” con- 
tinued Fawkes, “hut do not compel Sir 
William Itadcliffe to join the collS])irac 3 ^ 
He will be fatal to it.” 

“No one. shall compel inotf> joiii it,^ 
replied the knii. 

“ Jh‘rliaps it is better thus,” said Gar- 
net, afti'r a ])ans(5, during w birh lie w^as 
buried in reJIection, “J will urge you no 
furthi'T, iTi}" son. But iiefbn^ you depart 
you must swear not to divulg!^ v hat you 
liave jnsl learnt.” 

“ W illingly,” ^rplied the knight. 

“'rh(;re"is another [lersfui wlio must 
also take that oath,” saiil (uiy l’'a\vkcs, 
“having accidentally hei*oine acquainted 
w’ith as much as jmurseir.” 

And slt‘|)|dng nut of the cliapid, he imme- 
dialely atu rwards returned with Viviana. 

“Yon will now understand v*iy I 
would net allow Sir \Vi)iiani !(► join the 
corisfiiracy ho ohservc'iV to (4arnet. 

“ I do,” n**»Iied tlie laiiOr g!fK)iijilv. 

'File fjatli ailniinislm'ed, the knigiit anrl 
his daughter ([uilti'd tlie chaf>(‘l, accom- 
panied hy Guy Fawkes, N iviana was 
]>r»d’uso ill her ex|»rt\ssions of grakiindfi, 
nor was her father less eariK;st. in his ac- 
kiufwledgnients. 

A few hours after tins. Sir William. 
Maih lilli^ informi d Sir E\eiard Dighy^ that 
it was liis intention to depart iimnedialely, 
and, though tiui latter utti.-mpted to dis- 
suade him troin his purpose hy represent- 
ing the dang-f^ to which he would he 
exposed, he cmitinued infh?xihle. 'J’he 
amiouneenient snrprised Ixith ( -atesby and 
Garnet, who were present when it was 
made, and added their dissuasions to 
those of Dighy^—liul without ctlbct. To 
Gatesby’s proposal to servo as an escort, 
Radclitfe likewise gave a prerein])lory re- 
fusal, staling that lie had no tears; and 
when questioned as to his destinaiion, he 
returned an evasive answer. 'J’liis sudden 
resolution of the knight, coupled with his 
refusal t(\Join the plot, alarmed the con- 
spirators^, and more than one expressed 
wars of treachery. Sir Everard Digbj?, 
however, was not of the number, but 
asserted, “ Radcljfle is a man of the 
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bijfliest liolior. T will answer for his 
secrecy with iiiy life.” 

“ Will yon answer for that of his dauijh- 
iejT?” said 'Freshain. 

“/will,” rt^jdied Fawkes, 

the matter heyond a doubt,” 
said (vatesby, “ 1 will set out shortly after 
him, and follow him unobserved till he 
lialts for tlie fiiolitj and aseortain wliether 
he stops at any suspicious quarter.” 

‘‘ Do so, niy son,” said (Jarnet. 

“It is ne('d!ess,” observed Nir KverarJ 
Dipcby; “ but do as you please.” 

Jly this tiino, llenlcliiVe^s burses beinijf 
brouolit r^Muul by ITt^joioeke, be and his 
dauoht(-*r took a liasty heave of their 
friends. When they had la’cii jrone a few 
mimit(?s, (>at(^sby ealJed i'or his steed; 
and, afUT exelianoinn u word or two with 
(hiriiet, rode afKT t!u*in. lie liad seare(dy 
proceeded more than a couple of miles 
alon^ a cross-road leadin<r to Xantwicli, 
whieii lie learnt ffom some cottafxcrs was 
the route taken by lliti! party before him, 
when lit* heard tin* traui)) of a horse in the 
rear, and turnino- at the s^)imd, beheld du}" 
l‘\iwk(:s. Dfawiiio' ia tlie bridJff, lp‘ halted 
till the came up, and aiinrily de- 

manded on what (*rraa<l he was liout. 

‘‘ ]My tTr.ind is the same as your own,” 
ri'plied I'^iwkes. “1 intend to iullow Sir 
'Williiiiw Itadcliire, and, if need he, defend 
him.”* ^ 

Whatever ( bitesbv’s objections mi<rbt bt^ 
to ^itis coinpanioi’isliip, be did not tliink (it 
to deelarl' tluMiu and, tlionob evidently 
mucii (iispii'ased, sullered Guy b'awktJS to 
r^ide by his side \\ itliont ofiposition. 

Having- oained the summit of themoun- 
tjunoys r-ni^e <*xti ndiiijr from INlalpas to 
''roltenlnll, w heinu^ they beheld the p.irty 
M’hosti Conroe they trackiinj (mter a 

narrow lane al ilie foot of tlie hill, (Jatesby, 


♦ 

fearful of losino- sio-htof tliein, spurs to 
his steed. Guy Fawkes kept close beside 
him, and tlu'y did not slacken their pace 
until they reached the lane, 

Tliey^ liad not proceeded alonpr it more 
4lian a quarter* of a mile^ when they were 
alarmed by the sudden report of fire-arms, 
followed by a loud sliriek, wdiich neither 
I of tliem doubted W'as uttered by Viviana. 

I Ajraifi dashing forward, on lurninpf a cor- 
I ner of tlio road, they beheld the party sur- 
j rounded hy half a dozen troopers. Sir 
j Williaga lladclilTe had shot one of his as- 
i sailants, and, assisted by Ileydocke, was 
I defendinjr himself bravely •ao’ainst the 
I ritlicrs. With Ifiiid shouts, (Jatesby and 
I <^uy Fviwkes galloped towards the scene 
j of sirife. Jiut tiiey were too late. A bul- 
i let picr(*(5d llio knight’s brain; and. no 
j sooner did be fall, than, regardU‘SS of him- 
I self, the old steward flung away his sw'ord, 

I and tbr(‘\v himself, with tlie most piteous 
laimmtations, on IIkj body. 

Viviana, meanwhile, lead been compellf d 
to dismount, and was in the bands of the 
1 troojyu'S. On strung her father's fate, her 
I sbriiiks were so heart-picrcing, that even 
her captors vvtjre moved to compassion. 
Fighting bis way towards her, Gatesby 
cut down one (d' the troopers, and snatch- 
ing ber«from the grasp of the other, who 
I was terrihed Tiy tln^ furious assault, ]>laced 
I her on the saddle besuhs liim,*and striking 
i spurs into bis charger at the same moment, 

; leapt the herlge, and made good his retreat. 

I I’his daring action, howev(^r, eotdil not 
, have lioeii accomplished without the as- 
jsistaiice of Guy k'awkes, wlm warclerl off 
I with liis rapier all the blows aimed at him 
; and his lov(dy chargt*. While*, thus cn- 
; o.igcd, ho ri'ceived a severcj cut on the 
. head, vvhifdi stretched iiim smiselcss 'and 
; bleeding heneath lii.s horSe's feet. 


CHAPTER XIV. 


THE FACivET. 


On recov^M'iug from tin? efTccts of the 
womul In* had received from the trooper, 
(jJuy i''awk(*s fouiid«liiinself strettdied upon 
a small heii in a cottage*, with Viviana and 
<bif<?s!>y waUdiing beside him.* A thick 
foTd of linen was bandaged round liis head, 
find I’e was Sf) faint from tlie grt?at effusion 
of l)l(a)d he had sustained, tliat, after gazing 
vacantly around him for a few mynites,*and 
but impoi fectly comprehending hat ho 
beheld, his eyes closi*d, and lie relapseil 
into insensibility. Resloratives being ap- 
]>lioil; he reviv<?d in a short time, ami, in 
answer lo his inquiries to liow lie came 


I Ihillier, was informo^l l)y OatesTiy tliat lie 
i li.id been l(;ft for dead by bis assailants, 
; wHo. eonUailing llnnnselves with making 
i#the old slt*ward prisoner, had ridden oif in 
the dirt!Olion of Chester. • 

I “ What has hocomo of Sir William Rad- 
; cliflTt??” asked the wound(?d man, ia a fee- 
: hie voice. 

(’ateshy raised his finger to hisWps, and 
i Fawkes learnt the. distressing nature uf the 
i question he had aslvtd by tin: agonizing cry 
1 that burst from Viviana. Unable lo con- 
i irol her grief, she witlidrpw, and Catesby 
\ tiien told him that the body uf Sir Wil- 
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liam RadSliffe was lying* in an adjoining j I have to say relates to others, *not to jny- 
coltage, whither it had been transported | self.” 

from the scene of the conflict; adding that “ Indeed!” exclaimed Cateshy. “Thyi 
it was Miss Radcliffe’s earnest desire that there is the more reason why it should not 
it should be conveyed to Manchester to the he deferred. 1 hold it my duty to tell you 
family vault in the Collegiate Church; hnt^ lat the fever of your \vound wilt, in ajl 
that he feared her wish could not be safely probability, produce delirium. Make your 
complied with. A messenger, however, communication while yoijr senses remain 
had been despatched to Holt; and Sir Ever- to you; and whatever you enjoin shall he 
ard Digi>y, and Fathers Carnet and^OId- rigorously fulfilled.” 

corno, were momentarily expected, when Will yon swear this?” cried Fawkes, 
some courso Would he decided upon for the eagerly. Hut Is? fore an answoj' could be 
disposal of the unfortunate knight’s re- returned, ho added, in an altered tone, 
mains. I ‘-‘No — no — it cannot he.” 

“ Poor Vi viana!” groaned Fawkes. ‘SSiio j “This is no tiinr^for anger,”, rejoined 
has now no protector/^ | Cateshy, stornlyy “ or I should ask wlicther 

Rest easy on that score,” rejoined j you doubt the assurance I Iiavn given you?” 
Catesby. “She shall never want one “ I doubt nothing hut your coiiiplianct 
while 1 live.” with my request,” returned Fawkes. “And 

The wonruled man fixed his eyes, nf>w oh! if you hope to he succored at j’our 
blazing with red and unnatural light, in- hour of need, tell Miss Radclilfo I desire 
quiringlj^ upon him, hut he said nothing. to speak with her.” 

“I know what yon mean,” continued “ The message will rlht need to 1)0 con- 
(hueshy; “you think 1 shall wed her, and voyed,” said Viviana, who had noiselessly 
yon are in the right. I shall. The mar- entenul the room; “ she is liere.” 
riage is essential to our ertterpriso; anil the Guy Fawkes turned I »s gaze in the di- 
only obstacle to it is removed.” ^ reetion gf flic voice; and, notwithstanding 

Fawkes attempted to reply, but liis his own deplorable condition, Ini was I 
parched tongue rtdhsed its olhce. (dates- | with eoneern at the change wrought in her 
by arose, and ean^fully raising Ins head, appearance by the tc'rrihio shock she had 
Judd a cup of wat(‘r to his lips. Tin* suf- undergone. Tier connt(M\anco was as pale 
ferer eagerly drained it, and would have as death — her <\yos, from which no t»'ars 
asked for nuJre; hut seeing that the n^quest I would flow, as is ever the case w’lh the 
xvould be refuse<l, he left it unuttered. j deepest distress, wer^^' glassy aiul histre- 
“ Have you examined my wound?” he j less — imr luxuriant hair bung in dislievtd- 
said, after a pause. ed inaspos over Iier sliouhiers — and her 

(dateshy answered in the aihrinative. attire was soiled and disordered. 

And do yen judge it mortal?” con- “You desire to sjuiak with me?” slip 
tinned Fawkes. “Not that J have any | continued, advancing towards the coucii of 
fear ol death. I have looked him in the the wounded main 


face loo often for that. Hut 1 have some- 
what on my mind which 1 would fain dis- 
charge before iny earthly ])ilgrimago is 
ended.” 

“Do not delay it. then,” rejoined the 
other. “Knowing 1 speak to a solditT, 
and a brave one, 1 do not hesitate to tell 
jmu, your hours are lui inhered.” 

“ Heaven’s will he done!” exclaimed 
l^awkes, in a tone of resignation. “ 1 
thouglit myself desliiu'd to he one of the | 
<‘hief instruments of the restoration of our | 
Jioly religion. Hut f/ind I was mistaken, j 
When Father (Garnet arrives, I beseech ! 
you let me see liirn instantly. Or, if he’j 
should not' come speedily, rnlreal Miss' 
Radclifle to grant mo a few moments in 
private.” 


“ It must he alone,” ho replied. 

Viviana glanced at Oateshy, who reluc- 
tantly aro.^e, and closed the door after him. 
“ VVe orr aloiu' now,” she said. 

“Water! water!” gasped the sufferer, 
“or I perish.” His request being com- 
plied with, ho continued in a low solemn 
voice, “ Miss Radclilfo, you have lost the 
dearest friend you had on earth, and you 
will soon Jose one who, if }je had been 
spared, would have end(‘avorod, as far as 
he could, to stipply that loss. I say not 
lliis to aggravate 5 mur distress, hut to 
])rovc the sincerity of Tny regard. IiOt me 
eonjnro yon, with my dying breath, not to 
wed Mr. (hiteshy.” 

“Fear it not,” replied Viviana. “I 
I w'otild rather endure death than consent to 


“ Why not iinhnrlhen yourself to me?” do so.” 
returned Oateshy, distrustfully. “Inj’our ‘•■He upon your guard against him, 
cireumstanccs 1 should desire no fetter then,” continued Fawkes. “ When an 


confessor than a brother soldier — or other clqect is to be gainc^d, be suffers few scru- 
crueifix than a sword-hilt.” pies to stand in his way.” 


' Nor 1,” rejoined Fawkes. “13iit this am well aware of it,” replied Vivi- 

isno confession I am about to utter* What | ana; “ and on the arrival of Nir Everard 
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T shall place myself under his pro* 1 they dragr me before a grave as^.^blage 


lection.” What is that hideous engine? The rack! 

“ Should you be driven \o extremity,” — Biiul me on it — break every limb ye 

s^^jd Fawkes, taking a small packet from shall not force me to conft?ss — hal ha! I 
the folds of his doublet, “ break open this, laugh at your threats — ha! ha!” 
it will infonri you what to do. Only* “Mother of* mercy! release him from 
promise mo you will not have recourse to ^his torture!” cried Viviana. 
it till other means have failed.” “ So! ye have condemned me,” conlin- 

Viviana took.tiie packet, and gave the iied Fawkes, “and will drag me tooxecu- 
required promise, « lion. Well, well, I am prepared. But 

“ Conceal it about j^oiir person, and whatPa host is assembled to see me! I'en 
guard it oarefally,” contimicd Fawkes; thoiisind/accs are turned tow^ards me, and 
“for you know not when you may require ail with one al>liorrent blood-thirsty ex- 
it. And now, having cleared my con- j pressifj^i. And what a scalfold! Get it 
science, 1 can die easily. Let mo liave j done <piickly, thou butcherly villain. The 
your prayers,” • rope is twisted round my throat in serpent 

Viviana knelt do\vn by the bedside, and folds. It strangles me — ah!” 
poured fortli llic most earnest supplications “ Horror!” exclaimed Viviswui. “1 can 
ill his bclialf. listen to this no longer. Help, Mr. Calos- 


Perhaps,” sho said, as site arose, | l>y, help!” 


“and it is some consolation (o think so- 


“ The knife is at iny breast — it pierces 


you may be sav(^d by deatli from the com- my llesli — my lieart is torn fortfi — ) die! — 
mission of a great crime, wlsicli would for [ die!” And littered a dreadful groan, 
ii^ver have exclude*! you from the joys of “ VVhai has bapjiened!” cried Cateshy, 


lieaveri.” rushing into the room. “ Is he d«.*ad?” 

. “Say rather,” cried Cuy Fawkes, whose -I fear so,” n^plied Viviana, “and his 
[>rain hegaii to wandep, “ which would i end iias been a ftarful one.” 
have S(.cnn d them to me. Others will! “No — no,” said CaU‘shy; — “his pulse 


have S(.cnn d them to me. Others will 
aciiii^ve ii; hat I shall have no share in 
their glory, or their .evvard,” 


still heats — hnt fiercely and hwerislily. 
You had better not remain here longer, 


“'i'heir rcwvard will he ])erdition in this Miss Badclitfi^ 1 will watch over him, 
world and the next,” njoined Viviana. All wiW soor^he ovcir.” 

“1 re|>T'at, that though 1 <ltie])ly deplore Awarci that she coufd he of no further 
your ^fonditioii, 1 rejoice in your delivery use, V iviana cast a look of* the d<*epeat 
from this sin. Jt is better — far better — c‘oinmiseralion at the snllorer, and retired, 
to ^iie thys, tli’aml) 3 Mlio iiands ol’ tiio com- 'I’lie occiijiant of the (*oUage, an elderly 
luon executioner.” Icanale, had surrendered all lire apartiueiils 

“ Wlrat do 1 sei.'l” cried (iu}' Fawkes, of her teiienierit, (Wi'ejrt one small room, 
Irying lo raise himself, and sinking hack loliergue.sts,andshevvas.tii(ircfureundis- 
again instantly upon the pillow. “ Kliy/a- i lurhed, Tim terrible event which had 
belli ^)rUn^risrs before me. She beckons recently occurred, ami the Iiarrowing scene 
me after iier — I come! — 1 come!” she lead just witnessed, were too much for 

“Heaven pity liim!” cried Viviana. Viviana, and her anguish was so intense, 
“ His senses have left him!” that she began to fear her reason was 

“Slie leads me into a gloomy^ cavern,” deserting her. She stood still — gazed 
continued •Fawkes, more wildly; “ lint my fearfully round, as y* some secret danger 
eyes ar:i like tllf^ woll ’s, ami can ponctrale environed her — clasped her Irands to Intr 
the darkm'ss. It is tilled witii barrels of tempies, and found them hur 4 iing like hot 
gunpowder. I S(je them ranged in tiers, iron — and, tiien, alarmed at iier own state, 
one above anotlicr. Ah! I know where I | knelt d()wn, prayml, and wejit. Yes! slid 
am now. it is the vault beneath llio Par- j wept, for the first time, since her father’s 
liarnent-housc. The King and his nobles ' destruction, and the relief ajorded by 
are assembled in the hall above. Lend those scalding lears,w\as inexpressible, 
inc a torch, that 1 may fire the train, and From this piteous state she was aroused 
blow them into the*air. Quick! (jiiick! I by the tramp of horses at tlio door of the 
have sworn their destruction, and will cottage, and the next moment Fatlier Gur- 
ktfiep my oath. What matter if 1 perish net presented liirnself. * 

.wiih them? Give me the torch, 1 say, or “How uncertain are human affairs!” 
it will be too late. Is the powder damp he said, after a sorrowful greeting baa 
that it will not kindle? And sec! the torch passed between them. “ I little thought, 
is expiring — it is gone out! Dis4ractidh! — when we parted yesterday, we* shouhi 
to be baffled thus! Why do wu stand ineet again so soon, and under such afflict- 
and glare at me with those stony eyes? iiig circumstances.” 

Who are those with you? Fiends! — uo! “It is the will of Heaven, father,” re- 
they are armeff men. •They solace me — plied Viviana, “ and we must not murmur 
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at its decrees, but bear our chastening as 
we best may “ 

am happy to find you in such a 
comfortable frame of mind, dear daughter. 
1 feared the effect of the shock upon your 
feelings. But I am glad to find you bear 
up against it so well.’’ 

1 am surprised at my own firmness, 
father,” replied Viviana. “But I have 
been schooled in afilietion. I have no tie 
left to hind me to the world, and sh'dll re- 
tire from it, not only without rj:igret, but 
with eagerness.” 

‘‘Say not so, d(3ar daughter, ”t replied 
Garnet. “You have, ! trust, much hap- 
piness in store for yon. And when the 
sharpness of your aflliclion is worn ofl‘, 
you will vi^w your condition in a more 
cheering light.” 

■ Impossihlcd” she cried, mournfully. 
“ Hope is Avholly extinct in iny breast. 
But I will not contest the point. Is not 
Sir Kverard Uighy with you?” 

“lie is not, daughter,” replied Garnet, 
“and I will explain to you wliorefore. 
Soon after your departure 5 ^esterday, the 
mansion we occupied at Holt was atta cked 
by a band of soldiers, headed by Miles 
Topelifle, one of tlie most unrelenting of 
our persecutors; and though they were 
driven off wdtii some loss; yet, as there 
was every reason to apprc'heud they would 
return with fn^sh fdree, .Sir Everard judged 
it prudent to retreat, and accordingly he 
and liis friends, with all tlioir attendants, 
except those ho has sent with me, have 
deparU^d for Buckingiiamshire,” 

“ Where, then, is Father Oldeorne?” 
inquired Viviana. 

“Alas! daughter,” njoined Garnet, “I 
grieve to say he is a prisoner. Imprudent- 
ly c x])osing himself during tlie attack, he 
was seized and carried oif by Topclilhi 
and his myrmidons.” 

“How true is the saying, that misfor- 
tunes never come sin<rln!” sighed Viviana. 
“1 seem bcr(3ft of all 1 hold dear.” 

“Sir Eve:;iard has s«*nt four of his trus- 
tiest servants with me,” remarked (iarnet. 
“'J'liey are well armec\ and will attend 
you wherever you choose to lead tliem. 
He has a,lso furnished me with a sum of 
money for your use.”, 

“ lie is most kind and considerate,” 
replied Viviana. “And mnv, father,” she 
faltered, “ there \s one subject which it is 
necessary to speak upon; and, though I 
shrink from it, it must not he postponed.” 

“ I guess what you mean, daughter,” 
said Garnet*, sympathisingly; “you allude 
to the interment of Sir William Radcliife. 
*‘Is the body here?” 

“It is in an adjoining cottage,” replied 
Viviana, in a broken voice. “ I haye al- 
ready expressed my wish to Mr. Catesby 


to liave it conveyed to Manchester, to our 
family vault.” 

“ 1 see not how that can be accom- 
plished, dear daughter,” replied Garpet; 
“ but I will confer with Mr. Catesby oij 
the subject. Where is he?” 

“ In the next room, by the couch of Gny 
Fawkes, wiio is dying,” said Viviana. 

“Dying!” echoed Garnet, starting. “I 
heard he was dangerously hurt, but did 
not suppose the wound w’ould prove fatal. 
Here is another grievous blow to the good 
cause.’" 

At this moment, the door was opened 
by Catesby. 

“How is the suffprer?” asked- Garnet. 

“ A slight chaiige for the better ap 5 )eaTS 
to have taken place,” answered (votesby. 
“His fever has in some degree abatc^d, 
and be has sunk into a gentle slumber.” 

“ Can ho bo removed wuth safety?” said 
Garnet; “for, I fear, if lie remains Jier(3 ho 
w'ill fall into the hands of Topclilfe and 
his crow, w^ho are scouring the country in 
every direction;” and lie recapiUilated all 
he had just slated to Viviana. 

Oateshy was ft)r some time lost in re- 
fIeclion.i 

“1 am fairly perplexed as to what 
course it will he best to pursue,” he said. 
“ Dangers and diflicullies beset us on 
every side. I am inclined to yield to Miss 
Radclifl’e's reciucst, and proc(;ed fo Man- 
cbesler,” 

“That will he rurhing into the very 
face of dang('r,” observed' Garnet. 

“ And, tln'rofore, may' ho the safest 
plan,” said ('atesliy. “Gur adversaries 
will searc(‘iy suspoet us of so desperate a 
step.” 

“ Perliaps you are in the* right, my 
son,” returned Garnet, after a moment’s 
reflection. “ At all events, 1 bow to your 
judgment.” 

“The plan i?" loo much in accordance 
with rriy own wishes to meet with any* op- 
position on my part,” observed Viviana. 

“Will you accompany us, father?” 
sviid Catesby; “ or do y^ou proceed to 
Gothnrsl?” 

“ 1 w ill go with you, my son. Miss 
Radcliife w ill need a protector. And, till 
I have seen her in some place of safety I 
will not leave her.” 

“ Since w^e have, come to this determi- 
nation,” rejoined Catesby, “ as soon as 
the needful preparations can be made, a'"d 
Guy Faw kes has had some hours repose,^ 
we will set out. Under cover of night 
we can travel with security; and, by using 
some exertion, may reach Ordsall Hall, 
whither, J presume, Miss Radcliffe would 
^?lioose to proceed, in the first instance, 
before daybreak.” 

“I am W'ell mounted, and so are my 
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atleiulnnlsj’ rnpliod (Jarnet: “and, by the and absolved him, giving him tlK. viatienm 
protfident care of Sir Evcra/d Digby, each j and the extreme .iinclion. And, lastly, he 
of tfietn has a led liorse with him.” j judged it expedient to administer a power- 

^‘^'J'hat is well,” said (bUesby. “And ; i'ul opiate, to lull the pain of his wound 
now, INliss Radcliffe, may 1 entreat you to | on the journey. 

lake nyr place for a short time by the j 'i'his done, hT? summoned Catesby, wlio, 
couch of the siiflerer. In a few Jiours . with two of* the attendants, raised the 
everything shall be in readiness.” j couch on which the wounded man was 

He then retired, with Garnet, while Vi- ; stretched, and convoyed him to the litter, 
viana proceeded to the adjoining chamher, ' So well was this managed, that Fawkes 
where she found Guy Fawkes still slum- sustained no injury, and little ineonveni- 
bering tranquilly. ' once, from the movement. Two strong 

As the evening advarfbed, ho awoke, | country vehicles had been procured; the 
and expressed himself much rofreslied. j one cotitaining the wonntb'd rnan\s litter, 
AVIiilo lie was speaking. Garnet and ; the other the shell, which had been hastily 
Catesby -approached •liis l)edside, and lie ' put logetiier, to hold the remains of tlic 
appeared overjoyed at the sight of the uiifortunal.e Sir William Radclillb. Vivi- 
former. *J'he subject of the journey being ana being placed in the sadtlM*, and Oates- 
mentioned to him, lie at once expressed ! by having liberally rew^arded the cottagers 
liis ready compliance with the arrange- who had aflTorded them sludter, the little 

nient, and only desir<Ml that the last rites eavalcade was put in motion. In this 

of his chnreh might ho performed for liiin ' way, tliey journeyed through the night; 
before he set o;it. 1 and shajdiig tlieir course through 7'arj)or- 

Garnel informed liim that lie came for * ley, Norlhwich, and Altringhain, arrived 

that very purpose; and as soon as they j at daylireak in the neiglihorhood t*f Ord- 

were ielt alone, he prcjceeded to the dis- i sail Hall, 
charge of his priestly •duties^ confessed j 


CHAPTER X'V. 
THE FJdXIR. 


WuFiv' Viviaita first hcdield the well-rc- 
meniht‘red roof and guides of the old 
nraiisirai pt'cping from out l.lic grove of 
<re(’S in which it was emhosonied, her 
heart (liofl away wiliiiri Jter. 'J’ho tliongfit 
Tlral.^lier flSlher, wlio lead so recently (juk- 
ted it in t.ln^ full enjoyunuit of health, and 
of every worldly lilossing, sliould ho so 
soon Inought back a corjise, was almost 
too agonising for enduraiu e. Reflecting, 
lio\v^5ver/lhal this was no season for the 
indnlgetico of grief, Imt that, she was 
called n|>on to act. with firmness, she Lore 
up resolutely against lier emotion. 

Arrived within a short distance of the 
liall, Catesby caused llic little train to ; 
liall under llie slirher of the trees, whiledio | 
rode forward to ascertain that they could j 
safely afiproaeh As he drew near, j 
everything proclaimed that the hand ofj 
the spoiler liad heen there. Crossing the’! 
Arawhridge, he entered tlie court, which j 
rbore abundant marks of the devastation I 
recently committed. Various articles of| 
furniture, broken, burnt, or nlherw'ise 
destroyed, w^ere lying scattdfed about. 
The glass in the windows was •shivered; 
the doors forced from their hinges; the | 
stone-copings of the walls pushed off; the i 
flower-beds trampled mpon; the moat it- I 


self was in some places clioked up wish 
rubbish, while in others its surface was 
covered with floating pieces of timluT. 

L(^d by curiosity, Oatesby pniceeded to 
the spot wh(!rc the stables had stood. 
Nothing hut a heap of blackened ruins 
met his gaze. Scarcely one stone was 
standing on another. The appcvarance of 
llie place was so desolate and dishearten- 
ing, that ho turned awaj’^ instantly. Leav- 
ing liis liorse in -4i»shed, lie entered the 
house. Here, again, ho encountered fresli 
ravages. The oak-panels 9nd skirting- 
boards were, lorn from the walls:' the 
ceilings pulled ikiwri; and the floor lay 
inch-deep in broken plaster and dust. On 
ascending to the up]>er roomsf he found 
the same disorder. • The banisters of the 
stairs were broken; the bedsteads destroy- 
ed; the roof partially’^ untiled. Every 
room was thickly strewm witj^ leaves torn 
from valuable books, with fragments of 
apparel, and other articles, which the 
searchers not being able to carry oil' had 
wantonly destroyed. 

^ Having contemplated lliis scene of 
havoc for some time, with feelings of the 
bitterest indignation, Calesby descended 
to the lower story; and after searching in- 
effectually for the dombstics, was about 
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lo clcjjavt, \v|ipn, turning suddenly, he per- 
ceived a mwa watching Jiiui iVoin an jtaU 
joining room. Cateshy* instantly called 
10 him; but, seeing that the fellow disre- 
garded his assurances, and W'as about lo 
idke to his heels, lie drew his sword, and 
threatened him with severe* punishment if 
he attempted to fly. Thus exhorted, the 
man — wJio was no other than the younger 
Heydoeke — advanced towards him; and 
throwing himself at his feet, begged him 
in the most piteous terms lo ([o him no 
injury. 

“ I have already told you I am a friend,” 
replied Cateshy, sheathing his sword. 

‘‘Ah! Mr. Caicsby, is it you 1 behold?” 
cried Martin Heydoeke, vviiosc Avars liad 
hitherto prtwented him from noticing the 
features of the intruder. “ What brings 
your worship to this ill-fated house?” 

“First let me know if there is any ene- 
my about?” replied Cateshy. 

“None that I am aware of,” rejoined 
Marlin. “ Having ransacked the pre- 
mises, and done all the mischief lliey 
could, as you perceive, llie miscreants de- 
])arted the day before yesterday, ewad 1 
have seen nothing of them since, ihougl 
] have been constantly on the watch. The 
only alarm 1 have had was that occasioned 
by your worship just now.” 

“ Arc you alone here?” demanded 
Catesl)}'. 

“ No, your worship,” answ'erod Marlin. 
“ There are several of the servants con- 
cealed in a secret passage und(‘r the house. 
But tliC}^ arc so terrifn^l by what lias lately 
liapponed, that they never dare show them- 
selves, except during the iiiglit lime.” 

“ 1 do not wonder at it,” replied Cates- 
by. 

“ And now may I iiK|uirc whether your 
W’orship hiings any tidings of Sir Willinin 
Kadclitfe, and Mistress A’iviana?” rejoined 
Alartin. “ 1 hope no ill has hofalhui them. 
My father old Jcron]/3 Heytlocke, set out 
to Holy well, a few days ago, lo apprise 
them of thek' danger, and 1 have not heard 
of them since.” 

“Sir William RaclcMfle is dead,” re- 
plied Cateshy. “The villains have mur- 
dered hinie Your fallier is a prisoner.” 

“Alas! -alas!” cried the young man, 
bursting into tears, “ thjjse are fearful 
times to live in. What will become of us 
all?” 

“ We must rise against the oppressor,” 
replied Cateshy, sternly. “Bite the heel 
that tramples upon us.^’ 

**We must,” rejoined Martin. “And, 
if my poor arm could avail, it should not 

slow to strike.” 

♦^^Manfully resolved!” cried Cateshy, 
who never lost an opportunity of gaining 
^proselyte. “I* will point out to you a 


I way by which you may accomplish what 
you desire. But we will talk of iliis here- 
after. . Hoard*up your vengeance lift the 
fitting moment for action arrives. 

He then proceeded to explain to the 
' young man, who was greatly surprised by 
the iutellig(ince, that Miss Badcfiire was 
at hand, and that tlie body of Sir William 
had been brought thither, for interment in 
the family vault at the lyollegiale Church, 
Having ascertained lliat there was a cham- 
ber, wiiich, having suffered less than the 
others, might sferve for Vivianu’s accom- 
modation, Cateshy returned to llie party. 

Perhaps a more melancholy cavalcade 
was never seen tlu^i now ap[)ronched the 
gates of Orsdall Hall. First rode Viviana, 
in ail agony of tears, for her grief had by 
this lime become absolutely uiicoiitrolla- 
hle, \viili Catesb}' on foot, leading her 
horse. Next came (iarnet, greatly ex- 
hausted, and depressed; his eyes east de- 
jecl(‘dly on the ground. Then came the 
litter, containing Cuy Fbwkc^s; and, lastly, 
the vehicle with tiie body of ^\r William 
Radcliffo. On arriving at the gale, Vivi- 
ana was rnet by two female stuvants, 
whom Martin Heydoeke had siiniinoned 
from their hiding-placi s; and, as soon as 
she had dismounted, she was supported, 
fi.)r she was scareel}^ able lo walk unaided, 
to the chamber destined for her r(‘(*ej)tion. 
'^I'his done, Cateshy proceeded, wiiii some 
anxiety, to superintond the removal of 
I Fawkes, who was perfeetly inscuisihle, — 
j His wound had hied coi/sidcrahly during 
j the journey; hut the eiiusiun liad stopped, 
wlien the faintness supervened. He was 
placed in one of the lower rooms till a 
sleeping-chamber could ho prepared for 
him. 'Hie last task was to ai:end l3 the 
remains of the late unfurtunale jmssc^ssor 
of tlie mansion. By Catesh^^’s ilireelions 
a large oak table, which liad once sto<;d in 
the midst of the great hall, was remi>v('d to 
the Star (Jhamher, already d(.Mn lhe,d as 
the principal room of tiie Innise; and. 
being securely j)roppe«l up — for, like the 
rest of the furniture, it had been mueh 
damaged b}" the spoilers, though, being of 
substantial material, it ofi'ered greater re-, 
sistaiice to their efforts — iho slicdl contain- 
ing the body w as placed upon it. 

“ Better lie lies tliiis,” exclaimed Cates- 
by, when the inelaiiciioly office was coni- 
phited, “than live to witness the wreck 
around him. Fatal as are these occurre.v- 
ces,” he added, pursuing the train of 
thought suggested by the scene, “ they are 
yet favorable to my purpose. The only 
person wlHD colild have prevented my union 
with Viviana Radcliffe — her father — lies 
there. Who would have thought when 
she rejected my^ proposal a few days ago, 
in this very room, Jiow fortune w^ould con- 


r. 
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spirc—and By wlint dark and inscrutable 
inean^^to brincr it about! I^dlen as it is, 
this house is not yet fillen so low hut 1 
can^rinslato it. Its }^ounrj mistress mine, 
her estates mine — for she is now the in- 
heritress itjf all her father’s possessions — 
•the utmost reach of mj’^ amhition were 
f]^ained, and all hut one oi)jeet of iny life 
for winch 1 havc*darrd so much, and 
struggled so long' — achieved!” 

‘‘VVhatarc you thinking of, my son?” 
asked Garnet, wlio had • watched the 
changing expression of his soinlire coun- 
tenance — wliat are you thinking of?” he 
said, taj)pi,ng him on t^c shoulder. 

‘ Of that \vhi(di is n('v*'r ;shsent IVom my 
thoughts, father — the great dc'sigti/’ rv- 
plied (>ateshy; “and of the ine-ans of its 
accomplishment, w4iicdi this sad scene 
suggests.” 

I do not nnd(jrslnnd you, my son,” 
rejoined the other. 

not the •blood winch lias there 
been shed cry aloud for vengeance?” said 
Cuteshy; and think you that slaughtered 
man’s child will he. de'afJto tiie cry? No, 
father, she will no longer Ifunfly^ submit 
to wrongs lion would steel the gentlest 
bosom, and make ft in the feebh'sl arm. 
but will go hand and heart with us in r»ur 
projeci-, Viviana must he mine.” lie ad- 
de(i, alk?ring his t<»ne, “ oz/as, I should 
say — ifshc is m)Ae, all the vast pos- 
sessions wliizdi have accrued to In r by her 
fatly^r’s death slr^ll 1 ie (IovoI'h! to the fur- 
therance hf tlie migiity enterjirise.” 

“1 cannot tliink she. will refuse 3^011 
i\ow, my son,” said (Jariiet. 

Slu? s/ifil/ nut rei'use me, father,” rn- 
joincM^ (.■at<*sh 3 ^ “The lime? is gone by 
for izile v\ ooing.’‘ 

“ I will he no party to forcible nieasures, 
in}" son,” said Garnet, gravely. “As far as 
persuasion goes, 1 will lend yon every" as- 
sistance irwui}" power, hut nothing fu rtlter.” 

“Persuasion is all tirat will 1 )(? nMjuirod, 

I am assured, father,” said Oateshy has- 
tily, perceiving he had committed himself 
too far. “ ilut let us now sec what can 
be done? for Guy Fawkes.” 

“ Would that there were any^ hopris of 
his life!” exclaimed Garnet, sigisiug deep- I 
ly. “In losing him, wc lose the fjravest j 
of our hand.” 

“We (If),” rt^turned Catesh}". “An<l 
y^gt he has been subject to strarfge fiincies 
01 late.” 

“He has hern appalled, hut never 
Rhakeri,” said Garnet. “ Of all our num- 
ber, the only two upon whom I irouldfrz ly 
■were yourself and Fawkes. W^ien he is 
gone, you will stand alone.” 

“There is no danger he would liarc 
undertaken that I will not as readil}'^ en- 
couiU(?r, father,” replieS Catesb}-. 
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“ I (Inuht it not, my son. ' tiCt us go to 
him^ And be nof downcast. Ho has an 
iron frame. While life lasts therz? is ever 
hope.” 

Cateshy slmok his head doubtfully, and 
Wd the way ift silence to the chamber 
where the woundezl man Jay. Mo had 
regained his eonsciousn(?ss, but was too 
feeble to speak. AfUT such restoratives 
as w'(W*e at hand had been adrninistcred, 
Cateshy was al>nut to ordt'r a room to he 
fitted up for him, wlnui Viviana, whoso 
anxiz'ty Jor tlio suffenT liad overcome her 
affliction, made her ap]?oarance. 

On learning (>atesl> 3 "’s intentions, she 
insisted upon Fawkes being removz'd to 
the room allotted to her, wh^cli had not 
heen zlismanlled like the rest. Seeing it 
was in vain to oppf)se her, Cati'shy as- 
sented, and the stiileror \vas accorzlingl}" 
carriz'd thithzT, and placed witliin tlie hoi 
«a largo anticjiK' piz^ce of fiirnitnrz', hung 
with fazlz'd damask ctirtain.s, 'Miz? room 
was one of the oUlz'st in tin? hmisz', and at 
the further end sl(?ocl a small chiset, ap- 
proacjjied by an ai«clied doorway, and fitted 
up with a cushion and crucifix, which, 
strange? to sa}’, had escaped the vigilance 
of the sz'arcinrs. l^laced witliin the 
conch, Guy" Fawkes liegan to ramble as 
In fore i*hoiit J.he conspiracy, and fz’ariiig 
his ravings might awitkzm tin? snsjiicioii 
of the si'rvaut', (Cateshy woxibl not suiU^r 
any of tliz?m to conn? i.ear him, hut ar- 
ranged with (iarnz't to ke(?p watch over 
him by turns. Ily d(‘grees, lu? hecanie 
more composz'd; and after dozing a lilth^*, 
o|»ened his eyes, and. looking rotinzl, in- 
z| aired anxiously for his sword. At first 
(hili'shy, who was alone willi liim at the 
time, ln‘sitated in his answer, but sez ‘ 

In? appr?ared gn*at!y disturbed, In' slinwod 
him tirat his hat, gauntlets, and rajiicr 
were lying by llif* liz'dsido. 

“1 am content,” replied the wounded 
man, smiling laintlj; “that swzTd has 
never left my side, waking sh‘('))ing, 
for thirty yz?ars. Jii't me grnsj) it once 
mon?— pt?rhaps for the last lime.” 

(hiteshy hvunlz'.d him the weapon. He 
looked at it for a few monn.iits, and 
pressed tin? blade to his lips. 

“ Far(‘\vell, old friend!” he said, a tear 
•frtliering in Ids eye, “ rar(?well! (.ates- 
•hy,” he addezl, as lie resigfiz?d the wf?a}>ou 
to liim, “1 have zme request tz> make. Let 
that sword he buried with me.” 

“]i shall,” rz'plied Cateshy, in a voice 
siifTocated by <*motion, for the request 
touched him where his stern nature was 
nmst accessible: “I will place it by you 
myself.” 

Thanks!” exclaimed Faw^kes; and 
soon after this, he again ftjll into a slumber. 
His sleep endured for some hours; hut 
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Ills Ijreaihincr jrrow fninter and fainter, so 
that at the last it was scrarcely perceplMo. 
A sUikinfr chanjre had likewise taken 
jdace in his eoiintenance, and these signs 
convinced Cait'shy he Ijad^ not long to. 
live. VVhihi he was waUdiing him wit*,i 
great anxiety, Viviana appeared at the 
door of llip (diamber, and beckoned him 
out. Nrrisidessly obeying the summons, 
and following her along the gallo/y, he 
entered a room in which he found Garnet. 

I have called yon to say tiiat a remedy 
has he<'n suggested to me by Martin Iley- 
docke,” (jhs(‘rved Viviana, ‘‘ by vvliicli 1 
trust ( luy h'avvkt‘s may yet he saved.” 

“ Howl” asked Cate.sl>y, eagi rly. 

“ DocUir J)oe, the warde.n of Manclies- 
chester, oi' w lioin yon must liavo heard,” 
she conliiuieii, “is said to possess an 
edixir of such virtue, that a few drops of it 
will snatch him who drinks them from the 
very jaws of d(jath.” 

“ i should not have suspeeU^d you of so 
much credulity, Miss Uadcdifhs” replied 
Cat('s!)y: — ‘"luit grar»t that Doctor Dee 
ju)ss(‘ss(‘s this marvel ItMis (dixir — \vhir.h 
for my own part 1 doubt — how arc we to 
obtain it?” 

“ If y(ui will n'pair to the college, anil 
see iiiiu, I doubt not be will give it you,” 
said V'ivianvi. , 

Caiesby smiled incredulously. 

“ I liav<i x claim u|)on Doctor Dee,” she 

f ersisted, ‘‘ which 1 have nev(;r enforctnl. 

will now uso it. Show liim Ibis toUen,” 
she continued, diitacbitig a small ornaim^nt 
from her neck; “tell him you bring it 
fr(un me, and 1 doubt not be will comj)ly 
with your request.” 

“ ^ our commands shall be obcy(‘.d. 
Miss IGuJclilfe,” replied l>atesby; “but I 
frankly confess 1 liave no faith in the 
remi'-dy.” 

“ It is at least worth the trial, rny son,” 
observed (iarnet. J)octor Dee is a won- 
derful person, and has made many disco- 
veries ill inedicine, as in other sciences, 
and this marvellous s|)eciric may, for 
aught we know, turn out no iinpnsture.” 

“If such is your opinion,” replied 
Cateshy, “I will siil out at once. If it is 
1.0 1)0 tri(‘u at all, it must he witlioiit delay. 
The poor sulfiTer is sinkiim fast.” 

(io ihiui,” cried Viviaim, “and heaven 
speed your mission! If you could prevail 
upon Doctor Dee to v:sit the wounded 
man in person, 1 should prefer it. Be- 
sides, I have another request to make of 
him — hut that will do hereufier. Lose not 
a moment nctw.” 

“I will (ly on the wings of the wind,” 
replied (/ateshy, “Heaven grant that 
when I rr^turn llie object of our solicitude 
may not be past^all human aid!” 

With this, lie hurried to an out-bailding 


in wiiich the horses were •placed, anef 
choosing the* strongest and fleetest*' from 
out their number, mounted, and started at 
full gallop in the direction of Manche^ier; 
nor did lie relax bis speed until he reached 
the gates of the ancient College^ Hang- 
ing the bridle of his smoking steed to a 
hook in the wall, he crossed the large 
quadrangular court; and finding the princi- 
pal entrance open, passed tlie lofty room 
now used as llie refectory, ascended the 
flight of stoncsi stairs that conducts the 
modern visiter to the library, and Was tra- 
versing the long galli^ries communicating 
with it, and now' crowdiMl will; t lie learn- 
ing of ages, wlnm he encountered a grave 
but crafly-lookiiig ]U'rsonage, in a loose 
hrow’^n robe, and Polish cap, who angrily 
demanded liis business. 

Apologising for the intrusion, Cateshy 
w'as about to explain, when a small oak 
door luvar tlieiri was })artly opened, and an 
authoritative voic(;, froii. w itbin, exclaimed, 
“ Do not hinder him, Jvellt:y. 1 know his 
business, and will si*c him.” 

The stM'r made no further remark, but 
pointing t»> lini door, ('aU?sby at mice cuui- 
prebenued that it was Di^fs voi(r(‘ be had 
iieard; and, though somewliat startled by 
the iniiui'.ition that be w^as expecli'd, en- 
U?red the room. He found the ].)octf^r sur- 
rouiuh'd by bis magical ap|)ara»us, and 
slowly Toturning to the chair In: li^ul just 
quittiMl. 

Without looking behind him to ^soo 
W'hom he addi t^ssinl, Dee con Li lined, “ I 
h.ivii just consulted 1113^ show-stone, and 
know why you are come liiiluT. You 
bring a liikmi from iMiss Uadcliil’e.” 

“I do,” nq)li{Ml CaU^sby, ip increased 
astoiiisbmeni. “ It is here.” 

“ ll is needless to jnoduce it,” replied 
Dei',, still kei ping his back tovvard.s him. 
“I have sneri it already. Kelh'y,” he 
continued, “ 1 am about to set opt fur Ord- 
sal! Hall immediately. Y"ou must accom- 
pany me.” 

“Amazement!” cried Cateshy. “Is 
the purpose of my visit then really known 
to yuiur reverence'?” 

“ You shall bear,” rejoined Dee, facing 
him. “ You have a friend who is at the 
))diut of death, and having heard that I 
possess an elixir of winderl’ul eflicacy^, are 
come in quest of it.’* 

‘True,” replied Cateshy, utterly con- 
fuu tided. 

“Tlie name of that friend,” pursued 
Dee, regarding him fixedly, “is Guy 
Fawkes— ^y our- own, Robert Cateshy.” 

“ I need no more' to convince me, reve- 
rend sir,^’ nqoined Catosb}\ trembling, in 
spite, of himself, “ that all 1 have, heard of 
your woiulerl’ul powers falls far short of 
the truth.” 
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‘*Yoii p.ro'but jnst in time,” replied 
lW.e, howinjT* gravely, in acknowledgment 
of the*conij)Uinent. “ Anollwor hour, and 
it would have been too late.” 

Then you think he will live!” cried 
Cates by, eage^lJ^ 

“I am sure of it,” replied Dee, “ pro- 
•vidcd — ” 

“Provided what'^” interrupted Catosby. 
“Is there aught 1 •can do to insure his 
recove ryP 

“No,” replied Dee, stejrnly. “I am 
debating within myself >ylielher it is 
worth while reviving him for a more 
dreadful fate 

“ What piean jmii, rrj^erend sir?” asked 
Catosby, a shade passing over his couule- 
iiance. 

“You understand my meaning, and 
therefurt^ need no explvinnlirm,” repli<‘d 
Dee. “ Kf'tnrn to Ordsall Hall, and tell 
Miss PadclilTo I will he there in an hour. 
Jiid her have no further fear. If the 
wmunded man breaches when 1 arrive, t 
will nruh^rtake to <Mire him. Add further, 
that 1 know the other request she desires 
to make of me, and tirat ijL is granted be- 
fore it is asked. Faro\V(dl, sir, fer a short 
time,” * 

On rear iiing the coiMt, ( Vatesby expand- 
ed his ciw‘St, shook his limbs, and ox- 
claimed, “At length, 1 bn^aflie freel}’. 
'I’Ikj atm4>splH>re of tliat infernal chumher 
snmlt horribly of suh)liur that it almost 
stilled me. Well, if Doctor Dec' has not 
• deulyigs with tluj devil, man never had! 
IIowev«T,^if he euros Cuy Fawkes, I care 
not w lienee t!io medieiiio comes from.” 

^As ho descended iSmitliy Bank, and 
was alioiit to cross the old bridge over tlie 
Irwell^ho j) 4 ‘rceived a irivin riding before 
liim, who st'orued anxious to avoid him. 
Struck by this person’s mann(T, ho urged 
his horse into a quicker pace, and being 
the belter mounted of the twu, soon over- ■ 
took him, w hen to his sur])rise he found | 
it waiff Mavriin Heydocko. 

“ What are you doing here, sirrah?” ho 
demanded. 

“1 have been sent by Mistress Viviana 
with a message to Master Ilumplirey 
Chethain,” replied the young man, iu 
great confusion. 

-vliidecMl!” exclaimed Catosby, angrily. 
“And how dared convey a message 
to him, wAhout consulting me on the suh- 


1 was not aware you were my mas- 
fer,” replied Martin, sulkily. “If I owe 
obedience to any one, it is to Master 
^ Cvhethain, whose servant I am^ Hut if 
Mistress Viviana gives me a message to 
deliver, I will execute her commands, 
wlioever may be pleased or displeased.” 

“ 1 did but jest, thou ^saucy knave,” re- 


turned Catesby, who did not drsl?e to 
offend liim. “ Here is a piece of money 
for Uliee. Now, it be no secret, what 
was Miss Radcliffe’s message to thy mas- 
ter?” 

. “I know not what her letter con- 
tqjned,” replied. \lartin; “but Ins answer 
was, that he would come to llie hall at 
nightfall.” 

“ It is well I ascertained this,” thought 
Catoshj^ and ho addl'd aloud, “ I iinder- 
j stood 3 ‘our master had been arrested and 
iinprisunedr” 

“So he was,” n^plied Marlin; “but bo 
had intefest enough with the Commis- 
sioners to procure his liberation.” 

“ Enough,” replied Catesby, and strik- 
ing spurs into liis charger, he dashed off. 

A quarter of an hour’s liard riding 
bronght him to the hall, and, on arriving 
there, ho proceeded at once to the wounded 
man's chambe^r, where he found Viviana 
and Carnet. 

“ Have you succeeded in your errand?” 
cried the former, eagerly. “Will Doctor 
Dee come, or has he sent the elixir!” 

“He will bring it himself,” replied 
CatesBy. 

Viviana uttered an exclamation of joy, 
and the sound appeared to reach the ears 
of the suflerer, for ho stirred and groaned 
faintly. , 

“Doctor Df'o drsireil me to 1(11 yon. 
Miss Radelilfi!,” said (hitesb^", drawing 
her aside, and spiiaking in a low lone, 

“ that your other reqni'St was granted.” 

Viviana looked surprised, and as if she 
did not clearly understand him. 

“Might ho not refer to Master Mnm- 
phrey Chelhani?” continued Catesby, 
soil! e w bat n i a 1 ic io u sly' . 

“ All! you have liiarht from Martin ITi'y- 
docke that 1 have written to him,” returneil 
Viviana, blushing deeply. “ VVbat I wa.^ 
about to ask of l)oelor Dee bad no refer- 
ence to Master Chotbam. It was to re^ 
jucst permission lb •|)rivately inter my 
father's remains in our family vault in the 
Collegiate Churcli. But, how did he 
know 1 had any reoucst to make?” 

“ That passes iify comprehension,” re- 
plied Catesl)y, “ utilcss ho oblained his 
information from his familiar sj>ifits.” 

Shortly after this. Doctor Deo and Kel- 
ley^arrived at the hall. Catosby met iheia 
at the gate, and conducted them to the 
wounded man’s chamber. Coldly saluting 
Garnet, whom luioyi'd with suspicion, anil 
bowing respectfully to Viviana, tho Doctor 
slowly advanced to the bedside. He gazed 
for a short lime at the wounded man, and 
folded his arms thoughtfully upon liis 
breast. The eyes of tho sufferer were 
closed, and his lips slightly apart, but no 
breath seemed to issue from them. liis 
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broift.<?(l complexion had assumed the done, he waited a few mifiutes, and* re- 
jrhastly hue of death, and his strongly- peated the application. • 
marked features had J)ecome fixed# and “ Look!”, he cried to Kelley. «*“ The 
rigid. His black hair, stilfened and caked elixir already begins to operate. His 
with blood, escaped from the bandages chest heaves. His limbs shiver. •I’hat 
around his head, and hung in elf-looks on flush upon the cheek, and that dampness 
the pillow. It was a ppeous speclacjp. on the brow, denote that the animal heat 
And Doctor Dee appeared much moved is restored. A third dose will accomplish 
by it. the cure.” 

‘‘The worst is over,” he muttered: “ 1 can already feehMs heart palpitate,” 

‘‘ why recall the spirit to its wretched observed Kelley, placing his hand on the 
teneinenl?” patient’s breast. 

If you can save him, reverend sir, do Heaven be praised!” ejaculated Vivi- 
not hesitate;” implored Viviana. ana, who had suspended her devorions to 

“1 am come hither for that purpose,” j listen, 
rejdied Dee; “but I must have no other} “Hold him tijrhtly,” cried Dec to his 
witness to the experiment except yourself, assistant, “while I administer the third, 
and my attendant Kelley.” dose. He may injure himself by his 

“I do n^t desire to bo present, reverend struggles.” 
sir,” replied Viviana; “ but 1 will retire Kelley obeyed, and twined his arms 
into that closet, and pray that your remedy ! tightly round the wounded man. And, 
may prevail.” | fortunate it was that the precaution was 

“ My prayers for the same end shall be | taken; for, no sooner was tlu 3 elixir poured 
oflTered in the adjoining room,” (Aserved l down his throat tliaruhis chest began to 
Garnet. And taking Catesby’s arm, wdio ; labor violently, his eyes opened; and, 
seemed spell-bound by curiosity, he drag- ' raising himself bolt-upright, lu; struggled 
ged him away. ^ | violently to break from the hold imposed 

• The door closed, and Viviana** W‘ith- j upon him. Tliis ho would have enV;cted, 
drawn into the closet, vvliere she knelt . if Dee'hud not likewise lent his aid to pre- 
down before the crucifix, Doctor Dee seal- vent him. 

ed himself on the bedside; and taking a! “This is, indeed, a wonderful sight!” 
gourd-shaped bottle, filled witli^ a clear ! cried Miss lladclille, who liad quitled the 
sparkling litjuid, |>om hene&Lh his robe, he : closet, anti now gained on, in awp and as- 
raised it to^ Ills eyes wdth his left hand, ■ loriislinient. “I can never be su^iciently 
while he placed his right on the wrist of ; thankful to you, reverend sir.” 
the WHiunded man. In this attitude ho | “Give thunks to Him to whom alone 
continued for a few seconds, while Kelley, they are due,” replied* Dee. •"Summon 
with his arms folded, likewise kept his your friends. They may now rtssumo their 
gaze fixed on the phial. At the expiration posts. My task is accomplished.” 
of that lime,* Dee, who had apparently Catesby and Garnet being called ifito 
counted the pulsations of the sullerer, took ; the room, could scarcely credit liieir senses 
out the glass stopper from the houlc, the wlien they belield Guy Favv'iies, \Vlio by 
contents of which diiruscd a pungent odour j this lime had ceased struggling, reclinin_ 
around; and wetting a small pii ce of linen j on Kelley’s shoulder, and, except a cer- 
with it, applicMl it to his Iwnples. Ho j tain wildness in the eye, and ca<iaveroiis- 
then desired Kelley to raise his head, and ness of hue, looking us he vvas^wont to do. 
poured a few drops down his throat. This 


CHAPTER XVI. 

THE COLLEGIATE CHURCH AT Mx\NCHESTER. 

J 

r « < 

Binnixcr Kelley remain with Guy measure of prudence that the ceremonial 
Fawkes, IDloetor Dee signified to Viviana should be performed at night, and with as 
that he had a few words to say to her in much secrecy as possible. Viviana lliahk- 
privatc before his departure, and leading ed him in a voice of much emotion for his 
the way to an adjoining room, informed kindness, and entirely acquiesced in his 
her that he was aware of lier desire to have suggestion of caution. At the same time, 
her father’s remains interred in the C,ol- she coul3 not help expressing her surprise 
legiate Church, and that, so far from op- i>at hei^ thoughts should be known to him: 
posing her inclinations, he would willingly —“Though, indeed,” she added, “after 
accede to them, only recommend iiig as a the wonderful exhibition I have just wit- 
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nessRcl of yftur power, I can scarcely con- 
ceive that any limits ought to be placed to 
it.”% 

Few things are hidden from me,” re- 
plied Dee, with a gratified smile; — ‘‘even 
the lighter matters of the heart, in wliich I 
might be supposed to take little interest, 
do not altogether elude my observation. 
Ill reference to this, you will not, 1 arii 
sure, be offended* with me, Miss Iladcliffe, 
if I toll you 1 have noticed with some con- 
cern the attachment that has arisi'n be- 
tween you and Humphro}^ i'hetham.” 

Viviana uttered an exclamation of sur- 
prise, and a deep blush suffused luir pallid 
checks. ^ ^ 

“ I am assuming the privilege of an old 
man with you, V^iviaiia,” contiuiUHl Dee, 
in a graver lone, “ and I may ad<l of an 
oltl friend — for your lamented mother was 
one of my dearest and best friends, as you 
])erclianee callo<l to mind, when yon sent 
me to-day, by iMr. (Jateshy, the token 1 
gave her years ago. You have doin^ un- 
wisely in invitir.g lliiinjihrey Chelhaia to 
come liitlier to-nigliL.” 

How so?” she fa]tere,d. 

“ ISeeause, if li (3 keeps liis apfioijitment, 
fatal eoiiseqiieriees may ensut.',” answijnd 
Dee. “ Your nnissego has n^aehed the 
ears of one from whom — most of all — yon 
should liavc concealed it.” 

“ i\lr.«(yiitesl)y Ir.is heard of it, 1 know,” 
rep!iet.\^Viviana. “ 13ut yon do not appre- 
heinl any danger frou) him?” 

» He is Ciu'ih^jm^s mortal foe*.” rejoined 
Dee^ ai?d will slay him, if lie iiml an op- 
portunity.” 

“ You alarm int;,” she cried. “1 will 
speak to Mr. Cat(3sl>y on the su!)j(*.ct, and 
entreat hiiin as he values my regard, to. 
otVer im moTc^station to Jiis fancied rival.” 

“ Fituend rival!” (?clioed De<s raising his 
brows, iMintempltiously. “ Du you seek 
to persuade me that you do nut love II um- 
})lirey (Jlielham?” 

“ A^snr.jHlly not,” repli( 3 d Viviana. “I 
freely acknowledge ni}^ attacliim iil to him. 
It is as strong as my aversion to Mr. 
fhit» s!>y. Jjiii flH 3 l^itt('r is aware that the 
suit (if liis rival is as liopeh'ss as his own.” 

“ Exi)lain yourself, 1 j>ray you?” said 
Dee. 

■ My destiny is the (doister — and this 
he Wi ll knows,” she rejoined. “ As soon 
as my wovldly affairs can ho arrangcid, I 
shall retire to the English niTmuTy at 
BAssels, where I shall vow myself to 
heaven.” 

“ iSuch is your present intenfnm,” re- 
plied Dee. “ 13ut you will n^ver quit 
' your own country.” ^ 

“ What shall hinder me?” asked Vivi^ 
ana, uneasily. 

“ Many things,” returned Dee. “ A- 


mongst others, this meeting with your 
lover.” 

Call him not*by that name, I beseech 
you, reverend sir,” she rejoined. “ Huni- 
phrc}’^ Chelham will never be other to me 
than a friend.” • 

• ^‘It may be,” said Dee. “But your 
destiny is not the cloister.” 

“ For what am I reserved, then?” de- 
manded Viviana, trembling. 

“All I dare tell you,” he returned, all 
it is needful for you to know, is, that your 
fiituni career is mixed up with that of Guy 
Fawkes. But do not concern yourself 
about what is to come. The present is 
suflicient to claim your attention.” 

“True,” replied Viviana; “and my first 
ol)ject shall be to dospaieh a ruesseiiger to 
Humphrey Chetham to prevent him from 
coming hither.” 

“TroubUj yourself no further on that 
score,” returned Dee. “ I will convey the 
message to him. As regards the funeral, 
it must take place without delay. 1 will 
he at the south porch of the church wulli 
the keys at midnight, and Robert Bur- 
nell, ^lie sexton, and another vxssislant on 
whom 1 can dc'pend, shall bo in atten- 
dance. Though it is contrary to rny re- 
ligious opinions and feelings to allow* a 
Romish pricist to perforin the service, 1 
will noU interfere with Falht?r Garnet. I 
owe your moUier a deep debt of gratitude, 
and will pay it to her husbifnd and her 
child.” 

“ Thanks! — in her name, thanks!” cried 
Viviana, in a voice suffocated by emotion. 

“And now,” continued Dee, “1 would 
ask you one further question. ^ My art lias 
made me acquainted lliat a dark and dan- 
gt^rous {)Iot is hatching against the King 
and his Government by certain of the Ca- 
tholic party. Are you favorable to the 
design?” 

“ 1 am not,” replied Viviana, firmly. 
“ Nor can you rega,Yd it with more horror 
than myself.” * 

“ 1 was sure of it,” reigned Dee. 
“ Nevertheless, I am glad to have 1113 ' sup- 
position confirmed JVom your ow^n mouth.” 

With this he inovcjd low'ards the door, 
but Viviana arrested liis dtjpariurc. 

“ Slav, reverend sir,” she cried, with a 
look of great uneasiness; “if you are in 
possession of tiiis dread secret, tho lives 
of my companions are in your power. 
You will not betray them. Or, if yon 
deem it your duty to reveal the plot to 
those endangered by it, you will give its 
contrivers timely warning.” 

“ Fear nothing,” rejoined Doe. “ I can- 
not, were 1 so disposed, interfere with the 
fixed purposes of fate. The things re- 
vealed by my familiar spirits never pass, 
my lips. They are more tSacred than the 
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disclosures made to a priest of your faith 
at the confessional. The ^loody enterprise 
on which these zealots are bent will fail. 

1 have warned Fawkes; but my warningr, 
thoucrh conveyed by the lij)s of the dead, 
and by other potent conjurations, was un- 
availing. I would warn*Catesby and*j 
Garnet, but they would hoed me not. Vi- 
viana Radcliffe,” he continued, in a solemn 
voice, ‘‘you questioned mo just now about 
the future. Have you courage to makiahe 
same demand from your dead father] If so, 
I will compel his corpse to answer you.’^ 

“ Oh! no — no,” cried Viviana, diorror- 
stricken; “ not for worlds would I commit 
so impious an act. Gladly as 1 would 
know what foie has in store for me, no- 
thing should induce mo to purchase the 
knowledge at so dreadful a price.” 

“ Farewell, then,” said Dee. “ At mid- 
night, at the south porch of the Collegiate 
Church, I shall expect you.” 

8o saying he took his departure; and on 
rnt(?ring the gallery, perceived Catesby 
hastily retreating. 

“Aha!” bo muttered. “ We have had 
a listener licre. Well, no matter. What 
he has hoard may ]>rove serviceable to 
him.” 

He then returned to the charnbc^r occu- 
pied by Guy Fawkes, and liiuling lie had 
dropped into a deep and tvunjuii sleep, 
motioned Kelle}', \vho was standing by 
the bedside watching his slnmliers with 
folded arms, to follow him, and bowing 
gravely to Garnet, quitted the hull. 

As he crossed the court, cm his way to 
the drawbridge, t>ateshy suddenly threw 
himself in his path, and laying his hand 
upon his sword, cried in a menacing voice 

’ Doctor Dee, neither yon nor yonr com- 
panion shall quit the hall till you have 
solemnly sworn not to divulge auglit ])cr- 
taining to the plot, of v/hich you liave so 
mysteriously obtained information.” 

“ Is this niy ree^impcnse for rescuing 
your comrade from the jaws of death, 
sir?” replicJ Dee, sternly. 

“ 'I'he necessity of the case must plead 
its excuse,” rejoined Caleshy. “ My own 
safely, and the safety of those leagued 
with me in the great design, require that 
I should be peremptory in my demand. 
Did I not owe yon a lajge debt of grati- 
tude for your resuscitation of Guy^ Fawkes, 
I would have insured your secrecy wiiH 
your life. ‘As it is, I will be content with 
your oath.” 

“ FooJ!” exclaimed Dee, “ stand aside, 
or I will compel you to do so.” 

“ Think not to terrify me by idle 
threats,” returned Cateshy. “ I willingly 
acknowledge your superior skill — as, in- 
deed, 1 have good reason to do — ^in the 
Bcience of medicine; but 1 have no faith 
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in your magical tricks. A little rofleclioh 
has shown me how the knowleJge I at^rst 
thought so wonderful was acquired. ‘You 
obtained it by means of Martin Heydoclje, 
who, mounted on a swdfl steed, reached 
the College before me. He told you of 
the object of my visit— of Viviana’s wis.h 
to have her father interred in the Collegiate 
Church — of her messa^p to Htimphrey 
Chetham. You, were, tliercfore, fully 
prepared for my arrival, and at first, I 
must, confess, completely imposed upon 
me. Nay, liad^I not overheard ^\^our con- 
versation just now with Viviana, I might 
have remained your dupe still. J3ut your 
allusion to Chelhanr’s visit awakened my 
suspicions, and, on reconsidering the mat- 
ter, the whole trick Hashed upon me.” 

“What more?” demanded Dee, his 
brow lourering, and his eyes sparkling 
with rage. 

“ Thus innch,” returned Cateshy. “ I 
have your secret, and you have mine. 
And though the latter i^ the more ini})or- 
tant, inasmuch as several livi s hang upon 
it, whcireas a conjuror’s worlhless reputa- 
tion is alone dependent on the other, yet 
both mcsl he k(q)t. Swear, then, not to 
reveal the plot, and in my turn 1 will take 
any oath you choose to dictate not to dis- 
close the jugglery 1 have detected 

1 wili make no lernjs with you,” re- 
turned f)ee; “ and if 1 do not r('VtVal your 
damnable plot, it is not from cc>nsi<bration 
of you or y(Mir associates, but because the 
hour for its disclosure is not yet arri'’’ed- 
When full proof of your guilt can ho ob- 
tained, then rest assured it will be made 
known — though not by me. Not one of 
3o>ur number shall escape — not one.'* 

Cateshy again laid his hai d np«n h’S 
sword, and seemed from his looks to be 
meditating the destruction of the Doctor 
and his assistant. Rut tliey appeared 
wlioll}^ uricoiicerned at his glvmces. 

“ VVhut you have said concerriirig Mar- 
tin Heydocke is false — as false as your 
own foul anil blood}’' schrune,” pursued 
Dee. “ 1 have neither seen, nor sj)okcn 
with him.” 

“ l>ut your assistant, Edward Kelley 
has,” relortinl Cateshy, “ and that amounts 
to the same thing.” 

“ For the third and last lime I command 
you to stand aside,” cried Dee, in a lone 
of concentrated anger. 

Cateshy laughed aloud. 

“ What if 1 refuse?” he said, in a jeer- 
ing voice. 

Doctor Dee made no answer; but, sud- 
denly dri.wing a small phial from beneath 
Ids robe, cast its contents in his opponent’s 
face. Blinded by the spirit, Cateshy raised 
his hand to his eyes, and while in this 
condition a thick cloth was thrown over 
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his hr.ad from behind, and, despite his re- 
sistance*lie was borne (df, and bound with 
a Slronjr cord lo an adjoining tree. 

Half an hour elapsed, during which he 
exhausted his fury in vain outcries for 
assistance, and cxocraiions and menace| 
again?5t Dee and his companion. At the 
’expiration of that time, hearing slc'ps ap- 
proaching, ho pujied loudly to be roh'ascd, 
and was answered by tlie voice of Martin 
Heydocke. 

“ What! is it your worship 1 behold?” 
cried Martin, in a toinf of alVected com- 
miseration. “Mercy on us! wdiat has 
happened? Have the rascally searchers 
been hero again?’" 

• Hold your peace, knave, and nnhind 
rno,” rejoiruHl Catosby, angrily. I shrewd- 
ly suspert,” he added, ns his coiiimauds 
were oh(?y(Hl, and the cord twined around 
his anris was unfastened, and the cloth 
removed — “I shrewdly suspect,” he said, 
fixing a stern glance upon Martin, whicli 
eiroctufilly hanishoil tlm smile from his 
demure coimtonance, “ that you have had 
S(‘m(j share in this business.’" 

‘‘Wliat I, your worship?” exclaimed 
IMartiu. “ Not the slightest, I asii?ure you. 
1* was by mere chance 1 cariio this wwy^ 
and, perceiving some one titd to a. tree, 
was about to lake to my heels, when, 
fancying 1 recognistMl your worship*s wcdl- 
forrnoihlegs, 1 vontu;v<l forward.'" 

“ ^ou slvall become more intimately ac- 
quainted with my ivorship’s boots, rascal, 
if I find my siw^picions correct,” rejoined 
Orilcshy. “ Have you the oflrontery to 
tell mo you have never seen tliis rope, and 
l,his (doth before?” 

• (.'ertes, T havis your WTirship,” replied 
ilartin. ‘*May the first hang me, and the 
last serve as my winding-sliect, if 1 speak 
not the inilh! Ah, now I 1o»dv again,” he 
added, preiending to examine them, “it 
must be a horse-clotii and halter fnmi the 
stable. Bt^rad venture, I have seen them.’" 

^That I will he sworn you liavo, and 
used them too,” rejoined Catesljy. ‘‘ I 
am half inclined to tie j^ou to the tree in 
my place, lint where is your employer? 
— where is Doctor Dee?” 

‘vDoctor D<^e is 7iot my employer,” 
answered Marlin, “ neither do 1 serve him. 
Humphrey ('hetham, as 1 have? already 
told your worship, ^s iny master. As to 
the j)(jct(jr, he left the hall syine lime 
since. Father Garnet thought you had 
accompanied him on the road. 1 have 
Seen nothing of him. Of a truth £ have 
not.” 

Cateshy reflected a moment, and then 
strode towards the liall, while Martin, 
with a secret smile, picked up the halter* 
and cloth, and withdrew to the stable. 

Kepairing to the chamber of the wound- 


ed man, Catesb)’^ found Garnet seated by 
his couch, and* related what had occurred* 
The .lesuit listened with profound atten- 
tion to the recital, and on its conclusiou 
observed — 

“ I am sorry you have oiTended Doctor 
Dec, my son. He might have proved a 
good friend. As it is, you have made him. 
a dangerous enemy.” 

“ He was not to be trusted, father,” re- 
turned Cateshy. “Ilut if you have any 
fears of him, or Kelley, I will speedily 
set them at rest.” 

“No violence, my son,” rejoined Gar- 
net. “You wdil only increase the mis- 
chief you have already occasioned. I do 
not think Dec will betray us. But 'addi- 
tional circumspection will bo requisite* 
Tarry lu^re wliilc I confer with Viviana 
on this subject. She has apparently some 
secret influence with tlie Doctor and may 

prevailed upon to exercise it in our 
behalf,’" 

It w^as long before? G'arnct returned. 
When he reappeared, his looks convinced 
Cateshy^ that tbu interview' bad not proved 
satisfactory. 

“Your iinprndeuce has placed us in a 
perilous position, my son.” ho observed* 
Viviana Ttdbses to speak lo Doctor Dee on 
tlie suj)ject, and strongly reprobates your 
conduct.” • « 

Cateshy ’s brow lowered. • 

“ There is but one course to pursue,” 
he nuittenMl, rising, “ our lives or Ids must 
he sacrificed. I will act at once.’" 

•Hold!” exclaimed Garnet, authorita- 
tively. “Wait till to-iuorrow'; and, if 
aught occurs in the interim to confirm 
your suspicions, do as you think jiroper. 

1 will not oppose yon.” 

“If 1 forbear so long,” returned Cates- 
by, “ it will not he safe to remain here.” 

“1 will risk it,” said Garnet, “and I 
counsel you to do the same. You W'ill 
not leave Viviana at this strait.” 

“1 have no such ihoughj^,” replied 
Cateshy. “If I gu, she goes loo.” 

“'J'iieii it will be in vain, I iini sure, to 
induce Jier to jiccmSipany you till her father 
is interred,” observed Garnet. 

“ True,” replied Cateshy; “7 had for- 
gotten that. Wo stiall meet the hoary 
Juyigler at the church, and an opportunity 
jnay occur for execiiiing rny |)urj)ose there. 
IjnJess he will swear at the altar not to 
betray us, lie shall die l>y my hand.’' 

“An oath in such a case would bo no 
se,curity, my son,” returned Garnet; “and 
his slaughter and that of his companion 
wopid he equally in(?nicacious, and greatly 
prejudicial to our cause. If he means to 
betray us, he has done so alrt^ady. But 
I have little -apprehension.^ 1 do nut lliink 
him well affected towards the government, 
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and I cannot but think, if you had not 
thus grossly insulted him, he would have 
favored rather than opposed our design. 
If he was aware of the plot, and adverse 
to it, w'hat need w’as there, to exert bis 
skill in behalf of our dying -friend, who, 
but for him, would have been, ere this, a 
lump of lifeless clay? No, no, my son. 
You are far too hasty in your judgment. 
Nor am I less surprised at your injus4ce. 
Overlooking the great benefit he has con- 
ferred upon us, because Doctor Dec has 
thwarted some trifling scheme, you would 
requite him by cutting his throat.” * 

“ Your rebuke is just, father,” returned 
Odtesby. “I have acted heedlessly. Hut 
I will endeavor to repair my error.” 

Enough, my son,” replied Garnet. 
“It will be advisable to go well armed to 
the church to-night, for fevir of a surprise. 
Hut I shall not absent myself on that 
account.” 

“Nor I,” said Catesby. 

The conversation w^as then carried on 
on other topics, when they were interrupt- 
ed by the entrance of Vlviana, who (jaine 
to consult them about the funeral. It was 
arranged — since better could not be found 
— that the vehicle used to bring thither 
the body of the unfortunate knight should 
transport it to its last borne. No persua- 
sions of Garnet coahl induce Vivianu to 
relinquish the idea of attending the cere- 
mony; and Catesby, though he afTccted 
the contrary, secretly rejoiced at her de- 
lermi nation. Martin Heydocko was next 
despatched in search of assistants who 
could be depended upon, and the rest of 
the day was passed in preparations for the 
melancholy business. 

Night came, and all was in readiness. 
Viviana to the last iiidulge<l a hope that 
Humphrey Chetharn would arrive in time 
to attend the funeral with her; but, as Iw 
did not appear, she concluded he had 
received Doctor Dee’s warning. Marlin 
Heydocke. was left in charge of Guy 
Fawkes, who still continued to slumber 
deeply, and, when witjnn half an hour of 
the appointed time, tlie train set out. 

They jv'ere all well mounted, and pro- 
ceeded at a slow pace along the lane skirl- 
ing tho west bank of 'the Irwell. The night 
w^as profoundly dark; ^nd, as it was^not 
deemed prudent to carry torches, some 
care w^as "requisite to keep in the right 
road. Caleshy rode first, and was fol- 
lowed by Garnet and Viviana, after whom 
came the little vehicle containing the body. 
'J’he rear was brought up by two attend- 
ants, hired by Martin Heydocke; a third 
acting as driver of tlie sorry substitute for 
a hearse. Not a word was uttered by any 
of the party. In this stealthy manner 
was the once-powerful and wealthy Sir 


William Radclifle, the owner of whole 

district through which they were passiritg, 
conveyed to the burial place of his ances- 
tors! , 

.In shorter time than they had allowed 
fhernselves for the journey, the melancholy 
cavalcade reached Salford Bridge’, and. 
crossing it at a quick pace, as had been 
previously arranged by palesby, arrived 
without molestation or notice (for no one 
was abroad in the town at that hour,) at 
the southern gate of the Collegiate Chureh, 
where, it may be remembered, Gu,y Fawkes 
had witnessed the execution of the two 
seminary priests, and on tho spikes of 
which their heads and dismeinbercxl bodies 
were now fixed. An old man hero pre- 
sented himself, and, unlocking the gate, 
informed them he was Robert Hurnoll, tho 
sexton. The shell was then taken out, 
and borne on the shoulders of the two as- 
sistants towards the church, Hiirnell lead- 
ing the way. Garnet followed; and as 
soon as Catesby had committed the horses 
to the care of tfic driver of the carriage, he 
tendered his arm to Viviana, who could 
scarcely have readied the sacred slrucluro 
unsnppoHed. 

Doctor Dee met them at the church 
porch, as he had appointed, and, as soon 
as they had passed tlirough it, tho door 
was locked. Addressing a few words in 
an under lone to Viviana^ but not deigning 
to notice either of her corapanion^t, Deo 
directed the hearers ofMhe body to follow 
him, and proceeded towatcls the choir « 

^riio interior of tho reverend and hoau- 
tifiil fane was buried in profound gloom, 
and the feeble liglit difiiised by tho sex- 
ton’s lantern only made Ihe^ darkness more 
palpable. On (mtcring the bro;fd and^mobto 
nave nothing could he seen of its clustered 
pillars, or of the exquisite pointed arclies, 
enriched v nh cirKpiefoil and quatrefoil, 
enclosing blank shields, which they sup- 
ported. N(fither could its sculptured cor- 
nice; its clerestory windows; its upper 
range of columns supporting demi-angels, 
playing on musical instruments; its mould- 
ed roof crossed by transverse beams, en- 
riched in the intersUcos with sculptured 
ornaments, he distinguislied. Most of 
these architectural glories were invisible. 
Hut tho very gloom in which they wore 
shrouded was imposing. As the dim light 
fell upon pillar after pillar as they passed, 
revealing their mouldings, piercing a few 
fiiot into the side aisles, and falling upon 
the grotesque heads, the embattled orna- 
mcutls and .grotesque tracery of the arches, 
the effect was inexpressibly striking. 

Nor were the persorfages inappropriate 
to the sombre scene. The reverend figure 
of Doe, with his loose flowing robe, and 
long while btvaid; tho priestly garb and 
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grave ai^cct of Garnet; the soldier-like 
bearing ^f Catesby, his armed heel, and 
r»yior point clanking up^ the pavement; 
the drooping figure of Viviana, whose fea- 
tures w^ere buried in her kerchief, and 
whose sobs were distinctly audible; the 
strangely-fashioned coffin, and the uncouth 

• attendants by whom it was borne; — aiJ 
constituted a singular, and at the same 
time deeply interesting picture. 

Approaching the niagnificent screen ter-* 
minuting the nave, they passed through 
an arched gatew^ay within it, and entered 
the choir. The west-e!nd of this part of 
the church was assigned as the burial- 
place of the ancient and honorable family, 
the heild of wliich Vas about to be depo- 
sited within it, and was designated, from 
from the circumstance, the liadcliire j 
chancel.” A long slab of grey marble, 
in which a brass plate, displaying the 
armorial bearings of the lladclilfes, was 
inserted, had been removed, and the earth 
ihrow^ii out of the cavity beneath it. Kel- 
ley, who iiad assisted in making tlie exca- 
vation, was standing beside it, leaning on 

• a spado, with a lantern at liis feet. He 
drew’ aside vis the funeral train approached, 
and tlu? shell was deposited at the edge of 
the grave. 

PicUires<iue and striking as was the 
scene in the nave, it fell fvir short of that 
now ^exhibited. The choir of the (yolle- 
gialc (ylinrch at Manchester luviy chal- 
lenge comparison with any similar struc- 
ture. Its thirty*elal)orately-e*arved stalls, 
i!<5vejaft(l with *carioj>ies of the richest ta- 
bcnraele work, surmounted by niches, 
mouldings, pinnacles, and perforated tra- 
cery, and crowned with a richly sculptured 
cornice; its side aisles, witli their pillars 
and arcHes; its moulded coiling rich in 
the most delicate and fairy tracery; its 
gorgeous altar-screen of carved oak; and 
its magnificent eastern wdiidow, then filled 
with stained glass, form a coup d?udl of 
almost "unequalled splendor and beauty. 
Few of these marvels could now be seen. 
But such points of the pinnacles and hang- 
ing canopies of .the stalls, of the facades 
of the side-aisles, and of tlie fretted roof, 
as received any portion of the light, came 
in with admirable efl'ect. 

“All is prepared, you perceive,” ob- 
served Dee to J^iviana. “I will retire 
while the ceremony is performed.” Artd 
gravely inclining his headf he passed 

• through an arched door in the south aisle, 
and entered the chapter^house.' 

Garnet was about to proceed with the 
service appointed by the Romish Church 
for the burial of the dead, wlTen Viviana, 
uttering a loud cry, would ba^e fallen, if 
Catesby bad not flown to her assistance, 
and borne her to one of the stalls. Ke- 


I covering her self-possession the liext mo- 
ment, she entreated him to leave her; and 
while the service proceeded, she knelt 
down and prayed fervently for the soul of 
the departed. 

Placing himself at the foot of the body, 
Garnet sprinkled it with holy water, which 
he had brought with him in a small silvor 
consecrated vessel. He then recited the 
Uc Profundis^ the Miserere^ and other anti- 
phons and pra^’^ors; placed incense in a 
burner, wdiich he had likewise brought 
with Irim, and having lighted it, bowed 
reverently towards the altar, sprinkled tlie 
hod^ thrice with holy w’ater at the sides, 
at tlie head, and the feet; and then walk- 
ing round it with the incense-burner, dis- 
persed its fragrant odor over it. This 
done, he recited another prayer, pro- 
nounced a solemn bcmediction over the 
place of sepulture, and the body W’as 
lowered into it. 

The noise of the earth falling upon the 
shell roused Viviana from her devotions. 
She looked towards the grave, but could 
see nothing but the gloomy group around 
it, prominent among which appeared tlie 
taTl figure of (Jaiosliy. The sight was 
too much for her, and, unable to control 
her grief, she fainted. Meanwhile, the 
gnxve was rapidly filled, all lending their 
aid 1^) the task, and nothing was wanting 
but to rosft)ro the slyb to its orijp^inal posi- 
j tion. Hy the united eflbtts of Catesby, 
Kelley, vind the sexton, this was soon ac- 
complished, 'and the former, unaware of 
Avliat had Jiappened, W’^as about to proceed 
to Viviana to tell her all was over, when 
he was arrested by a loud knocking at the 
liurch door, accompanied by a clamorous 
demand for admittance. 

‘‘ We are betrayed!” exclaimed Cates- 
hy, “ It is as 1 suspected. Take care of 
Viviana, father. I will after the hoary 
impostor, and cleave his skull. Extin- 
guish the lights — quick! — quick!” 

(Jarnet hastily Complied with these in- 
junctions, and the choir was plunged in 
total darkness. He then Pushed to the 
stalls, hut could nowhere find Viviana. 
He called he^^y name, but received no 
answer, and was continuing his fruitless 
search, when he heard footsteps approach- 
ing, and the voiote of Catesby exclaimed, 
!• “ Follow me with your charge, father.” 

“Alas! my son, she is not here,” re- 
plied Garnet. “I have searched each 
stall as carefully as I could in the dark. 
I fear she has been spirited away.” 

“ Impossible!” cried Catesby. And he 
ran his hand along the row of sculptured 
seats, but without success. *^8he is in- 
deed gone!” he exclaimed, distractedly. 
“ It was here 1 left her — nay, here 1 be- 
held her at the very moment the lights 

7 * 



GUY FAWKES. 


74 r 

were extinguished. Viviana! — Viviana!” 
But all was silent. 

“It is that cursed magician’s hand^ 
•work!” he continued, striking his forehead 
in despair. 

' Did you find him?” demanded Gar- 
net. 

“No,” replied Catesby. “The door 
of the ch^ipter-house was locked inside. 
The trea<rherous villain did w^ell to guard 
against Iny fury.” ^ 

“ You provoked his resentment, my 
son/* rejoined Garnet. “ But tlite is not 
a season for reproaches. Sometliing must 
be done. Where is Kelley?” ' 

At the suggestion, Catesby instantly 
darted to the spot where the seer had 
stood. He wps not there. He then ques- 
tioned the assistants, whose teeth w’ere 
chattering with fright, but they had nei- 
ther heard him depart, nor could tell any- 
thing about him; and perceiving plainly 
from Iheir trepidation that these men 
would lend no aid, even if they did not 
join the assailants, he returned to commu- 
nicate his apprehensions to Garnet. 

During all this time, the knocking and 
vociferations at the door had continued 
with increased violence, and reverl)erated 
in hollow peals along the roof and aisles 
of the church. 

The emergency \vas a fearful,, one. 
Catesby, however, hud been too often 
placed in situations of peril, and was loo 
constitutionally brave, to experience much 
uneasiness for himself; but tils apprehon- 
siotts lest Garnet should be captured, and 
the siidden and mysterious disappearance 
of Viviana almost distracted him. Per- j 
suading himself she might have fallen to | 
the ground, or tlial he had overlooked the 
precise spot where he had left her, he 
renewed his soarcli, but with no better 
success than before; and he w'as almost 
beginning to believe that some magic 
might Irave been practised to cause lier 
disappearance, when it occurred to him 
that she had \^een carried off by Kelley. 

“ Fool that I was, not to think of that 
before!” he exclaimed. “ 1 have uninten- 
tionally aided their project by extinguish- 
ing the lights. But, now that 1 am satis- 
fied she is ^one, 1 can devote iny whole 
energies to the prcse^va^ion of Garnet. 
They sha]y| not capture Ais so easily as 
they anticipate.” 

With this, he approached the priest, 
and grasping his hand, drew him noise- 
lessly along. They had scarcely passed 
through the arched doorway in the screen, 
and set foot within the nave, when the 
clamor without ceased. The next mo- 
. inent a thundering crash was heard, 
door burst open, and a number of armed 
figures bearing torches, with drawn swords 


in their hands, rushed with loud" vocifera- • 
tions into the church. • 

“ We must S4irrender, my son,” cnibd 
Garnet. “ It will be useless to contend 
against that force.” • 

. “ But w’e may yet escape them,” re- 
joined Catesby. And glancing hastily 
round, he perceived a small open door in‘ 
the wall at the right, and pointing it out 
to the priest, hurried towards it. 

On reaching it, they found it communi- 
cated with a flight of stone steps, evidently 
leading to the roof. 

“Saved! saved!” cried (!!atest)y, trium- 
phantly. “ Mount first, fattier. I Will 
defend the passage.’" 

The pursuers, wdio saw the course taken 
by the fugitives, set up a loud shout, and 
ran as swiftly as they could in the same 
direction, and by the time the latter had 
gained the door they were within a few 
yards of it. Garnet darted up the steps; 
but ("atesby lingered to make fast ihe^ door, 
and thus oppose some obstacle to the hos- 
tile party. Mis efforts, however, wore un- 
expectedly checked, and, on examination, 
he found it w as hooked to the w all at the 
hack. Undpoing the fastening, the door 
swung to, and he instantly boiled it. Over- 
joyed at his success, and leaving his pur- 
suers, who at this moment arrived, to vent, 
tlieir disappointment in loud menaces, he 
hastened after Garnet. Calling londly to 
him, he w^as answered from a small dark 
chamber on th(3 right, into wdiich the priest 
had n't routed. 

“We have hut proVmged our tnrtuil* ” 
groaned Garnet. “ 1 can lind no outlet, 
bur foes will speedily force an entranct?, 
and we must then fall into their hamls.” 

Tliere must be some door opening 
upon llio roof, father,” rejoined CaU^Jsby.’ 
“ Mount as high as you can go, and search 
carefully. 1 will defend the stairs, and 
w ill undertake to maintain my post against 
the whole rout.” 

Tims urged, Garnet ascended the steps. 
After the lapse of a few minutes, during 
wdiich the thundering at the door below 
increased, arnl the heavy blows of some 
w’^eighty implement directed against it, 
were distinctly heard, he cried, 

I have found a door, but the bolts are 
rusty — 1 cannot move them.” 

“ Use all your strength, father,” shout- 
.ed Catesby, who having planted 'himself 
with his draw'll sword at an advantageous 
point, was listening writh intense anxiety 
to the exertions of the assailing party. 
“ Do not relax your efforts for a moment.” 

“ Bis in vain, my son,” rejoined Garnet, 
in accents of despair. “ My hands are 
bruised and bleeding, but the bolts stir not.” 

“Distraction!” cried Catesby, gnashing 
his leeth with rage. “Let me try.” 
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Ax\<\ he was about to hasten to the 
priest's assistance, when the door below 
v^s burst open with a loud crash, and the 
assailants rushed up the steps. The pas- 
sage was so narrow, that they were com- 
peTled to mount sinrrly, and Cateshy’s w;as 
scarcely a vain boast when he said h^ 
could maintain his j^round against the 
W’hole host. Shouting to Garnet to re- 
new his effo^JSf he prepared for the as- 
sault. Reserving his petroncls to the 
last, ho trusted solely to his rapier, and 
leaning against th(3 newel, or circular 
column round which the stairs twined, he 
w^as in a great measure defended from the 
w-eapons of liis adversaries, wiiile they 
were completely ?xposed to his attack. 
The darkness, moreover, in which he was 
enveloped offered an adtiitioiial protection, 
whereas the torches they carried made iiis 
mark certain. As soon as llic foremost 
of the band came within reach, Cateshy 
j)lunged his sword into his breast, and 
puslied him back wuth all his force upon 
his comrades. The man fell licavily i)ack- 
wards, dislodging the next in advance, w’ho 
’in his turn upset his successor, and so on, 
till the \vh(de hand was thrown into con- 
fusion. A discharge of fire-arin% folIowM-d; 
but, sheltered by the newel, Oatesb}^ sus- 
tained no injur5^ At this moment, ho wais 
cheered hy a cry from (iarnet that he had 
siicei^eded in forcing back the holts, terror 
having supplied him wdtii a strength not 
his ow’n; and, making another sally upon 
his assailants, amid ilie disorder that en- 
s'TTrdr-'iiteshy* retreated, and rajudly track- 
ing the steps, reached the door, tli rough 
w hich the priest liiid alre ady passtnl. When 
w ilhinji short distance' of the. outlet, Cate’S- 
hy felt, from the current of fresh air tliat 
saltited iTim, that it opeiu'd upon the roof 
of the cburclj. Nor was he dectdved. A 
ftiw steps placed him upon the leads, 
wlu^re he found (jarnet. 

“ It is you, my son,” cried the latter, on 
heholdiing him; “*1 thought frtmi the shouts 
you hud fallen into the hands of llie ene- 
my.” 

“ No, Heaven he praised! 1 am as yet 
safe, and trust to deliver you out of their 
hands. Come w^ith me to the hattleiucnts.” 

‘‘The hattlcnionts!” exclaimotl (Tarnet, 
“A leap from such a height as that were 
certain destruction.” 

“ It were so,” replied ‘Cateshy, dragging 
him along. “ But trust to me, and you 
•shall yet reach the ground uninjured.” 

Arrived at the battlements, Cateshy 
leaned over them, and endeavored to as- 
certain what w’-as beneath. It^was ^till Sv. 
dark that he could scarcely discern any 
objects but those close to him,*but as far 
as he could trust his vision, he thought 
he perceived a projecting building some 


j twelve or fourteen feet below; anci calling 
to mind the form of the cluirch, which he 
1 had frequently seen and admired, he re- 
membered its chantries, and had no doubt 
but it was the roof of one of them that be 
beheld. If ho could reach it, the descent 
I from thence. would be easy, and he imme- 
diately communicated the idea to Garnet, 
who shrank aghast from it. Little time, 
however, was allow^ed for consideration. 
Their pursuers had already scaled the 
stiurs, and were springing one after an- 
other upon the leads, uttering the most 
terrible threats against the destroyer of 
theii*comrade. Hastily divesting himself 
of his cloak, Catesb}' clambered over the 
balllements, and impelled hy fear, Garnet 
throw off his robe and followed his ex- 
ample. Clinging to the grotesque stone 
\vatt;r-sponts which projected helow’^ the 
haltlomenls, and placing the points of his 
foot upon the arches of the clerestory w in- 
dovvs, and thence upon the mul lions and 
transom bars, Oatosby descended in safety, 
and then turned to assist his companion, 
who w’as ([uickly by his side. 

The most diflieultand dangerous part of 
tlft descent was yet to he accomplished. 
The}^ were now m arly thirty feel from the 
ground, and the same irregularities in the 
walls which had favored them in the u]>per 
strucj.urc did not exist in the lower. But 
their present position, exposed as it was 
1 to ihoir pursuers, w lio, having reached the 
point immediately overhead, were pre- 
paring to firo ujmn them, was too danger- 
ous to allow of its occupation for a moment, 
and (Jnriutt rocpiin'd no urging , to make 
him clamber over the low embattled para- 
I pot. Descending a llyuig huitress that 
i defended an angle of the building, Cates- 
I 1 ) 3 % w ho was possessed of great strenglli 
I and activity, was almost instantly upon 
the ground, (iarnet wms not so fortunate. 
Missing his fooling, he fell from a con- 
siderable heiglit. and iiis groans proclaim- 
ed that ho had ro«oived some serious in- 
jury. Cateshy instantly flew to him, and 
demanded, in a tone of the greatest anxiety, 
whether he was much hurt. 

“ My right atm is liroken,” gasped the 
sutTercr, raising himself with dilficulty. 
“What other injuries I have^ sustained I 
know not; hut mevy joint seems dislo- 
cated, and my face is covered with blood. 
Heaven have pity on me!” 

As he spoke, a shout of exultation arose 
from the hostile party, wj.ho having heard 
Garnet’s fall, and tlie "groans that suc- 
'ceeded it, at once divined the cause, ami 
'made sure of a capture. A deep silence 
•jr« ?<ow'ed, proving that^hey had quitted the 
r? J, and w^ere hastening to secure their 

pAt*3 

Aware that it would take them some 
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little time to descend the winding stair- 
case, and traverse the long aisle of the 
church, Catesby felt certam of distancing 
them. But he could not abandon Garnet, 
who had become insensible from the agony 
of his fractured limb, and lifting him care- 
fully in his arms, he placed him upon his 
shoulder, and started at a swift pace to- 
wards the further extremity of tlie church- 
yard. 

At the period of this history, the western 
boundary of the Collegiate Church was 
covered by a precipitous sandstone rock 
of great height, the base of which was 
washed by the waters of the Irw^ell, Vhilc 
its summit was guarded by a low stone 
wall. In after years, a range of small 
habitations w^s built upon this spot, but 
they have been reccnllj" removed, and the 
rock having been lowered, a road now 
occupies their site. Nerved by despera- 
tion, Catesby, who was sufficiently well 
acquainted with the locality to know 
whither he W’as shaping his course, de- 
termined to hazard a descent, which, 
under calmer circiiraslances he would 
have deemed wholly impracticable. His 
pursuers, who issued from the church 
porch a few seconds after he liad passed 
it, saw him hurry towards the low wall 
edging the precipice, and, encumbered as 
ho was with the priest, vault over it, Not 
deeming it possible lie wmu'id dare to 
spring from ^uch a height, tliey darted 
after him. But they were deceived, and 


could' scarcely credit their senses, when, 
they found- him gone. Holdmg down 
j their torches, thfy perceived him shoo^ig 
• down the almost perpendicular side of the 
i rock, and the next moment a hollow 
i pjiinge told that ho had reached the water. 
I^They stared at each otlier in mutQ asto- 
! nislunont. 

“ Will you follow him, Dick Tlaugh- 
ton?” observed one, as £oon as he had 
recovered his speech. 

‘‘Not I,” replied the fellow addressed. 
“I have no fancy for a broken neck. 
Follow him thyself if thou hast a mind 
to try the soundness of thy pate. I war- 
rant that rock wnll put it to the proof.’’ 

“Yet the feat has^just been done, and 
by one burthened with a wounded com- 
: raJe into the bargain,” remarked the first 
j speaker. 

! “ Ho must be the devil, that’s certain,” 

: rejoined Haughton, “and Doctor Dee 
; himself is no match for him.” 

lie has the devil’s luck, that’s cer- 
tain,” cried a third soldier. “But liark! 
he is swimming across the river. We 
may yet catch hiin on the opposite bank: 
Come along^ comrades.” 

With this, they rushed out of the church- 
yard; made the best of their way to the 
bridge; and crossing it, flew to the bank 
of the river, wliere they dispersed in every 
direction, in search for the fugitive. But 
they could not discover a trace of him, or 
his wounded companion. 


CHAPTER XVII. 
THE RENCOUNTER. 


Catesby himself could scarcely tell how 
he accomplished his hairbreadth escape. 
Reckless almost of the result, lie slid down 
the rock, catching at dbcasional irregulari- 
ties as he descended. Tlie river was of 
great depth at this point, and broke the 
force of liis fall. On rising, he struck out 
a few yards, and Buffered himself to be 
carried down the stream. He had never 
for one mdihent relinquished his hold of 
Garnet, and being an aimiiable swimmer, 
found no difficulty in sustaining him with 
one arm, while with the other he guided 
his course im the water. In this way, he 
reached the shore in safety, about a hun- 
dred yards, below the bridge, by which 
means he avoided his pursuers, who, as 
has just been stated, searched for him 
above it. • 

After debating with himself for a short 
time as to what course he should pursue, 
he decided upon conveying Garnet to the 


hall, where he could procure restorcUives 
and assistance; and though he was fully 
sensible of the danger of this ])lan, nut 
doubting the mansion would be visited*arij 
searched by his pursuers befuro morning, 
yet the necessity of warning Gu}» Fawkes 
outweighed every other consideration. Ac- 
cordingly, again shouldering the priest, 
who, though he had regained his sensibili- 
ty^ was utterly unable to move, he com- 
menced his toilsome march; and being 
frequently obliged to p'euse and rest him- 
.self, it was more than an hour before he 
reached his destination. 

It was Just growing light as he crossed 
the drawbridge, and seeing a horse tied to 
a tree, and the gate open, he began to fear 
the epemy^had preceded him. Full of mis- 
, giving, be laid Garnet upon a heap of straw 
in an outbuilding, and entered the house. 
He found no one below, though be glanced 
into each room. He then noiselessly as- 
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. c^r^<lo(l Ihf? stairs, with tho intention of 
proccecling*to Guy Fawkes’s chamber. 

aVIic traversed the {raUery, he heard 
voices in one of the chambers, the door of 
wlTich was ajar, and pansinjr to listen, dis- 
tincTiiis[ipd the tones of Viviana Filled, 
writh astonishment, he was about to enter 
tfic room to inquire by what means she 
had reached the liall, when he w’us arrested 
by the voice oPtfor companion. It was 
that of Humphrey Chotharn. Maddened 
by jealousy, Catesby’s first impulse was 
to rush into the room and^stab his rival in 
tho presence of his mistress. Ibit lie re- 
strained his passion a powerful effort. 

After listening for^ few minutes intent- 
ly to tluiir conversation, he found that 
Chetham was taking leave, and creeping 
softly down stairs, stationed himself in the 
ball, through which he knew his rival 
must necessarily pass. Chetham present- 
ly appeared. His manner was dejected; 
his looks downcast; and lie would have 
passed (^ateshy without obst^rving him, if 
tlic latter had not laid his hand upon his 
shouidr 

Mr. Catesby!” exgdainied the young 
mnrchnnl. starting as lie b(‘!n*ld iho stern 
rlatice fixed upon him. I thoujrhl ” 

“ You thought I was a jirisoner, no 
doubt,” interrupU'd Oatesby, bilterl 3 ^ 
“ Hut you are mistaken. I am here to 
confound you and your juggling and trcach- 
erov^ associate.” 

do not understand you,” replied 
Chet Irani. ^ 

soon make myself intelligible,” 
retorted Oatesby. “ Follow ni (3 to tlio 
{jarden.” 

“I perceive your purpose, Mr. Cates- 
, by,” rnpjied Chetbain, calinly; “ but it is 
no jiart of my princifiles to e\[)oso m 3 ' life 
to ruffianly violence. If you clioostj to lay 
aside this insolent demeanor, which is 

CIl APTF 
'J71E EXri 

TlTTKtiiNoan exclamation of rage, Cates- 
by turned fiercely upon Fawkes, ami for a 
moment appcariil disposed to acci»pt his 
invitation to continue the combat with him. 
But as he regarded the otlfer’s haggard 
* features, and perceived in tliem the traces 
of his recent struggle witli death — as he 
saw ho was scarcely able to wield the 
blade he opposed against hii^j — big wrath 
changed to compassion, and he sheathed 
his sword. By this time, Ylumphroy 
Chetham had sprung to his feet, and pick- 
ing up his fallen weapon, stood on Ids de- 


inorc befitting an Alsatian bully tiian a 
gentleman, I will readily give you such 
explanation of my conduct as will fully 
content yon, and satisfy you that any sus- 
picions 5 'ou may eiilerlain of me are im- 
ibundt ' 

^ “ Cow'ard!”.exclaimed Catesby, striking 

him. “ I want no explanation. Dereiid 
yourself, or 1 will treat ymii with still 
greater indignity.” 

“Lead on, then,” cried Chetham, “I 
wonTd have avoided thoiiuarrel if 1 could. 
But this •outiage shall not pass unpunish- 
ed.” 

As ^hey quitted the hall, Viviana en- 
tered it; and, though sho was greatly sur- 
jirised by tho appt'urance of Cateshy, his 
furious gestures left her in no douiii as to 
Ids pnr})()se. Sho called l(f 1dm to stop. 
But no attention was paid by citlier party 
to her cries. 

On gaining a retired spot beneath the 
trees, (/atesby, without giving his antago- 
nist time to divest himself of tho heavy 
horseman’s clocik with which he was in- 
cumbered, and scarcely to draw his sword, 
assaulted him. ^ The combat was furious 
ori^joth sides, but it was evident that tho 
; 3 'c)ung meridiant was no match for Ids aJ- 
I vorsary. Ho maintained his ground, how- 
' ever, for some time witli groat resolution; 
but, yeing hotly pressed, in retreating to 
avoid a thrflst, Ids foot cauglit in the long 
grass, and he fell. (>atesby would have 
passed Ids sword tlirough his body if it 
liad not been turned aside by another wea- 
pon. Ir was tliat of Guy Fawkes, who, 
followed by Martin Heydocko, had stag- 

I gered towards the scene of strife, reaching 
it just in time to save thulifo of Humphre^y' 
Ciielham. 

j “ I I(‘aven be praised! I am not too Into!” 
ho exclaimed. “ But up your blade, Cutes- 
: by'; or turn it against me.” 

II XVIII. 

•ANATION. 

f(?nce. But finding that Ca^-esby medita- 
ted no further hostilities, he returned it to 
•the scabbard. 

“ I owe my life to you,” he said to Guy 
Fawkes, in atone of ricfq) gratilndo. 

“You owe it to Viviana Radcliflb, not 
to mo,” returned Fawkes feebly, and 
I leaning upon his sword for support. 

‘ “ Had it not been for her ciies, 1 slumld 
have known nothing of this quarrel. And 
I would now gladly learn what has oc- 
casioned ir?” 

“And I,” added Chetham; “for lam 
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as ijarnorant as yourself how I have offend- 
ed Mr. Catesby/’ 

** 1 will tell you, tlienj’ returned Ca^es- 
by, sternly. You wore a party to the 
snare set for us by Doctor Dee, from 
which 1 narrowly escaped with life, and 
Father Garnet at the cxpe&ge of a brokeij 
limb.” 

“ Is Ganiot hurt?” demanded Fawkes, 
anxiously. 

• Grievously,” rejdied Catoshy; “ but 
he is out of the reach of his eiiemifis, of 
whom,” he added, poinling to Chelham, 

one of the most inaligrnant and treache- 
rous now stands before you.” * 

“ 1 am quite in the dark as to what lias 
happened,” observed Kawkes, having 
only a few minutes ago becui roused from 
my slumhersT by tlio shrieks of Viviana, 
who entreated me to come and separate 
you. Ilut 1 cannot bidievo Huiiiplirey 
Chetham so treaclierous as you represent 
him.” 

‘‘So far frojTi having any enmit}^ to- 
wards rather Garnet,” observed Chetham, 
“ my anxious desire was to preserve him; 
and with that view, 1 vyas repairing to 
Doctor Dee, when I encountered Mr. 
Cntesliy in the hall, and, before 1 could 
Oder any explanation, 1 was forced by his 
violence and insults into tliis combat.” 

“ Is this the truth, Catesby l” asked 
Fau’kes. 

Something near' it,” rejoined the lat- 
ter; “but perhaps Mr. Chetham will like- 
wise inform you by w hose agency Viviana 
Avas transported hither from the Collegiate 
Churchr’ 

“ That inquiry ought rather to bo made 
of the lady lierself, sir,” returned Chetham, 
coldly. “ Hut, as 1 am assured she would 
have no objection to my answering it, 1 
shall not hesitate to do so. JShe Avas con- 
voyed hither by Kelley and an assistant, 
who departed as soon as their task was 
completed.” 

“ Indeed!” exclaimui Catesby between 
his ground teeth. “ Hut how chanced it, 
sir, that you Arrived here so opportunely?” 

“I might well refuse to answer a ques- 
tion thu& insolently piil,^* rejoined Chet- 
ham. “ But to prevent further misunder- 
standing, I yjWl tell you, that 1 came by. 
Viviana’s invitation at jpiduight; and, as- 
certaining from my servant, Martin IIey;T 
docke, whom I found W'atching by the 
couch of Guy Fawkes, tho melancholy 
business on wltich she was engaged, 1 de- 
termined to await her return, which oc- 
curred about ail hour afterwards, in the 
manner I have just related.” 

1 w*as in the court-yard when 
Radcliffe was brought back,” interposed 
Martin lIe)^docke, who was standing at a 
resjMiCtful distance from the group; “and, 


after Kelley had delivered her td my clrargr?, 

I heard him observe in an urder tone to' 
his companior^ ‘ Let us ride back »S fast 
as we can, and see what they have done 
with the prisoners.’ ” • 

“ They made sure of their prey before 
it w'as captured,” observed Catesby, bit- 
terly. “ But w’e have disappointed them. ’ 
Dee and his associate may yet have rea- 
son to repent their perfidy.” 

“You will do wcdl not to put j^ourself 
again in their power,” observed Humphrey 
Chetham. If you will he counselled by 
me, you and Guy Fawkes w ill seek safety 
ill instant flight.” 

“ And leave you with Viviana?” rejoin- 
ed Catesby, sarcastically. 

She is in no present danger,” replied 
Chetham. “ But, if it is thought fitting, 
or desirable, I will remain with her.” 

“ I do not doubt it,” returned Catesby, 
W'ith a sneer; “ but it; is neither fitting, 
nor desirable. And, hark ye, young sir, 
if you have indulged any expoeUuions 
with regard to Viviana Uadclifle, it is tiims 
you were undeceived. She will never 
wed one of your d 9 gree, nor of your faith, ’ 

“I have^' her own assurance she will 
never wed at all,” riqflied Chetham, in an 
offended tone. “But had she not crashed 
my hopes by declaring slie was vowed to 
a convent, no menaces of yonra, who have 
ricilher right nor title thus to inXerferc*, 
should induco me to desist from iny 

“ Either resign all pretensions to her 
hand, or ]ire|)are to renew tju) coaibut,” 
cried Catr!sl)y, flerctdy. 

“No morij of this,” interposed Guy 
Faw'kes. “ Let us return to the house, 
and adjust our dillcrences there,” 

“I have no further business here,” ob- 
served Humphrey Chetham. “Having 
taken levive of Viviana,” he added with 
much emotion, “Ido not desire to meet 
her again.” 

“ It is well, sir,” rejoiruMl Catesby: 
“yet stay! — you mean us no treachery?” 

“If you suspect mo 1 will remain,” re- 
plied Humphrey (Mietham. 

“ On no account,” said Guy Fawkes. 

“ I w ill answer for him wdth my life.” 

“ Perhaps, when 1 t(dl you 1 have pro- 
cured the liberation of Father Oldcorne,” 
returned Chetham, “ and have placed him 
in security in Ordsall C^ftve, you wall ad- 
mit that you liave done me wrong.” 

“ 1 have been greatly mistaken in you, 
sir, I must owai,” said Catesby, advancing 
towards him, and extending his hand. 
But Humphrey Clielliain folded his arms 
upon lys breast, and bowing coldly, with- 
drew. lie was followed* by Martin Hey- 
docke, and presently afterwards the tramp 
of Iiis horse’s feet was heard crossing the 
drawbridge. 
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CHAPTER XIX. 
THE DISCOVERY. 


Tendeuino his arnri to Fawkes, who 
waS almost too feeble to walk unsupport- 
ed, Catesby led him slowly to the hall. 
On reachinfT it, thfiy met Viviana, in a 
state bordering upon distraction, but her 
distress Was speedily relieved by their 
assurances that the young jnerchant had 
departed unhurt — a statement irnmedialel}^ 
‘afterwards confirmed by the entrance of 
Martin Mej^'docko, charged with a mes- 
sage from*^his master to her. Without 
communicating his design to the others, 
and, indeed, almost shunning Viviana, 
Catesliy procoedejd to the outbuiUling 
where he had deposited Garnet. He found j 
liim in great pain, and praying fervently j 
to be released from his suffering. i 

** Do not despair, father,"’ said Catesby, \ 
in as cheerful a tone as he could assume, ; 
“ the worst is over. Viviana is in safety, i 
Faflier Oldcorne has escaped, and is with- : 
in a short distance of us, and Guy Fawkes ‘ 
is fuPy able to undertake a jourric'-y*of any j 
distance. You are oik sole coiicern. lUit 
J am assured, if yon will allow me to exe*r- 
eise. the sliglit surgical skill 1 possess in 
your behalf, that you will be able to ac- 
eompa^^y ns.” 

‘"Do with rno what you please, iny j 
son,” groaned GarnM. Hut if my case | 
is as** ife.perate as 1 believe it, I entreat 
you not to bestow any further care upon i 
me, and, above all, not to expose yourself ; 
to" risk on rny account. Our enemies are 
sure to j)nrsue us — and wliat inalter if 1. 
am eaf>ture(f? 7"hey will wreak their ven- 
geance on a worlliless carcase — for such I 
shall soon bo. Biit it would double the 
anguish I now endure, if you and Fawkes 
were to fall into their hands, (io, then, 
and bmve ^ne here to perish. My dying 
moments will be cheered by the eoiiviction 
tlrit the great enterprise — for which alone 
1 desire to live — will not be unaccom- 
plished.” 

“I'iiere is no need to leave you, ftither,” 
replied Catesby, “nor shall any consklcr- 
aiion induce me to do so, till 1 have ren- 
dered you every aid that circumstances 
will permit.” 

“My son,” replied Garnet, fai»tly, “the 
m0st ^flicacioiis balm you can apply will 
be the certainty that you are in safety. 
You say Viviana is here. Fly with 
Fawkes and leave me to her care.” 

“She must go with us,” ^observed 
Catesby, uneasily. 

‘ Not so, my son,” returned Garnet; 
“ her presence will only endanger you. j 


She must not go/ And you must abandon 
aft hopes of an union with her.” 

“ I would as soon abandon the great de- 
sign itself,” returned Catesby moodily. 

“If you persist in this, you will ruin 
it,” rep)ined Garnet. “ Think of her no 
more. Bend your thoughts exclusively 
on the one grand object, and be what you 
are chosiin to be, the defender and deliverer 
of our holy Church.” 

“I wmuld gladly act as you advise me, 
father,” replied Catesby; “ but 1 am spell- 
bound by this maiden.” * 

“This is idle from you, my son,” re- 
plied Garnet, reproachfully. “ Separate 
yourself from her, and you will soon re- 
gain your former mastery over yourself.” 

“ Well, w^ell, father,” rejoined Catesby, 
“the effort, at least, shall be made. But 
her large possessions, which would bo so 
useful to our cause, and wdiich if 1 wedded 
her w^iild be wholly devoted to it — think 
of w hat we lose, father.” 

“1 /mve thought of it, my son,” replied 
CJarnel; “ hut the consideration does not 
alter iny opinion. And if I possess any 
authority ovef you, T ijtrictly enjoin 3^011 
not to proceed farther in tlie mj^ttor. Vi vi- 
and never can he yours.” 

“ She n/ictll he, nevertheless,” muttered 
Catesby, “and befonj many liours have 
elapsed — if not by her own free will, by 
force. I have ever shown myself obedient 
to 3mur commands, falhef,” he added 
aloud, “ and 1 shall not transgress them 
now.” 

“Heaven keep 3’ou in this disposition, 
my dear son!” exclaimed Garnet. “ And 
let me recommend you to remove 3"our.seir 
as soon as possible ont of the way of 
tcinplalion.” • 

("atesby muttered an affirmative, and 
taking Garnet in his arms, conVeyed him 
carefuJly^ to his own chamber, and placing 
him on a couch, Examined his wounds, 
which were not so serious as either he or 
the suffor(3r had imagined, atwl with no 
despicable skill — fotj the experiences of a 
soldier’s life had given him some practice 
—bandaged his broken arm, and fomented 
his bruises. ^ 

TJiis done, Garnet felt so much easier, 
that he entreated (Catesby to send Viviana 
to him, and to make preparations for his 
own immediate departure. Feigning ac- 
qnjesceiice, Catesby quitted the room, but 
he had no intention of complying with the 
request. Not a moment he felt must be 
lost if he wmuld execute his dark design, 
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and, after revolving many wild expedients, 
an idea occurred to him. It Avas to lure 
Viviana to the cave \\;hero Father Qld- 
corne was concealed; and he knew enough 
of the pliant disposition of the latter to 
be certain he would assent to his scheme. 
No sooner did this plai\ occur to hirjfi 
than he hurried to the cell, and found the 
priest, as Chetham had stated. As he had 
foreseen, it required little persuasion to 
induce Oldcorne to lend his assistance to 
the forced marriage, and he only Yeared 
the decided opposition they should en- 
counter from Viviana. 

Fear nothing, then, father/’ said 
Calosby; ‘Mn this solitary spot no one 
will hear her cries. Whatever resistance 
she may make, perform the ceremony, and 
leave the consequences to me.” 

“The plan is desperate, my son,” re- 
turned Oldcorne, “but so are our fortunes. 
And, as Viviana will not hear reason, we 
have no alternative. You swear that if 
yon are once wedded to her, all her ]ms- 
sessions shall be devoted to the further- 
ance of the great cause.” 

“ All, father — 1 swear it,” rejoined 
Cateshy, fervently. 

■ Knough,” replied Oldcorne. “The 
sooner it is done, the hett(?r.” 

It was then agreed helween them that 
the plan least likely to excite suspicion 
W'ould be for Oldcorne to proceecl to the 
hall, and under some ])Iea prevail upon 
Viviana to return witli him to tlie cave. 
Acting upon this* arrangemfuit, they left 
the cell together, shaping their course 
under the trees to avoid o])S(’rvation; and 
while Oldcorne repaired to the hall, Cates- 
by proceeded to the stable, and saddling 
the only steed left, rode hack to the cave, 
and concealing the animal hehind the 
brushwood, entered the excavation. It 
was long before^ the others arrived; and as 
in his present feverish state of mind mo- 
ments appeared ages, the suspense was 
almost intolerable.. I At length lie heard 
footsteps approaching, and, with a heating 
heart, disuiiguished the voice of Viviana. 
The place was buried in profound dark- 
ness; hut Oldcorne struck a light, and set 
fire to a candle in a lantern. The feeble 
glimmer aliffused by this light was not 
sufiieient to penetra^ the recesses of the 
cavern; and Cateshy, wdio stood at * the 
farther extremity, was completely sheb 
tered from observation. 

“And now, father,” observed Viviana, 
seating herself, with her back towards 
Catesby^mon the stone liench once used 
b* He tunate prophetess, “I would 

l«li|^the communication you desire., to 
niipp'to me. It must he something of 
iffa f j ii ii rt i i nce since you would not disclose 

0 the hall.” 


“ It is, daugliter,” replied Oldcorne, 
who could scarcely conceal hk embarrass- 
ment. “ I h* 4 ve brought you hither,«^diere 
I am sure we shall be uninterrupted, to 
confer wdth you on a subject nearest^ my 
heart. Your lamented father being taken 
from us, I, as his spiritual advisor, aware 
of his secret wishes and intentions, c6n- 
coivo myself entitled to assume his place.” 

• I consider you in tlie light of a father, 
dear sir,” replied Viviana, “and will fol- 
low' your advice as implicitly as I would 
that of him I have lost,” 

“Since I fintl you so tractable, child,” 
returned Oldcorne, reassured by lier man- 
ner, “ I will no longer hesitate to declare 
the motive 1 had in bringing you hitlier. 
You will recollect that I have of late 
strongly opposed your intention of retir- 
ing to a convent.’* 

“ 1 know it, father,” interrupted Vivi- 
ana, “ but - 

•Hear me out,” continued Ohlcorno; 
^recent eviuits liave strengthened iny dis- 
ap[)roval of tlni step. You are now call- 
ed upon to active duties, and must take 
your sliare in the business of life — must 
struggle and sulVor like others — and not 
shritik rromthe burthen imposed upon you 
by Heaven.” 

“I do not shrink from it, father,” re- 
plied Viviana; “and if I were e(|iial to 
the active life you j)ropose, I wj>uld not 
hesitate to embrace it, but 1 feel 1 ^liould 
sink under it.” 

•Not if you had one near you who 
could alford you that support whk* 
woman ev(?!r requires,” returned Oldcorne. 

Whvit mean you, lather?” iiujuired 
Viviana, fixing her dark eyes full upon 
him. 

“That you must marry, daughtet,” re- 
turned Ohlconui, “ unite yuiirself to some 
w^orlhy man, who will be to you what I 
have desci.*bed.” 

“And, was it to lell me this that you 
brought iim here?” asked Viviana^ in a 
slightly offendinl tone. 

“It was, daughter,” replied Oldcorne; 
“ but I have not yet done. It is not only 
needful you siiould marry, hut your clioice 
must be such as I, who represent your fa- 
ther, and hav€i your welfare thoroughly at 
heart, can approve.” 

“You can find me;a husband, I doubt 
noli” remarked Viviana, coldly*. 

“ I have already found one,” returned 
Oldcorne; “ a gentleman suitable to you 
in rank, religion, years — for your husband* 
should be older than yourself, Viviana.” 

“ L will not atlect to misunderstand 
yoii, father,” she replied; “you mean Mr. 
Cateshy.” 

“ You have guessed aright, dear daugh- 
ter,” rejoined Oldcorne. 
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•‘‘I Ihou^it I had made myself sufli- j the leaves. Viviana saw that her appeal 
ciently int^liaible on this point before, to him was in vain. 

fathe*!^” she returncid. • “‘Let me tro!*’ she shrieked, slnicrgling 

“ True,’’ replied Oldcorne; “ but you are with Calesby. “You cannot force me 
no as 1 have just labored to con- to wed you whether I will or not; and I 

vince you, in the same position 3^011 were will die rather than consent. Let me ffo. 


wdmn the subject was formerly dis- 
• cussed.” 

“ prevent further inisunderstandinjr, 
father,” said Viviana, “ 1 now tell you, 
tliat in whatever jtosilion 1 lira}" be placed, 
I will never, under any circumstances, 
wed Mr. Caleshy.” • 

■ - “ What are your objections to him, 
daup^hterJ” asked Oldcorne- 

“ 'I'hey.are nuinbi^rk^ss,” n'plied Vivi- 
ana; “ but it is useless to particularise 
them. 1 must pray you to clraiitre the 
conversation, or you will compel me to 
quit you.” 

“ Na}", dausrhter, if you thus ohstinaudy 
shut your ears to reason, 1 must use ver}" 
different laritruajje towards }"ou. Arme<l 
with parental authorit}', 1 shall exact obe- 
dience to my commands,” 

“I cannot obey you, father,” replied 
Viviana, bursting into tears — “indeed, in- 
deed 1 cannot. My lieart, 1 have 41I ready 
told you, !s uiioiher's.” 

“ Ho w lio lias robbed you of it is a he- 
retic,” rejuirn^d Oldcorne, sternl}", “and 
therefore 3"our union with him is out of the 
questions Promise me*3"ou will wed Mr. 
Catesljy, or, in the name of your dead fa- 
ther I will invoke a^curse upon your head. 

. Protpi.^e me, 1 say.” 

“ Ne"vc?r,” replied Viviana, rising. “ IM}" 
father would never have enforc(;d my com- 
pliance, and 1 dread no curse thus impi- 
ously pronounced. You are oversteppini* 
the bc^unds^cf your priestly office, sir. 
Farewell.” 

As she moved io dejiart, a strong 
W'as laid on lier arm, and turning', she be- 
lield C^itesby. 

'You Iviire, sir!” she cried, in great 
alarm.* 

“ Ay,” replied (yateshy. “ At last you 
are in my powf^r, Viviana.” 

“ I w'ould fain rnisuinhirstand you, sir,” 
said Viviana, trembling; “but your looks 
terrify me. You mean no violence.” 

■1 iiKvan that Father Oldcorne shall 
wed us — and that witliout a moment’s de- 
lay,” replied ('ates^, sternly. 

“ Monsthr!” blirieked Viviana, “you 
will not— dare not commit this foul olfencc. 
Anti if you dare, Father Oldcorne will not 
"assist you. Ah! what means that sign? 

I cannot he mistaken in you, fatlier? You 
.cannot be acting in concert with lliis wick- 
ed man? 8ave me from liirn!*— save 
me!' 

But the priest kept aloof, and taking a 
missal from his vest, hastily turned over 
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^ isay! Help!-^help!” and she made the 
cavern ring with her screams. 

“Heed her not, father,” shouted <Jates- 
by, who still held her fast, “ but proceed 
1 with Uie ceremony.” 

i Oldcorne, however, appeared irre.solute, 
I and Viviana perceiving it, redoubled her 
I cries. ^ 

j “ This will be no marriage, father,” she 
I said, “ ev"en if you proceed with it. 1 will 
I protest against it to all the world, and you 
I will he deprived of your pries 4 ly office for 
I your share in so infamous a transaction.” 

I “ You will think otherwise anon, daugh- 
i ter,” replied Oldcorne, advancing tow'ards 
I them with the missal in his hand. 

“ If it be no marriage,” oliserved Cates- 
I)}", significantly, “ t!ie time will come 
w'hen }'oii iir.iy desire to have the cere- 
mon}" repeated.” 

“ Mr* Catesby,’* cried Viviana, altering 
her manner, as if she had taken a sudden 
resolution, “one word before you proceed 
with your atrocious purpose, which must 
end in inisery to us all. I’liere are rea- 
sons wliy y oilcan never wed me.” 

“ Ha!” exclaimed (.’^tesliy, starting. 

“ Is it so, my son?” askt?!l Oldcorne, 
uneasily. 

“ Pshaw!” exclaimed Cateshy. “ She 
knows not wliat she says. Proceed, fa- 
liier.” 

“ I have proofs that will confound yon,” 
cried Viviana, breaking from him. And 
darling towards the light, she look from 
her bosom the packet given her hy.<Juy 
Fawkes, and lore it open. A letter was 
wilitin it, and a miniature. 

Opening the leltiT, she cast her eye ra- 
pidly ovi^r its contefitg, and then looking 
up, exclaimed in aci^enls of didirions joy, 
‘•Saved! saved! Father Oldciuriio, this 
man is married already!” 

Cateshy, who, Uad watched her pro- 
ceedings in silent astonishment, and was 
now advancing towards her, rec^lcd as if 
a thuiulerboll had fallen at his feet. 

“(.>ari this be true?*’ cried the priest, in 
astoTiishment. 

" “ Let your own eyes convince you,” re- 
joined Viviana, handing him thb letter. 

“ 1 am satisfied,” said Oldcorne, after 
he had glanc<?d at it. “ We have both been 
spared the comiiji.ssion of a great crime. 
.Mr. Catesb}", it appears from this letter 
thaC you have a wife living in Spain.” 

“It is useless to deny it,” replied Cates- 
hy. “ But, as you were ignorant of the 
matter, the offence (if any) would have 
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lain wholly at my door; nor should I have 
repented of it, if it liad enabled me to 
achieve the object 1 havfe in view.” • 

“ Thank heaven it has fjone no farther!” 
exclaimed Oldcorne. Daughter, 1 hum- 
bly entreat your forgiveness.” 

** How came that packet into your posr- 
session?” demanded Caiesby fiercely of 
Viviana. 

'*It was given me by Guy Fawkes,” 
she replied. 

‘‘Guy Fawkes!” exclaimed^ Catesby. 

Has he betrayed his friend?” * 

“He has proved himself your best 
friend, by preventing you from commit- 
ting a crime, which would have entailed 
wretchedness on yourself and me,” re- 
turned Vivfana. 

“ I have done with liim, and with all of 
you,” cried Catesby, with a fierce glance 


at Oldcorne. “Henceforth, pursue your 
projects alone. You shall haVe no further 
assistance fi^rn me. I will serve the 
Spaniard. Englishmen are not to be 
trusted.” 

So saying, he rushed out of the cavern, 
and seeking his horse, inounled -him, and 
rode off at full speed. 

“How shall I obtain your forgiveness 
for niy conduct in this Culpable affair, dear 
daughter?” said Oldcorne, with an implor- 
ing look at Viviana. 

“ lly joining me in thanksgivings to the 
Virgin for my deliverance,” replied Vivi- 
ana, prostrating herself before the stone 
cross. 

Oldcorne knelt beside her, and they 
continued for some time in earnest prayer. 
They then arose, and quittiijg the cave, 
proceeded to the ball. 


CHAPTER XX. 


THE DEPAR'^URE 

Guv Fawkes was as much surprised to 
hear of the sudden departure of Catesby 
as he was concerned at the cause; but ho 
still thought it probable he^, would return. 
In this expectation, however, he was dis- 
appointed. The day wore on, and no one 
came. The uncertainly in which Fawkes 
was kept, added to his unwillingness to 
leave Garnet, still detained him, in spite 
of the risk he ran, at the. hall; and it was 
only when urged by Viviana that ho began 
seriously to reflect whither he should bend 
his steps. Towards evening, (iarnet w'as 
so much better, that he was able to sit up, 
and he passed some hours in conference 
with Oldcorne. 

“If I do not suffer a relapse,” he ob- 
served to the latter. “I will set out with 
Guy Fawkes to-morrow, and w^o will pro- 
ceed by easy stages to London.” 

“ 1 cannot but approve your resolution,” 
returned Oldcorne; “ for though so long a 
journey may be inconvenient, and retard 
your recovery, yet every hour you remain 
here is fraught w^th additional peril. 1 
will accompany youi We shall both be 
safer in the capital; and perhaps Viviana, 
now she will be no longer exposed to life 
persecutiohs of Catesby, will form one of 
the party.” 

“I should not wonder,” replied Garnet. 
•‘I shall be deeply concerned if Catesby 
has really abandoned the enterprise. But 
1 cannot think it. I did all I could to dis- 
suade him from prosecuting this union, 
knowing how hopeless it was, and little 
thinking he would be rash enough to seek 
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to accomplish it by force, or that he would 
find an assistant in yon.” 

“»Say no more about it, father, T entreat 
you,” rejoined Oldcorne. “'I’he scheme 
failed, as it deserved to do; and 1 wsincerely 
repent the share 1 w'as induced by Oates- 
by^s artful representations to take in it. If 
w’e have lost our leader, we liavestjjl Guy 
Fawkes, wdio is a host in hiiiiselTT^tmd as 
true as the steel that hangs by his side.” 

“ He is,” replied (Garnet; “but we can- 
not spare Catt'sl)y. W'ilh many faults, he 
has one redeeming quality, ^^oiirage. 1 
arn not sorry he has been thwarted in his 
present schenm, as if he returns to us, as 
I donht not he will, it will fix his mind 
steadily on the one object, which should 
be ever before it. Give me^your arm, 
father. 1 am glad to find I can W’alk, 
though feebly. Th'\^ is w*ell,” he added, 
as they emerged upon the gallery; “ I shall 
be able to reach Viviana’s chamber with- 
out further assistance. Do you descend, 
and see that Martin Heydocke is on the 
watch.” 

Ill obedience to the injunctions of his 
superior, Oldcorne W’tnt in search of Mar- 
tin Heydocke, who had been stationed in 
the court-yard to give timely notice of any 
hostile approach; but, not finding h*im 
there, he proceeded tow’^ards the draw- 
bridgCi Garnet, meanwhile, had reached 
the door of Viviana’s chamber, which wae 
slightly ajar, and he W'as about to pasc 
through it, when he perceived that she 
was on her knees before Guy Fawkes, 
whom she was addressing in the mos- 
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passionate terms. The latter was seated 
at a tjble, w*ith his head upon his hand, in 
a ihoilghtfiil posture. Airfazed at this 
sigl^, and curious to hear whiil Viviana 
could be savintr. Garnet drew back to 
listen. 

VVh^^n you quit this house/’ were the 
* first words that caujrht the lislener''s aUoii- 
tion, ‘‘we shall npver meet ajT-din; and, oh! 
let me have the consolation of thinking 
that, in return for tlie devoted attachment 
you have shown me, and the dan«fers 
from which you have prr»»rved me, 1, in 
"Tt'turn, liave j)reserved you from oncM^tpial- 
ly iMiininenl. Cvitesby, from whatever 
motive, has ahand(>n«l tlie conspiracy. 
Do you act likewise, and tlu) whole dread- 
ful scheme will fall to the jj^round.” 

^("alesby eannol ahandon ii,” replied 
Fawkes. “He is hound hy ties that no 
human power can sunder. And, however 
he may estrange himself from us now, 
wlien the time for action arrives, rest 
assured he will not bo absent.'” 

It may In? so,” replIcMl Viviana; “but 
1 deny that the oath either ho or 3^00 have 
taken is hmdinnf. "i’lnr d(?ed 3 mu have 
sworn to do is evil, and no vow, however 
solomnl}^ pronounced, can coinpi?! 5 mti to 
commit criiue. Avoid this sin — avoid fur- 
ther connection with those who would 
work your iindoinjr, and do not slain 3 mur 
soul wirti ^uili from which it wdll never 
he cleansed.” 

^Yoii seek in vain to move mo,” re- 
plied Guy Fnvvk^’s. firmly. “ My purpose 
is unalterahlo. 'I'lie lomy)est that clears 
away the pestilence destroys many inno- 
cent lives, hut it is not the less wholesome 
on that account. Our unhappy land is 
c4iok<id wiWi tln^ y>esulonce of h(?res 3 », and 
must he fn'(‘d from it, cost what it will, 
and suiter who may. The wrongs of the 
Kiielisli (yiitholics imperatively demand 
redress; and, since it is denied us, we 
inustjtak •‘it. Oppression can go no further; 
nor endurance hold out longer. If this 
blow he not struck shall have no longer 
a ndigion. And Imw' comes it, Viviana, 
that you, a zealous Catholic, whose father 
perished hy these very oppressors, and 
who are yourself in danger from them, can 
seek to turn me from my purpose'?’'' 

“ Because J know it is wrongful,” re- 
plied Viyiarirt. ^ 1 have no desire to 
avenge tlie death of my slaughteTod lather, 
s^ill less to see our religion furthered hy 
the dn*adf>d means you propose. In his 
own due sf?asoii, the Lord will redress our 

“ The Lord has appointed me^ne flf the 
ministers of his vengeance,” cried Fawkes, 
in a tone of enthusiasm. 

“ Do not deceive yourself,” returned 
Viviana, “ it is not by^heaven, but by tlu; 


j pow'ers of darkness, that you are incited to 
this deed. Do not persevere in this fatal 
course,” she contitiued, clasping her hands 
together, and gazing imploringly in his 
face, “do not— do not!” 

Guy Faw’kes .continued in the same at- 
titude as before?, with his ^aze turned up- 
w’ards, and apparently lost in thought. 

“ Have I no power to move you!” cried 
Viviana, tier oyt?s streaming waih tears. 

• Hone whatever,” replied Guy Faw'kes, 
firmly. 

‘ i’hen yon are lost,” she rejoined. 

“If it is heaven’s wdll, 1 am,” said 
Fawkes; “hut at least 1 believe that 1 am 
acting rightly.” 

And rc'St assured yon are so, niy son,” 
cried Garnet, throwing open Uie door, and 
stepping into the room. “ I ha^ ' over- 
heard your conversation, and 1 applaud 
your n;solution.” 

“ Yon need have no fears of me, fatlier,” 
replied Fawkes, “ 1 do not lightly under- 
take a project; but once embarked in it, 
nothing can turn me aside.” 

“ In this case your determination is 
wisely formed, my son,” said Garnet; 
“and if Viviana wdll ever give me an op- 
portunity offully discussingtbematler, I am 
sure 1 can satisfy her you are in the right.” 

“1 will discuss it with you wdienever 
you thifdv prgper,” she replied. “ But no 
arguments will ever crj^ivince me that your 
project is approve^d by heaven.” 

Let it pavSS HOW', daughter,” rejoined 
Garnet; “ enough has h(*en said on tho 
subjecl. I came hither to tell Guy Fawkes, 
that if our enemies permit us to puss the 
night without niob^stalion, ^vis heave n grant 
they may!) 1 think 1 shall bo strong enough 
to set out with him tc)*morrovv, wlum I 
propose that w’o should journey together 
to London.” 

“Agreed,” repliijd Fawkes. 

“ Father Oldcorne will accompany us,” 
pursued Garnet. ^ 

“And 1, too, will go with you, if you 
will permit me,” said Viviana, 1 can- 
not remain herc^, and 1 have no further 
fears of Mr. (J^it|;shy. Doctor Deo told 
me that my t utu re fvite w^as strangely mixed 
up with that of (Liy Fawkes. 1 know not 
ln>vv that may be, hut I will not ahandon 
him w bile there is ft hope to cling to.” 

Viviana UadcliiTe,” rejoined Guy 
Fawkes, coldly, “ deeply as 1 feel the in- 
leresl take in rne, 1 think it right to 
tell you that no efforts you can use will 
.shako me from my purpose. If 1 live, 1 
will execute my design.” 

■ While I live, 1 will urge you to it,” 
remarked (iarnel. 

And wliile / live, I will dissuade you 
from it,” added Viviana. “ We shall see 
who will obtain the victory.” 
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“We shall,” replied Garnet, smiling 
confidently. 

“ Hear me further,” cbntinued Viviana; 
“I do not doubt that your zeal is disin- 
terested; yet still, your mode of life, and 
the difficulties in which you are placed, 
may not unnaturally influence your con-^ 
duct. I’hat this may no longer be the 
case, 1 here place part of my fortune nt 
your disposal. 1 require little or nothinjr 
myself. 13ut I would, if possible^ save 
one to whom I owe so much, and whom I 
value so much, from destruction.” 

“1 fully appreciate your generosity — to 
give it its lightest term — Viviana,” re- 
turned Guy Fawkes, in a voice of dcrep 
emotion. “Under any circumstances 1 
should rejecj it — under the present, I do 
so the more positively, because the ofier, 
kind as it is, seems to imply that rny 
poverty loads me to act contrary to my 
principles. Gold has no power over me. 
I rc^gard it as dross; and when 1 could 
easily have won it, 1 neglected the oppor- 
tunity, As no reward would ever induce 
me to commit an action my conscience dis- 
approved, so none will '-deter me fr^jm a 
purpose which I regcird as my duty.” 

“ Enough,” re[iliod Viviana, sadly. “ I 
will no longer question your inoiives, or 
oppose your plan, but wifi pray heaven to 
open your eyes to the truth. 

“ Your conduct i.5 in all respects wor- 
thy of you, idaughter,” observed Garnet, 
kindly. 

“ You have rejected one offer,” said 
Viviana, looking at Fawkes; “ but I trust 
you will not decline that 1 am about to 
propose? to you.” 

“ What is it?” ask(?d Fawkes, in some 
surprise. 

‘Jt is that I may be permitted to re- 
gard you as a daughter,” replied Viviana. 
“Having lost my own father, I feel that I 
need some protector, and I \vnuld gladly 
make choice of you, if you will accept the 
office.” 

"I willjngly accede to your request, 
and am much flattered by it, Viviana,” 
replied Fawkes. “1 anj/*^ homeless man, 
and a friendless, and the affection of such 
a being as yourself will fill up the only 
void in my* heart. But I am wedded to 
the great cause. 1 gifem never be more to 
you than a father.” 

“ Nay, I asked nothing more,” replied 
Viviana, blunhing deeply, 

“Having thus arranged tho terms upon 
which we shall travel,” said Garnet, with 
a smile, “ nothing is needed but to prepare 
fcr our journey. We start early to-morrow 
morninir.” 

“I shall be ready at da 3 »break,” replied 
Viviana, 

“And I am iqady now,” added Guy 


Fawkes. “Tn my opinion, we run gre'at 
risk in remaining hero another* night. But 
be it as you vfill.” * 

At this moment, they were interrupted 
by the entrance of Father Oldcorne, wdio 
with a countenance of great alarm inform- 
ed them that he could nowhere find Martin 
Heydocke. 

“Do you suspect any^ treachery on his 
part?” asked Garnet of'Viviana. 

‘I have always found him trustworthy,” 
she answered, “and his father was my 
fatlier’s oldest •ervant. I eemnot thiiik he 
would betray us. At the same time, i 
must admit his disappearance at this junc- 
ture looks suspicious.” 

“If my strength were equal to it,” said 
(»uy f'dW’kes, “ I would keep watch 
throughout the night; but that might pre- 
vent mo from accoinpanying you to-inor- 
row. My advice, 1 repeat, is — that we 
should set out at once.” 

'Fhis o|)iuion, however, was overruled 
hy ( Jarnet and Viviana, who did not think 
the danger so urgent, and attriluiled tho 
absence of Martin Heydocke to some un- 
important cause.’ Guy Fawkes made no 
further remonstrance, and it was agreed 
that they should start, as originally pro- 
posed, at daybreak. 

The party then separated, and Viviana 
wandered alone over the old house, taking 
a farewell, which she felt would* be her 
last, of every familiar object. Fewlhings 
w^ere as she had known them, but, even in 
their present forlorn siatA they w<^e dear 
to her; and the rooms she trod, though 
dismantled, were the same she hud oc- 
cupied in childhood. 

There is no pang more acute to a sensi- 
tive nature than that occasioned by* quit- 
ting an abode or spot endeared by early 
recollections and associations, to which 
w'c feel a strong presentiment we shall 
never return. Viviana experienced this 
feeling in its full force, and she lingered 
in each room as if she had not the power 
to leave it. Her eiTi^' Hons, at length be- 
came so overpowering, that to relieve 
them she strolled forth into the garden 
Here, new’ objects aw’akcned her attention, 
and recalled happier times with painful 
distinctness. 'J’wilight was fast deepen- 
ing, and, viewed through this dim and 
softened medium, everything looked as of 
old, and produced a tightening and stifling 
sensation in her breast, that nothing but, a 
flood of tears could remove. 

'riie flowers yielded forth their richest 
scents, and the w'hole scene was such as 
she hwid often beheld it in times long ago, 
when sorrow was wholly unknown to her. 
Perfumes, it is well known, exercise a 
singular influence over the ^memory. A 
particular odor wiH.frequenlly call up an 
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‘event, and « longr train of circumstances I trust to our own exertions for safety, 
conril«ted with the time wi^eii it was first j Catesby would ijow be invaluable. It is 
inhaled. Without being aware whence it not like him to desert his friends at the 
aroSo, Viviana felt a tide of recollections season of their greatest need, 
pressing upon her, which she would iiave “Great as is rny danger,” observed 
willingly repressed, but which it w-as out Viviana, “I w;duld rather, so far as I am 
ofher power to control. Her tears flowed concerned, that he w^ere absent, than ow’’o 
abundantly, and at length, with a heart my preservation to him. I have no fears 
someudiat lightertsd of its load, she arose for myself.” 

from the bench on w^hich she had throwm “And my only fears are for yon,” re- 
herself, and proceeded along a w^alk to joined Faw^kes. 

gather a few flowers as memorials of the Half an hour of intense anxiety was now 
^lace. passed by the party. Garnet was restless 

In this w’ay she reached ihe further end and unf^asy. Oldcornc betrayed his agi- 
of the garden, and w’gs stooping to pluck tation by unavailing lamentations, by lis- 
a spray of some fragrant shrub, when she toning to every sound, and by constantly 
perceived the figure of a man behind a tree rushing to the windows to reconnoitre, 
at a little distance from lier. From his until he was checked by Fawkes wdio 
garb, w^hich w'as that of a soldier, she represented to him the folly of his conduct, 
instantly knew he W'as an enemy, and, Viviana, tliough ill at ease, did not allow 
though greatly alarmed, she had the | her terror to appear, hut endeavored to 
courage not to scream, hut breaking ofl‘ imitate the immoveable demeanor of Guy 
the branch, she uttered a careless excia- Fawkes, w ho alw’ays became more col- 
matiori, and slowdy retraced her steps, lected in proportion to the danger wath 
fcJhe half expected to hear that the soldier w^hieh he; W’as environed, 
w'as following Ikt, and .prepared to start At the expiraJ.ion of the time above- 
ofTat fuli speed to the lio!ise; but, deceived mentioned, it had become quite dark, and 
by iier Uianner, he <Iid not stir. On reach- desiring his companions to follow him, 
iiio liie end of the walk, she could not Guy Fawkes drew his sword, and, gfasp- 
rcsist the indinalion to look back, and ing the hand of V^iviana, led the way down 
glancing over her shoulder, pcrc(dved that stairs.^ lleforo opening the door he lis- 
tlie invui was watchitig lier. J3ut as she tened inle nuty, and, hearing no sound, is- 
niovc^, he instantly w ithdrew' bis liead. sued cautiously forllT. Tlie party had 
Her first st<‘p on reaching the house was scarcely gained the centre of the court, 
to close and faBj^erf the door; her next to when a p(‘tronel was discharged at them, 
hasten to (iiiy Fvuvkos^s chunibor, where w’hich, though it di<l no damage, served 
she found liim, together with Garnet and as a signal to the rest of their foes. Guy 
Oldcornc. All thrive were astounded at Faw^kes, w’ho had never relinquished his 
file inielligence, agrereiug that an attack hold of Viviana, now pressed forward as 
was intended, and that a large force wMS, rapidly as his slrength would permit, and 


in alt [iroliiihility, concealed in the garden, the two priests iollowed. But loud shouts 
awaiting only tlie arrival of iiiglit to sur- ware raised on the drawbridge, and it was 
prise and seize them. The disappearance evident it was occupied by tlie enemy, 
of the younger Ileydocke was no longer a Uncertain w hat to do, Guy Fawkes 
mystery,^ Hi^ liad been secured and car- halted, and w'as .iihout to return to the 
ried*oir"hy the hostile party, to prevent house, when a shouWrom beliind told him 
him from giving alarm, ^'he emer- that their retreat was interccqited. In this 
gency was a fearful one, and it excited dilemma lln're was noiliiug Ar it but to 
consternation amongst all except Guy attempt to force a passage across the dravv- 
Fawkes, who preserved his calmness. bridge, or to stirt'ender at discretion, and 
“ I foresaw we would be attacked to- though Guy Faw’kes would not at other 
night,” he said, “ and 1 am therefore not seasons have hesitated to emb«ace the for- 
wholly unprepared. Our only chance is mer alternative, ht^knew that his strength 
to steal out unoi^served; for resistance vyes not equal to it now. 
would Ikj in vain, as Ihcir force is proba-, While he was internally resolving not 
bly numerous, and I am as helpless as an to yield himself wdth life, and supporting 
fiifant, while Father Garnet’s broken arm Viviana, w'ho clung closely to him, the 
precludes any assistance from him. Tht? clatter of hoofs was heard rapidly ap- 
fiubterrancan passage leading from the preaching along the avenue, and presently 
oratory to the further side ol^ the moat afterwards two hospemen gallopped at full 
having been slopped up by the ppr^ivant speed toward the drawbridge. This sound 
and his band, it will be necessary to cross had likewise attracted the attention of the 
the drawbridge, and as soon as it grows enemy; who, apprehensive of a rescue, 
sufficiently dark, we must make llic at- prepared to stop them. But the tremen- 
tempt. We have n(f horses, and must dous pace of the riders *reudered this im* 
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possible. A few blows were exchanged, 
a few shots fired, and they had crossed 
the drawbridge. 

‘ Who goes thcrcl” shouted Gny 
Fawkes, as the horsemen approached him. 

*‘It is the voice of Gny Fawkes,” cried 
the foremost, whose tones proclaimed that 
it was Catesby. “They are here,” he 
cried, reining in his steed. 

Where is Vivianal” vociferated his 
companion, who was no other than Hum- 
phrey Chetham. 

‘ Here — here,” replied Guy Fawkes. 

With the quickness of thougjlit, the 
young merchant was by her side, and in 
another moment she was placed on the 
saddle before him, and borne at a iieadlong 
pace across t^ie drawbridge. 

“Follow me,” cried Catesby. “I will 
clear a passage for you. Once across the 
drawbridge, you are safe. A hundred 
yards down the avenue, on the right, you 
will find a couple of horses tied to a tree. 
Quick! quick!” 

As he spoke, a shot whizzed past his 
head, and a tumultuous din in the rear told 
that their pursuers were (dose upon tkern. 
Striking spurs into his steed, Cat('sby 
dashed forward, and dealing blows right 
and left, cleared the drawbridge of its oc- 


cupants, many of whom leaped into the 
moat to escape his fury. His companions 
were close at ^is heels, and got over the 
bridge in safety. 

“Fly! — fly!” cried Catesby— “to tbe 
horses — the horses! I will check ^all pur- 
' suit.” 

So saying, and while the others flew 
towards the avenue, hg ‘faced his oppo- 
^ nents, and making a desperate charge upon 
ithem, drove them backwards, in this 
'conflict, tliough several shots wgre fired, 
and blows aimdd at him on all sides, h^ 
1 sustained no injury, hut succeeded in de- 
i fending the pass sufficiently long to enable 
I his friends to mount', 
j He tlien rode off at full speed, and 
found the party waiting for him at the end 
of the avenue. Fatlier Oldcorne was seat- 
ed on the same steed as his superior. 
After riding with them upwards of a mile, 

I Humphrey Chetham dismounted, and, re- 
signing his horse to Viviana, bade her 
j farewell, and disappeared, 
i “And now, to London!” cried Catesby, 

J striking into a road on the right, and urg- 
; ing his steed to a rapid pact'. 

I “Ay, *to London! — to the Parliament- 
i house!” echoed Fawkes, following with 
' the others. 


THE END OF THE FIRST BOOK. 



BOOK THE SECOND 


CHAPTER I. 

THE landing of THE POWDER. 

Towards the close of the sixth day after! the result in the vault. If I perisli it will 
their departure from Ordsall Hall, the be a glorious death.” 
party apfJroached ther capital. 'J’he sun “ IJctler live to see the regeneration of 
was setting as they descended Highgate our faith, and our restoration to our rights,’’ 
Hill, and the view of the ancient, and then rejoined Cateshy. “ Hut we ^ill speak ol 
most picturesque city, was so enchanting, this hereafter. Here comes Garnet.” 
that Viviana, who beheld it for the first “ Where do you propose we should 
time, entreated her companions to pause lodge to-night?” asked the latter riding 
for a few minutes to allow her to contem- up. 

plate it. From the spot where they lialmd, “ At the house at Lamheth, where the 
the country was completely open to Clerk- powder is deposited,” returned t ialesby. 
enweii, and only a few scattered habita- “Will it be sale-?” asked Gurnet, un- 
tions lay hetw'ccn them and the old, grey j easily. ^ 

ramparts of the city, wit'll theiu gates and “4Vc shall bo safer there than else- 
foriilicalions, which were easily* discer- where, father,” replied Cateshy. “11 it 
iiible even at that distance. Above them is dark enough to-night, Fawkes and 1 
rose the massive body and reverend tower will remove a portion of the powder. But 
of Saint Paul’s cathedral— a structure far we arc losing time. We must pass through 
surpassj.ng that whic,h has succeeded it — the cit;J belike the gates are closed, 
wliih-- amid the innumerable gables, point- In this suggestion "Garnet acquiesced, 
ed roofs, and twisted chimtieys of the and calling to Viviana to follow them— 
houses sprang a mflltilude of lesser towers for, since his late atrocious attempts, 
and spires, Icmfing additional beauty to Cateshy had not exchanged a word or look 
the scene. Viviana was enraptured, and with her, but during the whole of the 
W'hile gazing on the prospect, almost for- journey kept sedulously aloof— the whole 
got her sorrows. Guy Fawkes and Cutes- party set forward, and proceeding at a 
by, w'lio were a littie in advance of the brisk pace, soon reached the walls of the 
diherli, tuftied their gaze westward, and j city. Passing through Cripplegate, they 
the former observed to his companion, shaped their course towards London 
‘The sun is selling over the Pailia- Bridge. Viviana was filled with aston- 
raent House. The sky seems stained with jishmcnl at all she saw: the miiltilude and 
blood. It looks portentous of what is to magiiificenee of \\te sitops, compared with 
follow.’-"’ such as she had previously seen; the 

“I would gladly behold the explosion crowds in the streets — for even at that 
from this hill, or li^in yon heights,” re- hour they were thronged; ?lm varied 
plied l>atesby, pointing towards Hamp- dresses of the passengers — the sober garb 
stead. “It will be a sigiit such as man of the mercbwi*, contrasting with the 
has seldom seen.” showy cloak, the preposterous ruff, svvtdl- 

“ I shall never live to witness it!” ex- ing hose, plumed cap, and ^swaggering 
claimed Fawkes, in a melancholy tone. gait of the gallant or the ruffler; the brawls 
“What! still .desponding?” rtiturned tl^t were constantly occurring; the number 
Cateshy, reproachfully. “1 thought, since of signs projecting from the dwellings; all 
you had fully recovered from your wound, she witnessed or heard surprised and 
you had shaken off yoixr fears.” amused her, and she w'onld willingly have 

“You misunderstand me,” replied proceeded at a slower pace to indulge her 
Fawkes. “I mean that 1 shall perish curiosity, had not her companions urged 
with our foes.” her onward. 

“ Why so?” cried Cateshy! “^here . As they wore crossing Eastcheap, in 
will be plenty of time to escape Sfter you the direction of Crooked Lane, a man sud- 
havo fired the train.” ' denly quilted the footpath, and rushing 

“1 shall not attempt it,” rejoined towards Garnet, seized his bridle, and 
Fawkes, in a sombre ^ice, “ I will abide cried, * 
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“I arrest you. You are a Romish 
priest.” 

“It is false, knave, returned Garnet. 
‘*Iam as good a Protestant as thyself, 
and am just arrived with my companions 
from a long journey.” 

“Your companions are all rank p4- 
pists,” rejoined the stranger. 

You yoiirseif are Father Garnet, supe- 
rior of the Jesuits, and, if I am not de- 
ceived, the person next you is Fathi^r Old- 
corne, also of that order. If I am wrong 
you can easily refute the charge. Come 
with me to the council. If you refuse, 1 j 
will call assistance from the passengers.” 

Garnet saw he was lost if ho did not 
make an immediate ell’ort at selt-preserva- 
lion, and resolving to he beforehand with 
Ills assailant, he shouted at the top of his 
voice. 

“ Help! Iu?]p! my masters. This villain 
W'onid ru() me of my purse.” 

“ He is a itomish priest,” vociferated 
the stranger. “1 call upon you to assist 
me to arrest liim.” 

W iiile the passengers^ scarcely knowing 
what to make of these contradictory §i.ate- 
ments, Hocked round them, Guy Fawkes, 
who was a little in advance with Cateshy, 
rode back, and, seeing how matters stood, 
instantly drew a petrouel, and with the 
butt-end felled the stranger tc the ground. 
Thus liberated, Garnet struck spurs into 
his steed, anrl the wiiole party dashed oif 
at a rapid pace. Shouts were raised h}" 
the bystanders, a few of wiiorri stark'd in 
pursuit, but the speed at which the fugi- 
tives rode soon bore them out of danger. 

By this time, lliey had reached London 
Bridge, and V^iviana in some degree re- 
covered from the fright cau.sed by the 
recent occurrence, ventured to look around 
her. She could scarcely believe she w’as 
crossing a bridge, so completely did the 
tall houses give it the appearance of a 
Btreet; and, il’it had rot been for occasion- 
al glimpses of the river caught between 
the openings of these lofty habitations, 
she would have thought her companions 
had iriistaken the road. An they approach- 
ed the ancient gateway (afterwards denom- 
inated "i’rait;>r’s Tower), at the Soulhw^ark 
side of the bridge, shf. f^marked with a 
shudder the dismal array of heads gar- 
nishing its spikes, and pointing them out 
to Fawkes, cried, 

“Heaven grant yours may never be 
amongst the number!” 

Faw kes made no answer, hut dashed be- 
neath the low and gloomy arch of the gate. 

Striking into a street on the right, th : 
party skirted the walls of Saint Saviour^s 
Church and presently drew near the Globe 
theatre, above which floated its banner. — 
Adjoining it was the old Bear-Garden— 


the savage inmates of whiedumado them- 
selves sufficiently audible. Garrujt Jfastily 
pointed out the first-mentioned place of 
amusement to Viviana as they juissrtl it, 
and her reading having made her well ac- 
quainted with the noble dramas produced 
at that unpretending establishment — ^^little# 
belter than a barn in comparison with a 
modern playhouse — sho' regarded it with 
deep interest. Another theatre — the Swan 
— speedily claimed her attention; aud, leav- 
ing it behind, they came upon the open 
country. — 

it was now growing rapidly dark, and 
Catesby, turning off into a narrow lane on 
the right, shouted V) his conijianions to 
keep near him. The tract of land they 
were traversing was Hat and marshy. — 
The air was dump and unwholesome — for 
the swamp had not been drained as in later 
times — and the misty exhalations arising 
from it added to the obscurity. Catesby, 
however, did not relax his pace, and his 
companions imilated his exaiuple. Ano- 
ther turn on the right s#*emed to bring 
them still nearer the rive r, and involved 
them in a thicker fog. 

All a< once, Cateshy stopped, and cried, 

“ We should bo near the house. And 
yet this fog perplexes me. JSiay liere 
while 1 search for it.” 

“If you leave us, we shall not readily 
meet again,” rejoined Fawkes. 

But the caution was unheeded, Cateshy 
j having already disappeared. A few mo- 
ments afterwards, Fawkes hoard the sound 
of a horse’s hoofs approaching hiin;^^and, 
thinking it was Catesby, ho hailed the 
rider. 

The horseiiiiin made no answer, but 
continued to advance towards tlnun. 

Just then, the voice of Cateshy was 
heard at a iaile distance, shouting, “ I 
was right. It is here,” 

The party then hastened in the direction 
of the cry, and pt'rceived llirougli the 
gloom a low building before the door of 
which, Cateshy, who had dismounted, 
was standing. 

“ A stranger is amongst us,” observed 
Fawkes, in an undertone as he rode up. 

' “ Where is he?” demanded Cateshy, 
hastily. 

“Here,” replied a voice. “But, fear 
nothing. 1 am a friend.” 

“ I inusl have stronger assurance than 
that,” replied Catesby. “ Who are you? ' 

“ Robert Keyes,” replied the other, — 

“ Do you not. know my voice.” 

“li;i good truth 1 did not,” rejoined 
Cateeby. “and you have spoken just in 
lime. Your arrival is most opportune. 
But what brings you here to-night?” 

“ The same errand as yourself, I con- 
clude, Catesby,” replied Keyes. “ I 
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c.arfto ht?re to see that all was in safety. — 
Hill, who ha^e you with youT’ 

‘‘ Left us enter the house, and you shall 
learij,” replied Catesby. 

With this, he tapped thrice at the door 
in a peculiar manner, and presently a 
ligtit wjTs seen through the windows, 
•and a voice from within deinaruled who 
knocked. 

“ Your master,”*rpplied Catesby, 

Upon this, the door was instantly un- 
barred, After a hasty greeting between 
Catesby and his servant,* wlnnn he ad- 
• dressed as l^homas Hates, the fornier in- 
quired whether anght had occurre d during 
his absentH?, and wasayswer(*d that, except 
an occasional visit from Mr. PiTcy, one of 
the conspirators, no one liad been near tli 
house, everything being in precisely the 
same stale he liad left it. 

^That is well,” replied Catesby. — 
‘‘ Now, then, to dispose of the horses.” 

All the party having disrnoiint('d, their 
steeds were led to a stable at tlte back of 
the premises by Catesby and Hates, while 
llm others entered the house. It was a 
small nu'un-lordiiftg liabihition, standing at 
a s]:(^rt distance from the river-sidg, on the 
skirls of tiumheth Mersh, and its secluded 
situation and miserable appearance seldom 
induced any one to visit it. On one side 
was a deep muddy sluice conununicaiing 
with thf» river. Wilhin, it possessed hut 
sligl»»knccommodali(*n, and only numbered 
four apartments. J^ne of the best of those 
was assigned t(*ViviaMa, and she retired 
to it as soon as it could he jireparc'd for 
her reception, (iarnet, wlio still carric'd 
his arm in a sling, but was in other res- 
pects almost recovered from his accidc nt, 
teiuUytul (v^’cry assistance in his power, 
and would have remained with her, hut 
she entreated to be left alone. On de- 
scending to the lower room, lie foLind (’ates- 
by, W’ho, having left Hates in care of tfie 
horses, .i-produccd such refreshments as 
thcyTiad brought with them. ^'h<'se w'ore 
scanty enough; b«t#i few flasks of excel- 
lent wine which tlicy found within tin 
house made some amends fur the meagre 
repast. Viviana was solicited by Guy 
Fawkes to join them; but she declined, 
alleging that she was greatly fatigued, and 
about to retire to rest. 

Their meal eiftled, Catesby proposed 
that they should ascertain the condition of* 
Jjie pow'der, as ho feared it might have 
suffered from being so long in the vault. 
Before nraking this examination, the door 
was carefully barred: the shutters of the 
windows closed; and Guy Faw^icSy^daced 
himself as sentinel at the door.# A flag 
beneath the grate, in which a fire vi'.as 
never kindled, w^as then raised, and dis- 
closed a flight of stepg leading to i^yault | 


beneath. Catesby having placed a light 
in a liintern, descended with Keyes; but 
bolh*(Lirr»et and Old come refused to ac- 
company them. 

The vault was arched and lofty, and, 
.strange to say,. for its situation, dry — a 
(^rcurnslance owing, in all probability, to 
the great thickness of the w^alls. Oa 
either side were ranged twenty barrels 
filled w-itb powder; and at the further end 
stood ^ pile of arms, consisting of pikes, 
apiers, demi-lvirices, petronels, cal i vers, 
corslets, ahd metrions. Kerrioving one of 
fie barrels from its slalhui, (]?iitesliy forced 
open life lid, and examined its contents, 
whicli he found perfectly dry and unin- 
jured. 

“It is fit for use,” he obsej-ved, with a 
significant smile, as he rxhihiU'd a hand- 
ful of tlie powder to Keyes, w\w stood at a 
little distance with the Ivuilern; ‘‘if it will 
keep as well in the cellar beneath the 
Parlianumi House, our foes will soon be 
nearer heaven, than they would ever be if 
left to themselves.” 

“When do yon [»ropose to transport it 
across the river?”# asked Keyes,* 

“To-night,” replied Catesby, “It is 
dark and foggy, and fitting for the purpose. 
Bates!” bo slioiited; and at the call his 
servant instantly desc(‘nded. “Is the 
wherrji at bi?r moorings?” 

“She is,^our worsliip,’’ replied Hates. 
“ Von must cross tlie ri)ter inslanlly, 
len,” rejoin(‘d Catesby, “and proceed to 
tlio dwelling adjoining the Parllatncnt 
House, which wo hired from Ferris. 
Hijro is iho key. Examine the premises 
— and bring word wln'tbc^ all is si'cure.” 

Hates was about to depart, wluui Keyes 
volunteering to aecbm}>any him, they left 
the house together. Having fastened 
down the lid of the cask, ('atesby sum- 
moned Fawkes to his assistance, and by 
his help as many barrels as could he safely 
stowed in the hr/at were bnmghl out of 
the vault. More thffri two hours elapsed 
before Hates returned. Ho was alone, and 
informed them that all was seeure, but 
that Kcy« s had decadiHl on remaining 
wliere he was— iTheing so dark and foggy, 
that it was scarcely possible to cross the 
river, 

“I had some dyiiculry in landing,” he 
at!ded, “and got considerably out of my 
course. 1 never was out on so dark a 
night before.” • 

“ It is the better for us,” rejoined Cates- 
hy. We shall bo sure to escape obser- 
vation.” 

In this opinion Guy Fawkes concurred, 
afnd they proceeded to tr«anspnrt the pow- 
der to the f)nnl, which was brought up the 
sluice within a few yards of the door. 
This dofie, and the barrels covered with a. 
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piece of tarpaulin, they cmbarlvcd, and 
Fawkes, seizin;; an oar, propelled the 
skiff along the narrow oreek. • 

As Bates had stated, the fog was so 
dense, that it was wholly impossible to 
steer correctly, and Fawkps was therefore.] 
obliged to trust to chance as to the cours^^ 
he took. However, having fully regained 
his strength, lie rowed with great swift- 
ness, and, as far as he could judge, had 
gained the rnid-streain, when, hef^^reJic 
could avoid it, he came in violent contact 
with another boat, oversettiji^ it, and 
plunging its occupants in the stream. 

Disregarding the hints and even me- 
naces of (^atesby, wdio urged him to pro 
coed, Fawkes iirimediately lay upon his 
oars, and, ps the w'ater was perfectly 
smooth, succeeded, without much diffi- 
culty, in extricating the two men from 
their perilous situation. Their boat hav- 
ing drifted down the stream, could not be 
recovered, 'riie chief of these personages 
was profuse in his thanks to his deliver- 
ers, whom he supposed to be watermen, 
and they took care not to und(?c(^ive him. 

“You may rely upon my gratitiyle,” 
lie said; “and when 1 tell you I am the 
Earl of »Salisbury, you will he satisfied 1 
have tlic means of evincing it.” 

“'J'ho Earl of Salisbury!” exclaimed 
Catesby, who was seated by E-ivvkes, 
having taken one oC,the oars. “Is it pos- 
sible?” 

“ I have been on secret state business,” 
replied the earl, “and did not choosr^ to 
employ my own barge. I was returning 
to Whitehall, when youi boat struck 
against mine.” 

“It is our bitterest enemy,” observed 
Catesby, in an under tone, to Fawkes. 
*‘Fate has delivered him into our hamis.” 

“ What are you about to do?” demanded 
Fawkes, observing that his companion no 
longer [lulled at the oar. 

“ Shoot liiin,” replied Catesby. “ Keep 
still, while I disengage my petronel.” 

“ It shajl not he,” returned Fawkes, 
laying a firm grasp upon his arm. “ Lot 
him perish with the others.” 

“ If we suffer him to escape now', w-e 
may never have such a chance again,” 
rejoined Oaieshy. “I w^ill shoot liiin.” 

“ I say you shall not,J’ rejoined Fawkes. 
“ His liour is not yet come.” 

“ What are you talking about, my mas- 
ters?” demanded the earl, who was shiv- 
ering in his wet garments. 

“Nothing,” replied Catesby, hastily. 
“Iw'ill tlijuw him overboard,” ho whis- 
pered to4iliivke6. 

“ AgttttfTi you shall not,” replieu 
the lattei^. 

1 see what you are afraid of,” cried 
the earl. “You /are smugglers. You 


have got some casks of distilled waters’oa 
board, and arc afraid 1 may report^ you. 
Fear nolhingr Land me near the ])a)ace, 
and count upon my gratitude.” , 

“ Our course lies in a different direc- 
tion,” replied Catesby, sternly. “ If your 
lordship lands at all, it must be tt'here.we 
choose.” 

“ But I have to see ^he King to-night. 
I have some important papers to deliver 
to him respecting the Papists,” replied 
Salisbury. 

“ Indeed!” exclaimed Catesby. “ We 
must, at least, have those papers,” he 
observed in a whisper to Fawkes. 

“"i'hat is a different affair,*” replied 
Faw'kes. “They may prove serviceable 
to us.” 

“My lord,” observed Catesby, “ by a 
strange chance you have fallen into the 
hands of (>alholics. You w ill be pleased 
to deliver these papers to us.” 

“Ah! villains, would you rob me?” 
cried the earl. “You shall take my life 
sooner.' 

“ We w ill take both, if y'ou resist,” re- 
plied Oatesliy, in* a menacing tone. 

“Nay, 'then,” returned Salisbury, at- 
tempting to draw' his sword, “ we will 
see vvlio will obtain the mastery. We arc 
equally matched. Come on, 1 fear you 
not.” 

But tlio w'aterman W'ho had rowed the 
earl w’as not of e([ual courage wLh his 
emidoyer, and refused ,to take part in the 
conflict. 

“It will be useless to contend with us,” 
cried Catesby, relinquisliing tin', oar to 
Fawkes, and springing forward. “ I must 
have those papers,” he added, seizing the 
earl by llie throat, “or I will throw you 
overboanl.” 

“ 1 am mistaken in you,” returned Salis- 
[bury; “you are no common 

'It mailers not wlio, or wliat. I am,” 
rejoined Catesby, fiercely- “ Your pa- 
pers, or yen die.” 

Finding it in vain^*; contend with his 
opponent, tlie earl was fain to yield, and 
reluctantly prfiduced a packet from his 
doublet, and delivered it to him. 

“You w'ill repent this outrage, villain,” 
he said. 

“ Your lordship wdll do w'ell to recollect 
you are still in my pow'eV,” rejoined Cates- 
by. “One thrust of my sword vCill wipe 
otf some of the injuries you have inflicted 
on our sulfering party.” 

“ I have lieard your voice before,” cried 
Salisbury; “ you shall not escape me.” 

“ Your imprudence has destroyed you,” 
rctorteu Catesby, clutching the earl’s 
throat more tightly, and sliorlening his 
sw'oni, with the intent to plunge it into 
his breast. 



GUY FAWKES. 




. Hold!” ’exclaimed Fawkes, graspinjr 
his arm, and preventing the blow. ‘‘ 1 
have tfkeady said yon shall jjot slay him. 
You arc in possession of his papers. 
Wha\ more would you havel” 

“ His life,” replied Catesby, struggling 
to liberate his arm. 

‘^Let him swear not to betray us,” re- 
joined Fawkes. “If he refuses, I will 
not stay your hand»” 

“You hear wdiat my companion says, 
my lord,” cried (vatesby. “ Will you 
swear to keep silence as to what has just 
• occurred]” 

After a moment’s hesitation, Salisbury 
assented, ^ind Catesby relinquished his 
grasp. 

During this time, the boat had drifted 
considerably down the streviin, and, in 
spite ot‘ the darkness, Catesby noticed 
with some uneasiness that they were ap- 
proaching more than one vessel. The Earl 
of Salisbury also perceived this, and raised 
a cry for help, but was instantly checked 
by Catesby, who look a seat beside him, 
and placing the p^int of Ins rapier at his 
breast, swore he W’ould .slab him if he 
made any fnrtimr clamor. • 

Tiie throat, and tin? dangerous •propin- 
quity of Ills enemy, eflectually silerjced 
the carl, and Catesby directed Fawkes to 
make for the shore as quickly as he 
could, llis injunctions were obeyed, and 
Favvk^ys plied the oars with so much good 
will, that in a few minutes the wherry 
struck against tl^e %teps which projected 
far into ibe water, a little to the right 
of the Star Chamber, precisely on the 
spot where Westminster Ilridgo now 
stands. 

Here the carl and his companion 
aflowed lo* disembark, and they had no 
sooner sot foot on land than Guy Fawkes 
pushed oir the boat, and tow<^h 1 as swiftly 
as he could towards the centre of the 
stream, •lo then demanded of Catesby 
whether Vie should make for the Parlia- 
ment Mouse, or 

“ I scarcely know wdiat to advise,” re- 
plied Catesby. “Ido not think the earl 
will attiMupt pursuit. And yet I know 
not- The papers we have obtained may 
be important. Cease rowing for a mo- 
ment, and let us listen.” 

Guy Fawkes. coriljplicd, and they listened 
intently, Jnit could only hear the rippling 
of the current against the sideis of the 
s^iff. 

“We have nothing to fear,” observed 
Catesby. “ He will not pursue us, or he 
cannot find a boat.” ^ 

As he spoke, the glimmer of^rches 
was visible on the shore, and the plunge 
of oars into the water convinced him his 
opinion was erroneous. 


“What course shall we take]” inquired 
Fawkes. 

“^care not,” replied Catesby, sullenly. 
“ If I had liad iny own way, "this would 
not have happened.” 

“ Have no fears,” replied Fawkes, row- 
ing swiftly dowp* the stream. “ We shall 
caSily escape.” 

“ We will not be taken alive,” returned 
Catesby, seating himself on one of the bar- 
rels, and hammering against the lid with 
the biTtt-end of his pctronel. “ I will 
sooner bloM^ us all to perdition than he 
shall capture us.” 

“Youi are right,” replied Fawkes. “By 
my patron, Saint James, he is taking the 
same course as ourselves.” 

“ Well, let him board us,” replied 
Catesby. “ I am ready for hiln.” 

“ Do as you think proper if the worst 
occurs,” returned Faw'kes. “ But, if we 
make no noise, 1 am assured we shall not 
be perceived.” 

With this, he ceased rowing, and suf- 
fered the boat to drop down the stream. 
As ill-luck would have it, it seemed as if 
the hostile bark ha^ struck completely into 
theirirack, and, aided by the current, and 
foursiurdyrow'erswasswiftly approaching. 

“The earl will be upon us in a few 
minutes,” replied Catesby. “If you have 
any pra^yers to oflTer, recite them quickly, 
for 1 swear Mvill be as good as my word.” 

“I am ever preparerf for death,” replied 
Fawkes. “ lla! wc are saved!” 

I'his last exclamation was occasioned 
by his remarking a largo barge, towards 
which they wore rapidly drifting. 

“ What are you about to do]” cried 
Catesby. — “ Leap on boarS, and abandon 
the skiir, together with its contents]” 

“No,” replied Fawkes; “sit still, and 
leave the rest to me.” 

By this time, they had approached the 
barge, which was lying at anchor, and 
Guy Fawkes, grasping a boat-hook, fixed 
it ill the vessel as tlmy passed, and drew 
their own boat close to its side — so close, 
in fact, that it could not be disTinguished 
from it. 

Tlio next mofn^nt, the chase came up, 
and they distinctly perceived tlie Earl of 
Salisbury sealed in the stern •f the boat, 
holding a torch, ^s he approached the 
ha^ge, he hfiJd th(3 light towards it: but 
the skiff being on the ofiT-siile, entirely 
escaped notice. When llie ctiase had got 
to a suflieient distance to he out of hearing, 
the fugitives rowed swiftly in the contrary 
direction. 

Not Judging it prudent to land, they 
egntinued to ply the oars until, fatigue 
compelled them to desist, and they had 
placed some miles between them and their 
pursuers. 
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“ Long bcforo this, ibe earl must have 
given up the chase/’ observed Catesby. 

We must return before daybreak^ and 
either land our powder near the Parlia- 
tnent House, or take it back to the vault 
at Lambeth.” 

We shall run equal f-jsk either vvay^” 
replied Fawkes, “and, having ventured 
thus far, we may as well go through with 
it. I am for landing at Westminster.” 

“And I,” rejoined Catesby. “I do not 
like giving up a project when I lia>^ once 
undertaken it.” 

■ You speak rny sentiments exactly,” 
returned Fawkes. “ VVestininstc«- be it.” 

After remaining st-ationary for about an 
hour, they rowed back again, and aided by 
the stream, in a short time reaelied their 
destination.* 'riie fog had in a great de- 
gree cleared oif, and day began to break as 
they approached the stairs leading to the 
Parliaiiifiul House. Though this was not 


what they desired, inasmuelv as the ligbt-^ 
added to the risk they would have run in 
landing the,pow^der, it enabled litem to 
ascertain that no cue was on the watch. 

Running swiftly in towards a sort of 
wharf, protected by a roofed building, 
Catesby leapt ashore, and tied the skifi*to 
a ring in the steps. He then desired 
Fawkes to hand out the powder as quickly 
as he could. The o-rtlcr was promptly 
obeyed, and in a few minutes several bar- 
rels were on the strand. 

“ Had you^ not better fetch Keyes to 
help us, while I get out the rest]” ob- 
served Fawkes. 

Catesby assented, and hurryjng to the 
house, found Keyes, who was in great 
alarm about them. He instantly accom- 
panied the other to the wdiarf, and by their 
united efforts the powder w^as expeditious- 
ly and safely removed. 


CHAPTER 11. 


o 

THE TK 

The habitation, to which the powder 
was conveyed, adjoined, as has already 
been slated, the l^arliamep^-lioirse, and 
stood at the soufliw'esi corner of lliat 
structure. It w^as a small building, two 
stories high, with vi liille garden attached 
to it, surrounded by lofty walls, and be- 
longed to Whinneard, the keeper of the 
royal wardrobe, by w hom it was let to a 
person named ‘Ferris. From llie latter it 
W’as liired by 'riiomas Percy, one of the 
conspirators, and a relative of tlie Earl of 
Northumberland, of wliom it will be neces- 
sary to speak more fully lienjafter, for the 
purpose to w hid) it was now put 

Ilaving bestowed the barrels of powder 
carefully in the celiar, and fastened the 
door of tiic house and the garden-gate after 
tiiem, ihco trio returned to the boat, and 
rowed back to liarnbeth, where they ar- 
rived without l)eing nolioed. They then 
threw themselves upon the floor, and 
sought soiqe repose after their fatigue. 

It was late in the day l)ef*#re they awoke. 
Garnet and Oldcorne ffad been long astir; 
but Viviana had not quitted her dianiher. 
Catesby’s first object was to examine the 
packet he bad obtained from the Earl of 
Salisbury, and withdrawing to a corner, 
he read over iho papers one by one, care- 
fully. 

Guy Fawkes watched his countenance 
as he petused them, but be asked no ques- 
tions. Many of the documents appeared 
to have little iuterost, fur Catesby tossed 
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them aside with an exclamation of disap- 
pointment. At length, however, a small 
note dropped from the bundle. , Catesby 
picked it up, opened it, and his w l\j)lc ex- 
pression cliangcd. II is brow grew" con- 
tracted; and, s|>ringitig to Ids feet, bo 
uttered an ejaculation of rage, crying, “It 
is as I susj)ecled. Wc have traitors 
among us.” 

“Wliorn do you siispect?” cried Fawkes. 

“Tresliam!” cried Catesby, in a voice 
of thunder — “the fawning, vvily, ‘ ly iri^ 
Tresliam. P’ool that I was to league him 
with us.” 

“ He is your own kinsman,” observed 
Garnet, 

“He is,” replied Catesby; “but^were 
he my owm broiber he should die. Here 
is a letter from him To Lord Mounteagle, 
which has found its way to the Earl of 
Salisbury, hinting that a plot is hatching 
against the state, and offering to give him 
full information of it.” 

“Traitor! false, perjured traitor!” cried 
Fawkes. “ He must dje.” 

“He shall fall by my hand,”, rejoined 
Catesby. .“Stay! a plan occurs to me. 
He cannot be aware that this letter is in niy 
possession. 1 will send Rates to bid him 
come hither. .We wdll then charge him 
with his criminality, and put him to death.” 

“ He, deserves severe punishment, no 
doubt,” replied Garnet; “but 1 am unwill- 
ing you should proceed to the last extre- 
mities with him.” 
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There fs no alternative, father,’* re- 
plied (>atcsliy. “ Our safety demands his 
destnfcklion.” , 

Garnet returned no answer, hut bowed 
his *head sorrowfully upon his breast. 
Bates was then despatched to Tresham; 
and preparations were made by the three 
lay conspirators for executing their fell 
design. 

It was agreed, that on his arrival Tres- 
ham should be seized and disarmed, and 
after being interrogated by Catesl>y touch- 
ing the extent of bis treacljery, should be 
stabbed by Guy Fawkes. 'J’his being re- 
solved upon, it bc'came a question how 
they should act in the interim. It was 
possible that, after the loss of bis pa[)ers, 
some communication might take place be- 
tween tlio Earl of Salisbury and Lord 
Mountoagle, atul tbrougb the laUer with 
Tresham. Thus prepared, on the arrival 
of Bate*, Tresham, seeing tli rough their 
design, instead of accompanying liitn, 
might give ird’ormation oi' ibeir relre-at to 
the oMicers. ^J'he contingency was by no 
means improbidfle; and it was urged so 
strongly by (iaruet, tintt Calesby began 
to regret bis precipilaiicy in sritding the 
messages iSiiil, his :dioler was si? greatly 
roused against Tresham, that In^ resolved 
to gratify Ins vengeance at any risk. ^ 

“If be betrays us, and brings the oHi- 
cers hew^ we shall lusow bow to act,” he 
remajJvrMl to Fawkes. “ Tb(*re is that 
below which will avenge us on tliciii 
all.” . • 

‘*Trtic,” replied Fawkes. “ But T trust 
we shall not be obliged to resort to it.” 

Soon after this, Hales relumed with a 
message. tVom 'i’resliaiii, stating that be 
wouhl b(i at the rendezvotis at nightfall, 
and that lie had important disclosures to 
rriakt^ to tliem. He dt^sired them, mor(‘- 
over, to oiiscrve the utnmst caution, ami 
not to stir abroad. 

“IL* juay, i»erhaps, he able to ofl’er 
an dS'|»lanalioii of liis conduct,” observed 
Keyes.” ^ ^ 

Impossible,” returned (’ateshy. But 
he shall not die without a Invariiig.” 

‘‘'riiat is all 1 desire,” riU.urned Keyes. 
Wiiile the otluTs W(*re debating upon 
the intc'rrogalion.s they shotild put to 'IVes- 
ham, and further exauiining the Earl of 
Salisbury’s papers. Garnet n'paired to 
Yiviana-’s chamber, and informed her whal. 
Avas about to take place. was filled 

V'ith consternation, and entreated to be 
allowed to see Guy Fawkes for a few 
moments alone. Moved by her supplica- 
tions, Garnet complied, anc^ presently 
afterw^ards Fawkes entered the rj^Mtffn. 

“You have sent for me, Viviana,” he 
said. “What would youl” 

“ I have just heard you are about to put 
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one of your companions to death,” she re- 
plied. “ It must not be.*’ 

“ yiviana Radcliffe,” returned Fawkes, 
** by your ovvn desire you have mixed 
yourself up with my fortunes. I will not 
now discuss the prudence of the step you 
I^ave taken. B;it I deem it necessary to 
tell you, once for all, that any attempts to 
turn me from the line of conduct 1 have 
marked out to myself will fail. Tresham 
has betrayed us, and he must pay the 
penalfy of his treason.” 

“ But not with his life,” replied Vivi- 
ana. “Do you not now perceive into 
what enormities this fatal enterprise will 
lead you. It is not one crime alone that 
you are about to commit, but many. You 
constitute yourselves judges of your com- 
panion, anil without allowinc^ him to de- 
fend himself, take his life. Disguise it as 
you may, it is assassination— cold-blooded 
assassination.” 

“His life is jusily forfeited,” replied 
Guy Fawkes, sternly. “ WMien he took 
the oath of secrecy and fidelity to our 
league, he well knew what the conse- 
quences would he if he violated it. He 
luis^lone so. He has compromised our 
safety. Nay he has sold us to our ene- 
mies, and nothing shall save him.” 

“ If Ibis is so,” replied Viviana, “ bow 
much better would it he to employ the 
time now Itrft in providing for your safety, 
than in contriving means of vongBance 
upon one, who will he sufficiently pun- 
ished for his baseness by his own con- 
science. Even if you destroy him, you 
will not add to your own security, while 
3^11 will commit a foul and needless crime, 
ecjuvil, if not exceeding in btrocity that you 
seek to punish.” 

“ Viviana,” replied Fawkes, in an angry 
lone, “in an evil hour, 1 consented to your 
accompanying ine. I now repent my ac- 
ijuiescence. But, having passed my word, 

1 cannot retract. ' You wifste time, and 
exhaust my patienoe and your own by 
these unavailing supplications. When 1 
embarked in this enterprise, Ik embraced 
all its dangers, all its crimes if you will, 
anti 1 shall noi shrink from tliem. The 
extent of Tresham’s treachery is not yet 
known to us. 'J'here may and God 
grant it! — extenuating circumstances in 
liis conduct that rnviy save his life. But, 
as the case stands at present, his oflence 
appears of that dye that nothing can wash 
it out hut his blood.” 

And ho turned to depart. 

“ W hen do you expect this wretched 
man?” asked Viviana, arresting him. 

. “ At nightfall,” replied Fawkes. 

“ Oh! that there were any means of 
warning him of his danger!” she cried. 

“There are none,” rejoined Fawkes, 
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fiercely — none th?it you can adopt. And 
I must lay my injunctions upon you not 
to quit your chamber.” 

So saying, he ritired. ' 

Left alone, Viviana became a prey to 
the most agonising reflections. Despite 
the strong, and almost uil^ccountable in- 
terest she felt in Guy P^awkes, she begafl 
to repent the step she had taken in joining 
him, as calculated to make her a party to 
his criminal conduct. But this feeling 
was transient, and was succeeded^by a 
firmer determination to pursue .the good 
work she had undertaken. 

“Though slight success has hitherto 
attended my efforts,” she thought; “that 
is no reason why I should relax them. 
The time is arrived when I may exert a 
beneficial influence over him; and it may 
be, that what occurs to-night will prove 
the first step towards complete triumph. 
In any case, nothing sliall be wanting to 
prevent the commission of the meditated 
atrocity.” 

With this, she knelt down and prayed 
long and fervently, and arose confirmed 
and strengthened in her resolution. 

Meanwhile, no alteration had tuken 
place in tlie purposes of the conspirators. 
Night came, but with it came not Treshara. 
Catesby, wlio, up to tliis time, liad man- 
aged to restrain his impatience, now arose, 
and signified his intention ^f going in 
search of him, and' was with difficulty 
prevented from carrying his threat into 
execution by Guy P^iwkes, who repre- 
sented the folly and risk of such a course. 

“ If he comes not before midnight, we 
shall know what to think, and how to 
act,” he observed; “ but till tlien let us 
remain tranquil.” 

Keyes and the others adding their per- 
suasions to those of P'awkes, Catesby sat 
sullenly down, and a profound silence 
ensued. In this way, some hours were 
passed, when just at the stroke of mid- 
night, Viviana descended from her room, 
and appeared amongst them. Her counte- 
nance wfiir deathly pale, and she looked 
anxiously around the assemblage. All, 
however, with the exception of P'awkes, 
avoided her gaze. 

“Is he come?” she esmlaimed at length. 

I have listened intently, but have heard 
nothing. You cannot have murdered him. 
And yet your looks alarm me. Father 
Garnet, answer me— is the deed done?” 

“No, daughter,” replied Garnet, stern- 

ly* 

. ,14';^ Then he has escaped!” she cried, joy- 
'Ji^« You expected him at nightfall.” 
V b is not yet too late,” replied Fawke..;, 
m a sombre tone; “ his death is only de- 
ferred.” 

Oh! do not say so,” she cried, in a 


voice of aeronv. “ I hoped ^ou had re- 
lented.” 

At this moment a peculiar knoolf was 
heard at the door. It was thrice repeated, 
and the strokes vibrated, though wittf dif- 
ferent effect, through every bosom. 

“He is here,” cried Catesby, rising. 

“Viviana, go to your chamber,” ccTm- 
manded Guy Fawkes, grasping her hand, 
and loading her towards nho stairs. 

But she resisted his efforts, and fell on 
her knees. 

“ 1 will not go,” she cried, in a suppli- 
cating tone, “ unless you will spare this 
man’s life.” 

“ I have already told yon my, fixed de- 
termination,” rejoined Fawkes fiercely. 
“If you will not retire of your own free 
will, 1 must force you.” 

“If you attempt it, I will scream, and 
alarm your victim,” she replied. “ Mr. 
Catesby,” she added, “ have my prayers, 
my entreaties no weight with you? Will 
you not grant mo his lifo?” 

“ No!” replied Catesby, fiercely. “ She 
must be silenced,” he added, with a sig- 
nificant look at F'^i wives. 

** She shall,” repliod the latter, drawing 
his poiuard. “Viviana!” ho continued, 
in a voice, and with a look that left no 
doubt as to liis intentions, “ do not com- 
pel me to be your destroyer.” 

As he spoke, the knocking >vas re- 
peated, and Viviana uttered a prolonged 
and piercing cry. Guy Fawkes raised 
his weapon, and was about to strike, l)Ut 
his resolution failed him, and his arm 
dropped nerveless to his side. 

^^Your better angel has conquered!” 
she cried, clas])ing his knees. 

While this was passing, the doer was 
thrown open by Catesby, and Tre'sham 
entered the room. 

“ What njcaris this outcry?” he* asked, 
looking round in alarm. “All! what do 
see? V'^iviana Badclifl’e here. Did she 
utter the scream?” 

“She did,” replied Viviana, rising, “and 
she hoped to warn you by it. But you were 
led on by your fate.” 

“ Warn me from what?” ejaculated Tres- 
ham, starting. “ 1 am among friends.” 

“ You are among those who have re- 
solved upon your death,” replied Viviana. 

“ Ah!” exclaimed 7Vesham, making 
an eflort to gain the door, and draw his 
sword. 

In both attempts, however, he was foil - 
ed, for Catesby intercepted him, wliile 
Fawkes, and Keyes flung themselves upon 
him, and binding his arms together with a 
sword-?^f\lt,* forced him into a chair. 

“ Of what am I accused?” he demanded, 
in a voice tremulous with rage and terror. 
“You shall learn presently,” replied 



GUY FAWKES. 


•95 


Catesby. * And he motioned to Fawkes to 
'remove Viviana. 

‘‘ 4 «et me remain,” she f^ried, fiercely. 
‘‘ My nature is changed, and is become as 
saWigc as 3'our owm. If blood must be 
spilt, I will tarry to look upon it.” 

“ This is no place for you, dear daugh- 
te?y,” interposed Garnet. 

“Nor for you either, father,” retorted 
Viviana, bitterly? •“ unless you will act as 
a minister of Christ, and prevent this vio- 
lence.” 

“ Let her remain, if she^will,” observed 
Catesby. “ Her presence need not hinder 
our proceedings.” 

80 saying, he seated himself opposite 
Tresharn, while th(3 two priests placed 
themselves on either side. Guy Fawkes 
look up a position on the left oi* the ])ris- 
oiier, with his drawm dagger in his hand, 
and Keyes stationed himself near the door. 
The nil fori unato captive regarded lliein 
with terrified glances, and trembled in 
every limb. 

“ 'riiomas ’^rreshain,” commenced Cates- 
b}^ in a stern Voice, “ 3^)11 are a sworn 
brother in nor plot, lie Co re I j)roeeed fur- 
tlier, 1 will ask you wdiat slicflild he his 
pimisiunent who violates his oath, and be- 
trays Ids confederates'! We aw’ail your 
answerl” 

lint Tresliain remained obstinately si- 
lent. . 

“I«will tell you, since you refuse to 
Sfjeak, continued Catesby. “ It is death 
— death 1)3^ the li^jiSs of Jiis associates.” 

“It ma}'' bo,” replied 'rrosham; “ but I 
have neither broken niy oath nor betrayed 
you.” 

’“Your letter to Lord Mounteaglo is in 
my possession,” replied (hitesby. “ lie- 
li("id it!” • 

“ IVriiition!” exclaimed Tresham. “But 
you will not slay me'! I i.ave betrayed 
1 )thing. 1 have revealed nothing. On 
my sours^salvalioti, 1 have not! »Spare 
me! s^)are me! and I will bo a faithful 
friend in future, been indiscreet — 

I ow'!! it — but nothing mare. I have men- 
tioned no names. And Lord Mounteaglo, 
as you w^ell know, is as zealous a Catholic 
as any now present.” 

“ Your letter has been sent to the Earl 
of Salisbury,” pursued Catesby, coldly. 

“ it was from him 1 obtained it.” 


‘‘Then Lord Mounteaglo has betrci3^ed 
me,*^ returned Tresham, becoming pale as 
death. 

“ Have 3^ou nothing further to allege?” 
demanded Catesby. As Tresham made 
no answer, be. turned to the others, and 
gsaid, “ Is it yefur judgment he should die?” 

All, except Viviana, answered in the 
affirmative. 

“Tresharn,” continued Catesby, so- 
Icmijy, “ prepare to meet your fate like a 
man. And do you, father,” he added to 
Garnet, proceed to shrive him.” 

“Hold!” cried Viviana, stepping into 
the mi^st of them — “ hold!” she exclaim- 
ed, in a voice so aulborilalive, and with a 
look so commanding, that the wdiole as- 
semblage was aw’o-sfricken* “ If yoa 
think to commit this crime with impunity 
you are mistaken. I swear by everytliing 
sacred, if you take this man’s life, I will 
go forth instantly, and denounce you all to 
the Council. You may stare, sirs, and 
threaten me, but you sirall find I will keep 
my word.” 

“ We must put her to death too,” 
observed Catesby, in an under tone to 
Fawkes, “ or we shall have a worse ene- 
my left than Tresham.” 

“ I cannot consent to it,” replied Fawkes. 

“If 3^011 mistrust this person, why not 
place him ij^ restraint?” pursued Viviana. 
“ You will not mend matters by killing 
him.” • 

“ She says well,” observed Garnet; “ let 
us put him in some place of securit3^.” 

“1 am agreed,” replied Fawkes. 

“ And I,” added Keyes. 

“ My judgment, then, overruled,” re- 
joined Catesby. “ But I will not oppose 
you. VS^e will imprison him in the vault 
beneath this charnher.” 

He must be without light,” said Gar- 
net. 

“And without anns, added Keyes. 

“ And without food^” muttered Catesby. 

“ He has only exchanged one death for 
another.” 

The Hag was then raised, and Tresham 
thrust into the yigilt, after w'hich it was 
restored to its former position. 

“I have saved you from ^he lesser 
crime,” cried Viviana to Guy Fawkes; 
“and, with Hoaveri’s grace, I trust id 
preserve you from the greater.” 
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CHAPTER III. 

THE ESCAPE PREVENTED. 

Vivian A having retired to her chamberf^ utmost caution, but proceed at all.hazards 
apparently to rest, a lonp^ and anxious con- with the enterprise. If we delay, we fail.” 
sultaiion was held by the conspirators as “ Riirht,” rt^turned Calesby, ‘‘and for 
to the next steps to be pursued, (iarnct that counsel I forgive you for standing be- 
was of opinion that, as the Karl of ^alia- tween me and our enemy.” 
bury was aware of a conspiracy against Upon this, it was agreed that if nothing 
tne state being on foot among flie Catho- occurred in \lie interim, more, powder 
lies, their project ought to be dcferrcjd, if should he transported to the habitation in 
not altogether abandoned. ^ Westminster on the following night — that 

“We are sure to be discovered,” he Fawkes and Catosby, who might bo ro- 
said. “Arrests without end wdll take j cognised by Salisbury’s description, should 
place. And. such rigorous nuiasures will j keep close house during the day — and that 
be adopted by the carl, such inquiries in- j the rest of the conspirators should be 
stituted, that all will infallibly be brought ! summoned to assist in digging the mine, 
to light. Resides, we know not what ; Prayers were then offered up by the two 
Tre^arn may liavo revealed. He denies j priests for their preservation from peril, 
liavfng hetrayed our secret, but no credit i and for success in their enterprise; after 
can be attached to his assertions.” j which, limy threw themselves on benches 

“ Shall we examine him again, father,” 1 or seats, and courted slumber. All slept 
cried Catesby, “ and wring the truth from j soundly except Fawkes, who, not being 
him by threats or tortim!]” able to close his.f>yes, from an undefinable 

“No, my son,” replied Garnet; “let : apprehension of danger, arose, and cau- 
him remain where he is till morning. A | tiously opening the door, kept watch out- 
night of solitary confinement, added to the side. 

stings of his own guilty conscience, is Shortly afterwards, Viviana, who had 
likely to produce a stronger efl'ect upon waited till all was quiet, softly descended 
him than any torenents w-e could inflict, the stairs, and, shading her lig^it, gazed 
He shall be interrogated strictly to-mor- j timorously round. Satisfied she not 
row, and I will answer for it, will make observed, she glided swiftly and noiseless- 
u full confession. Rut even if lie has ly to the fire-place, and endeavored to 
revealed nothing material, there exists raise the flag. Rut it resisted ail her ef- 
anolher and equally serious ground of forts, and she was about to abandon the 
alarm. 1 allutle to your meeting with the attempt in despair, w’hen she perceived a 
earl on the river. 1 should be the last to bolt on one side, that bad escaped her 
coiinsol bloodshed. Rut if over it could notice. Hastily w^ithdrawdng it, she ex- 
be justified, it might have been so in this perienced no further difficulty. The stone 
case*” revolved on hinges like a trap-door, and 

“I would have slain him if 1 had had lifting it, she hurried down the steps, 
iny own way,” relumed Catesb3% with a Alarmed by^ her approach, 'JVesham had 
tierce and reproachful look at Fawkes. retreated to the further end of the vault, 
“If 1 have done wrong, 1 will speedily and snatching up a halbert from the pile 
repairpiy error,” observed the latter. “ Do of weapons, cried,* iri,a. voice of despera- 
you desire his death, father? and will you lion, 

absolve me from ihe^deed?” he added, “Stand off! I am armed, and liave 
turning to Garnet. I severed my bonds. Off, I say! You shall 

“It is^belter as it is,” replied Garnets not take me with life.” 
making a gesture in the negative. “I ' “Hush!” cried Viviana, putting her 
would not have our l<4gh4md holy purpose finger to her lips, “ 1 am come to set you 
stained by common slaughter. The Power free.” 

that delivered him into your hands, and “ Do 1 behold an inhabitant of this 
stayed thetn, no doubt preserved him for world?” cried Tresham, crossing himself, 
the general sacrifice. My first fear wras and dropping the halbert, “ or some ble&A5ed 
lest, having noticed the barrels of pow-^der saint? Ah!” he exclaimed, as she advanced 
within the boat, he might have suspected towards him^ “ it is Viviana Radcliffe — 
your design. Hut I am satisfied his eyes my prererver. Pardon, sweet lady. My 
were blinded, and his reason benighted, eyeS'^W’ere dazzled by the' light, and your 
that he could discern nothing.” sudden appearance and speech — and I 

“Such was my own opinion, father,” might almost say looks — made me think 
replied Fawke^. “ Let us observe the j you were some supernatural being come 
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. to deliver me from these bloody-minded 
meij. WRere are they?” 

‘‘ l\i the room above,” she replied, in a 
wliisper — asleep — and if you speak so 
loud you will arouse them.” 

“ Let us fly without a moment’s delay,” 
returned Tresham in the same tone, and 
hastily picking up a rapier and a dagger. 

** Stay!” cried, Viviana, arresting him. 
“ Before you go, you must tell me wdiat 
you are about to do.” 

“We will talk of that w’hcn we are out 
of this accursed place,” htj replied. 

“ You shall not stir a footstep,” she re- 
joined, placing herself resolutely between 
him andithe outlet, “till you have sworn 
neither to betray your confederates, nor to 
do them injury.” 

“ May heaven requite me, if I forgive 
them!” cried Tresham between his ground 
teeth. 

“ Remember! — you arc yet in their 
power,” slie rejoined. “ One word from 
me, and they are at your side. Swear! — 
and swear solginnly, or you do not quit 
this spot.” 

Tresham gazed at her fiercely, and 
gri[)ed his dagger, as if determined to free 
himself at any cost. 

“ Ah!” she ejaculated, noticing the ; 
movement, “you are indeed a traitor. 
You liave neither sense of honor nor grat- 
itude, ifhd I leave 3’ou to your fate. At- 
tenqft to follow mo, and 1 give the alarm.” 

“Forgive me, Viviana,” he cried, ab- 
jectly prostrating himself at her feet, and 
clinging to the hem of her dress. I 
meant only to terrify jmu; 1 would not in- 
jure you for worlds. Do not leave me 
with these ruthless cut-throats. They 
will 4issur*dly murder me. Do not remain 
wdth tl)em yourself, or you will come to 
some dreadful end. Fly w ith me, and I 
will place you beyond their reach — will 
watch over your safety. Or, if you are 
Tetoo\,ved\o brave their fury lot me g(j, and 
I will lake any oath you propose. As I 
hope for salvaiiori I ^ill not betray them.” 

“Peace!” cried Viviana, coutemptuous- 
ly.^ “ If I set you free, it is not to save 
you, but them.” 

“Wliat mean youl” asked Tresham, 
hesitating. 

“ Question me not, but follow, she re- 
joined, “ and tre^d softly, as you value 
your life*.” , 

j Tresham needed no caution on this head, 
and as they emerged from the trap-door 
in breathless silence, and he beheld the 
figures of his sleeping foes, he could 
scarcely muster sufficient couragejo pass 
through them. Motioning him to^ proceed 
quickly, Viviana moved tow^ards the dobr, 
and to her surprise found it unfastened. 
W ithout pausing toccasider whence this 


neglect could arise, she opened it, and 
Tresham, who trembled in every limb, 
and walked upoh the points of his feet, 
stepped forth. As he crossed the threshold, 
however, a powerful grasp was laid upon 
his shoulder, and a drawn sword presented 
Ho his breast,*while the voice of Faw’kes 
thundered in his ear, “ Who goes there? 
Speak, or I strike.” 

While the fugitive, not daring to an- 
swci% lest his accents should betray him, 
Gudeavori3d vainly to break away, Viviana, 
hearing the struggle, threw open the door, 
and exclaimed, is Tresham. 1 set 
him free.” 

“ You!” cried Fawkes, in astonishment. 
“ Whereforel” 

“In the hope that his escape would in- 
duce you to abandon your design, and seek 
safety in flight,” she rejoined. “ But you 
have thwarted my purpose.” 

Fawkes made no reply, hut thrust Tres- 
ham forcibly into the house, and called to 
(’ateshy, wdio by this time had been roused 
with the others, to close and bar the door. 
The command was instantly obeyed, and 
as <yaleBl)y turned, a strange and fearful 
group met his view. In the midst stood 
'IVesham, his haggard features and palsied 
frame bespeaking the extremity of his 
terror. 11 is sword having been beaum 
from Ris gs^^sp by Fawkes, and his dagger 
w^resled from him h}" KeytiS, he was ut- 
terly defenceless. VivianS. had placed 
herself b(itween him and his assilants, and 
screening him from tlndr attack, cried, 

“Despatch me. The fault is iniiio— 
mine only — and 1 am ready to pay the 
penalty. Had I not releasXl him he would 
not have atlcmpted to escape. I am the 
rightful victim.” 

“ She speaks the truth,” gasped Tres- 
ham. “ If she had not ofTcred to liberate 
me, 1 sliould never have thought of Hying.. 
Wouhl to heaveli 1 had never yielded to 
her solicitations!” • 

“ Peace, craven hound!” exclaimed 
Fawkes, furiously, “you deserve to die 
for your ineanru'ss and ingratitude, if not 
for your treaolicry. And it is for this 
miserable wretch, Viviana,” he addi;d, 
turning to her, “ that you have 

placed your fricaids in such fearful jeopar- 
dy — it is for liirnr who would sacrifice 
you without scruple, to save himself, that 
you now offer your own life?” 

“ I deserve your reproaches,” she re- 
joined, in confusion. 

“ Had I not fortunately intercepted 
him,” pursued Fawkes, “an hour would 
upt have elapsed ere he would have re- 
turned with the officers; and wo should 
have changed this d wed ling for a dungeon 
in the Tower — these benches for the 
rack.” 

Q* 



“In pity slab me!” cried Viviana, fall- 
ing at his feet. “But oh! do not wound 
me with your words, I have coramitteyd a 
grievous wrong; but I was ignorant of the 
consequences; and, as I hope for mercy 
hereafter, my sole motive, beyond compas- 
sion for this wretched man, -was to terrify 
you into relinquishing your dreadful pro- 
ject.” 

“ You have acted wrongfully — very 
wrongfully, Viviana,” interposed Garnet; 
“but since you are fully convinced of 
your error, no more need be said*. There 
are seasons when the heart must be closed 
against compassion, and when mercy be- 
comes injustice, (io to your chamber, 
and leave us to deal with this unhappy 
man.” 

“To-rnorrow you must quit us,” ob- 
served Fawkes, as she passed him.” 

“Quit you!” she exclaimed. “I will 
never oHbnd again.” 

“ 1 will not trust you,” replied Fawkes, 
“unless — hut it is useless to impose re- 
strictions upon you, which you will not — 
perhaps, cannot observe.” 

“ Impose any restrictions you please,” 
replied Viviana. “But do not bid* me 
leave you.” 

“ The time is come when we musf sepa- 
rate,” rejoined Fawkes. “ See you not 
that the course we are taking is slippery 
with blood, and beset with pfcVils wliich 
the firmest of your sex could not encoun- 
ter?” 

“ I will encounter them nevertheless,” 
replied Viviana. “ Be merciful,” she ad- 
ded, pointing to Treshain, “ and mercy 
shall he shown y;^u in your hour uf need.” 
And she slowly withdrew. 

While this was passing, Catesby ad- 
dressed a few words aside to Keyes and 
Oldcorne, and now stepping forward, am! 
fixing his eye steadily upon the prisoner to 
note the elTect of his speech upon him, 
said, 

“ I have devised plan by which the 
full extent of Tresham’s treachery can be 
ascertaiuea.” 

“You do not mean to torturo him, I 
trust?” exclaimed Garnet, uneasily. 

“No, father,” replied Catesby. “If 
torture is irffiicted at all, it will be upon 
the mind, not the body. . 

“Then it will be no torture,” observi^d 
Garnet. “ State your plan, my son.” 

“It is this,” returned Catesby. “He 
shall write a letter to Lord Mouuleaglc, 
stating that he has important revelations 
to make to him, and iutreating him to 
come hilher unattended.” 

gjWIlt!” exclaimed Fawkes. 

repeated Catesby; and niono. 
conceal ourselves in such manner 
that w'e may overhear what passes be- 


tween them, and if any attempt is made 
by the villain to betray our presenc&» he 
shall be irnunediately shot. By this 
means we cannot fail to elicit the truth,” 

“I approve your plan, my son,” replied 
.Garnet, “ but who will convey the letter 
to Lord Mounteagle?” 

“ 1 will,” replied Fawkes. “ Let it fee 
prepared at once, and the case will be 
thought the more urgent. I will watch 
him, and see that he comes unattended, or 
give you timely w'arning.” 

“Enough;” rejoined Garnet. “ B^t 
writing-materials be procured, and I will 
dictate the letter.” 

Tresham, meanwhile, exhibited no mis- 
giving; hut, on the contrary, his counte- 
nance britrhtened up as the plan was ap- 
proved. 

“ My life will be spared if you find 1 
have not deceived you, will it not?” he 
asked, in a supplicating voice. 

“ Assuredly,” replied Garnet. 

“Give me pen and ink, tfien,” he cried, 
“ and I will write whatever you desire.” 

“ Our secret is safe,” \v*Iuspered Cates- 
hy to Garnet. “ It is useless to test him 
further.” * 

“ I think so,” replied Garnet. “ Would 
we had made this experiment sooner!” 

“ Do not delay, I intreat you,” implored 
Tresharn. “lam eager to prove my in- 
nocence,” 

“ We are satisfied with the proof we 
have already obtained,” returned Garnet. 

Tresiiurn dropped on his knees in speech- 
less gratitude. 

“ We are spared the necessity of being 
your executioner, my son,” ])ursiuHl Gar- 
net, “ and I rejoice at it. But I cannot 
acquit you of the design to betra^y us; and 
till you have unburthi^ned your whole 
soul to rnc, and proved by severe and self- 
inflicted penance that you are really peni- 
tent, you must remain a captive within 
these walls.” 

“I will disguise nothing from yon, 
father,” re^plied Tresham; “ and will strive 
lo expiate my olfence by the severest pen- 
ance you choose lo inflict.” 

“Do this, rny son.” rejoined Garnet; 

. “ leave no doubt of your sincerity, and 
you may yet be restored to the place you 
have forfeited, and become a sharer in our 
great enterprise.” 

“ I will never trust him more,” observed 
Fawkes. * 

“ Nor I,” added Keyes. ^ 

“/will,” rejoined Catesby: “not that 
I have more faith in liim than either of 
you, but 1 ^vill so w^atch hirn that he shall 
not dare‘ to betray us. Nay, more,” he 
added, in an undertone to Garnet, “I will 
turn his treachery to account. He will be 
a useful spy upon our enemies.” 
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• “ If he* can be relied on,” observed 
Garnet. ^ 

“•After this, you need have no fears,” 
reji)ined CaUisby, with a significant smile. 

The first part of your penance, my 
son,” said Garnet, addressing Tresham, 

“ shall, be to pass the night in solitary 
vigil and prayer within the vault. Num-| 
her your transgressions, and reflect upon 
their enormity. •• Consider not only the 
injury your conduct might have done us, 


but the holy church of which you aro so 
sinful a member. Weigh over all this, 
and to-morrow I will hear your confession; 
wlfen, if I find you in a state of grace, ab- 
solution shall not be refused.” 

Tresham humbly bowed his head in 
token of acquiescence- He W’as then led 
to the vault, and the flag closed over him, 
as before. This done, after a brief conver- 
sation the others again stretched them- 
selves on the floor, and sought repose. 




CHAPTER fv. 
THE MINE. 


Some days elapsed before the conspira- 
tors ventured fortli from their present 
abode. They had intended to remove the 
rest of the powder w iiliout loss of time, 
but were induced to defer their purpose on 
the representations of Tresham, who staled 
to (iarnet that^in bis opinion lliey would 
run a great arid needle.\s risk. Before the 
expiration of a week, Trcsliam’s apparent 
remorse for his perfidy, add*"^! to his 
seeming zeal, had so far reinstated him in 
the^ confidence of his associates, that he 
was fully absolved of bis ofTence by Gar- 
net; a^id, after taking fresh oaths of even 
greyer solemnity tluin the former, was 
again admitted to the league. Catosby, 
however, wlio placed little faith in his 
protestations, never lost sight of him for 
an instant, and, even if he meditatt*d an 
escape, he had no opportunity of eirectiug 
it. 

A coldness, stronger on his side than 
liers, secnied to have arisc.ri t)etvvc*cn Vi- 
viana and (iny Fawkes. Wlicucver she 
descended to tlie lower r)oni he w'ithdrew 
on some excuse; and, though he never 
urgec her departure by words, his looks 
plaftnly bespoke that he desired it. Upon 
one occasion, ^le^ found him alone— the 
others being at the time within the vault. 
He was whetting the point of his dagger, 
and did not licar her approach, until she 
stood beside liiin. He was slightly con- 
fused, and a deep ruddy stain flushed his 
sw'artliy checdcs and brow*; hut he averted 
his gaze, and ccyitinued his occupation in 
silence. 

“ Wliy do you shun me?”* asked Vivi- 
ana, laying her hand gently upon his 
shoulder. And, as he did not answ er, she 
repeated the question in a broken voice. — 
Guy Fawkes then looked up, and perceived 
tiiat her eyes were filled with tears. 

“ 1 shun you, Viviana, for two reasons,” 
he replied gravely, but kindly; first', be- 
cause I w'ould have no tics of sympathy to 


make me cliiig to tlio world, or care for it; 
and 1 feci llrat if I suffer myself to he in- 
terested about yon, this will not long be 
the case: secondly, and chiefly, because 
you are constantly striving to turn me from 
my fixed purpose; and, though youreflbrts 
have been, and will he unavailing, yet I 
w’ould not ho exposed to them furllu r.” 

^ You fear md, because you think I shall 
shake your resolution,” she rejoined, with 
a forced smile. “ But I w ill trouble you 
no more. Nay, if you wish it, I w ill go.” 

“It were better,” replied Faw’kes, in 
acceitts of deep emotion, and taking her 
hand. “ Painful will he the parting 
with you, I shall feel more dasy when it is 
over. It grieves me to the soul to see you 
— the daughter of the proud, the wealthy 
Sir Williiiin Badcliffe — an inmate of this 
wretched abode, surrounded by desperate 
men, whose actions yoh disapprove, and 
whose dangc*r you are compelled to share, 
'^riiink how it w^oiild add to my sufleriiig if 
our plot — wfliich Heaven avert — should be 
discovered, and you he involved in it.” 

“Do not think of it,” replied Viviana. 

“ 1 cannot hanish it from my thoughts,” 
j continued Fawkes^ “ I cannot reconcile 
it to iiiy feelings that one so young, so 
I beautiful, should be thus treat'll, Dw'ell- 
ing on this idea unmans me — unfits me for 
sterner dulie^. .The great crisis is at hand, 
and 1 must live only for it.” 

“Live for it, then,” rejmned Viviana; 
“but oil! let me remain with you till the 
j)low^ is struck. Something tells me I may 
yet he useful to you — may save you.” 

“ No more of this, if you would indeed 
remain,” rejoined Guy Fflwkcs, sternly. 
“ Regard me as a sword in the hand of 
fate, which cannot bo turned aside — as a 
holt launched from the cloud, and shatter- 
ing all in its course, which may not be 
stopped — as something terrible, extermi- 
nating, immovable. Regard me as.this, 
and say wfliethcr 1 am not to be shunned.'* 
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No,” replied Vi viana; I am as stead- a waterman, called to him to take tlieln. 
fast as yourself. I will remain.” across the river. • 

Guy Fawkes gazed at her in surprise “I am no .waterman, friend,” replied 
mixed with admiration, and pressing her Fawkes; ‘‘and am engaged on business 
hand affectionately, said, of my own. Seek a wherry elsewhere.” 

‘‘ I applaud your resolution. If I had “ By heaven!” exclaimed the new- 
a daughter, I should wish* her to be like I comer, in accents of surprise, “ it is G\\y 
you.” ^ Fawkes. Do you not know me!” 

“ You promised to be a father to me,” “Can it be Humphrey Chetham'?” 
she rejoined. “ How can you be so if I cried Fawkes equally aslonishcd. 
leave you?” ‘‘It is,” replied the other. “This 

“ How can I be so if you stay?* re- meeting is most fortunate. I jvas in 
turned Fawkes, mournfully. “ No; you search of you, h^tving somewhat of im- 
must indulge no filial tenderness for one so portance to communicate to Viviana.” 
utterly unable to requite it as myselii Fix “State it quickly, then,” returned 
your thoughts wholly on heaven. Pray Faw’kes; “ I cannot tarry here much 
for the restoration nf our holy religion — longer.” 

for the success of the great enterprise — “ I will go with you,” rejoined Cheatham, 

and haply yoitr prayers may prevail.” springing into the boat, and followed by his 
“I cannot pray for that,” she replied; companion. “ You must take me to her.” 
“ for 1 do not wish it success. Bui 1 will “ Impossible,” cried Fawkes, rising 
pray — and fervenily — that all danger may angrily, “neillior can 1 permit yon to ac- 
he averted from your head.” company rnc. 1 am busic'd about iny own 

At this moment, Catesby and Keyes concerns, and wdll not be interru]it(?ci.” 
emerged from the vault, and Viviana hur- “At least, tell me where 1 can find \i- 
ried to her chamber. viana,” persisted Chetham!' 

As soon as it grew dark, the remaining “Not now^-^not nows” rejoined Faw'kes, 
barrels of pow'der were brought out of the impatiently.* “ Meet mo to-morrow night, 
cellar, and carefully placed in the boat. — at this hour, in the Great Sanctuary, at 
Straw was then heaped upon them, and the the farther side of the Abbey, and you 
whole covered with a piece of tarpaulin, shall learn all you desire to know.” 
as upon the former occasion. It being no- “Why not now-l” rejoined (vhothain. 
cessary to cross the river more Vaan once, earnestly. ♦‘You need not fear me. I 
tlie conduct of the firs*t and most hazard- am no spy, and will reveal nothing.” ♦ 
ous passage was intrusted to Faw kes, and, “ But your companion?” hi‘silalcd 

accompanied by Keyes and Bales, both of Faw kes, ♦ 

whom were well armed, he set out a little “It is only Martin Ileydocke,” nn- 
beforo midnight. It w as a dear star-light sw^ered Chetham. “ He can keep a dose 
night; but, as tbc^ioon had not yet risen, tongue as well as his master,” 
they were under no apprehension of dis- “ Well, sit down, then,” returned 

covery. The few craft they encountered, Fawkes, sullenly. “ Tliere will f)e l^^ss 
bent probably on some suspicious errand risk in taking them to Laniheth,” he imit- 
like themselves, paid no attention to them; lured, “than in loitering here.” And 
and plying their oars swiftly, they shot rowing with great swiftness, he soon 
under the low parapet edging the gardens gained the centre of the stream, 
of tJie Parliament House, just as the deep “And so,” lie observed, resting for a 
bell of the Abbey tollfJ forth the hour of moment on his oars, “you still cherfsh 
twelve. Keepingintheshade, they silently your aitachinerit to Vivianfi, I see. Nay, 
approached vhe stairs. No one w as there, never start, man. 1 am no enemy to your 
not even a waterman to attend to the nu- suit, tbougli others may he. And if she 
inerous wherries moored to tlic steps; and, w^ould place herself at my disposal, I 
without losing a moment, they sprang would give her to you — c(!rtain that it 
ashore, and concealing the byrels beneath would he to one upon w hom her affections 
their cloaks, glided like j)hantorns sum- are fixed.” 

moned by the wilcliing hour along the^ “Do you think any change likely to 
passage formed by two high walls, leading lake place in her sentiments towardsr me?” 
to Old Palace Yard, and speedily reached faltered Chefham. “May 1 indulge a 
the gate of the* habitation* In this way, hope?” 

and with the utmost rapidity, the whole of “I w'ould not have j'ou despair,” re- 
the fearful cargo was safely deposited in plied Fawkes. “Because, as far as I 
the garden: and leaving the others to carry have noticed^ women are not apt to adhere 
it into tlieJbousG, Guy Fawkes returned to 4o their resolutions in matters of the heart; 
the boat. As he was about to push off, and because, as I have just said, she loves 
two persons rushed to the stair-head, and you, and I see no reasonable bar to your 
the foremost evidently mistaking him for union.” 
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givo mo new life/* cried Che- 
• tliain, transported with joy. “Oh! that 
you^who h%ve so much influence with her, 
would speak in my behalf.V 

^Nay, yon must plead your own 
cause,” replied Fawkes. “I cannot hold 
out much hope at present, for recent events 
Imve cast a deep gloom over her spirit, 
and she appears to be a prey to melan- 
choly. Let this wear off — and with one 
so young and so lirni-rpinded, it is sure to 
do so. — and then your suit may be renewed. 
Urge it when you may, you have my best 
wishes for success, and* shall have my 
warmest efforts to second you.” 

Humphrey Chetham murmured his 
thanks m accents almost unintelligible 
from emotion, and Cuy F'aw’kes continued, 

“It would be dangerous for you to dis- 
embark with me; but when 1 put you 
ashore, I will point out the dwelling at 
present occupied by Viviana, You can 
visit it as early as you please lo-morrovv. 
You w ill And no one with her but Father 
Oldcorne, and I need scarcely add, it will 
gladden me to the lu-art to find on my 
return that she has 3 Melded to 3 ^our cn- 
treatirs.” 

“1 cannot thank you,” cried, Chetham, 
warmly grasping his hand; “hut 1 hope 
to find some means of evincing my grati- 
tude.” 

“ Prove it by ipaintaining the strictest 
sccreT;}'^ as to all you may s <'0 or hear — or 
evAi suspect — within the dwelling you 
are nlmnt to visU,” returnc’d Guy Fawkes. 
“IvnoAving that 1 am dealing with a man 
of honor, I recjviire no stronger obligation 
than your word.” 

“You have it,” replied Chetham, so- 
lemnly. 

•“Your worsliip shall have my oath, if 
3'ou desire it,” remarked Martin Heydocke. 

“No,” rejoined Fawkes; “ your master 
will answer for your fidelity.” 

Shortly after this, Guy Fawkes pulled 
ashorft, arid his companions landed. After 
pointing out the solitary habitation, which 
possessed greatcTi interest in Humphrey 
Chetham’s eyes than the proud structures 
he had just rjuitted, and extracting a pro- 
mise that the young merchant would not 
approach it till the morrow, ho rowed off, 
and while the others proceeded to Lam- 
beth in search of a lodging for the night, 
made the best of his way to the lillltr 
creek, and entered the house. 

He found the other conspirators anxious- 
ly awaiting his arrival, and the certainty 
afforded by his presence that the powder 
had been landed in safety gave general 
satisfaction. Preparations w^ere immedi- 
ately made for another voyage. A large 
supply of provisions, consisting of baked 
meat of various kinds, hard-boiled eggs, 
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pasties, bread, and other viands, calculafed 
to servo for a week’s consumption, without 
the necessity of having recourse to any 
culinary process^ and, which had been 
previousljr pretcured writh that view, toge- 
ther with a few flasks of w-ine, occupied 
the place in the boat lately assigned to the 
,ipo\vder. At. the risk of overloading the 
vessel, they likewise increased its burthen 
by a quantity of mining implements — 
spades, pickaxes, augers, and wrenching 
irons. To these were added as many 
sw’ords, calivers, pikes, and petronels, as 
the spacti left would accommodate. Gar- 
net and (.^ateshy then embarked — the for- 
mer hnving taken an affectionate farew^ell 
of Viviana, wdiom he committed, with the 
strictest injunction to W'atch over her, to 
the care of Father Oldcorne. Guy Fawkes 
linger(‘d for a moment, douljting whether 
he '^should mention his rencounter w’ith 
Humphrey Chetham. He was the more 
undeeidod from the deep affliction in which 
she w»as plunged. At last, he determined 
upon slightly hinting at tlie subject, and 
to bo guided as to what he said further by 
the manner in wliicii the allusion was re- 
ceived. 

And you decide upon Tcrnaiiiing here 
till we return, Viviana!” he said. 

She made a sign in the affirmative. 

“ And you will see no one!” 

“ No one,” she answered. 

“ But,'" should any old friend find his 
w-ay hither — Humphrey (/hetham, for in- 
stance— w ill you not receive him!” 

“ Why do you single out him de- 
mcinded Viviana, inquiringly. “ Is he in 
London? Have you seen him'^” 

“I have,” replied G^iiy Fawkes; “I ac- 
cidentally met him to-night, and have 
show’n him this dwelling. He w'ill come 
hither to-morrow .” 

“ I w anted only this to make me 
thoroughly WTctched,” cried Viviana, 
clasping her hands with anguish. “ Oh! 
what unhappy chance threw him across 
your path? Why^did you toll him I w'as 
here? Why give him a hope that I W'ould 
sec him? 13ut 1 will not sec liim. I will 
quit this house rather liian be exposed to 
the meeting;’' 

“ What means this sudden excitement, 
Viviana?” cried Guy Faw^kes, greatly sur- 
prised by her agitation. “ W by should a 
visit from Humphrey Clietham occasion 
you uneasiness?” 

“ 1 know' not,” she answered, blushing 
deeply; “ hut I will not hazard it.” 

“ I thougl)t you superior to your sex,” 
rejoined Fawkes, “ and should never have 
suspected you of w*ay wardness or caprice.” 

“You charge me with failings that do 
not belong to me,” she answered. “ I ana 
neither wayward nor capricious, but I 
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w^iild bo willingly spared the pain of an 
interview with one whom 1 thoucrht I 
loved.” ® 

“ Thought you loved !V echoed Fawkes, 
in increased astonishment. 

“ Ay, /Am/gA/,” repeated Viviana, “for 
I have since examined my, heart, and find 
he has no place in it.” , 

“ You might he happy with him, Vivi- 
ana,” rejoined Fawkes, reproachfully, 

^ “ I mi^ht liave been,” she replied, had 
circumstances favored our union, ^ut I 
should not be so now. Recent events have 
WTought an entire change in niy'fcelings. 
Were f to abandon my resolution of retir- 
ing to a cloister — were I to return 'to the 
World — and were such an event possible 
as that Hurnphrey (Micihain should con- 
form to the faith of Rome — still, I would 
not— could not wed him.” 

“ I. grieve to hear it,” replied Fawkes. 

“ Would you have me wed himi” she 
cried, in a slightly niorlifie<l tone. 

In good sooth would I,” replied 
rawkes; “and I repeat my firm convic- 
tion you would be trappier with him than 
with one more highly born, and of less 
real worth.” 

Viviana made no reply, and licr head 
declined ujnjn her bosom. 

‘|\oii will SCO him,” pursued Fawkes, 
taking her liand; “ if only to tell him what 
you have just told me.” 

“iSiuce you desire, it, I willV’ shore- 
plied, fixing a Jook of melancholy tender- 
ness upon him; “ but it wdll cost me a 
bitter pang.” 

“ I would not tax you with it, if I did 
not lliink it needful,” returned Fawkes. 
“And now, farewall.” 

“ Farewell — it may be, for ever,” re- 
plied Viviana, sadly, 

“ 'The boat is ready, and the tide ebb- 
ing,” cried^ Calesby, impatiently, at llio 
door. “ W"e shall be aground if you tarry 
longer.” j 

“ I come,” replied Fawkes. And, wav- 
ing an adieu to Vivian^i, he departed. 

“ Strange!” he muttered to himself, as 
he took his' Way to the creek. “ I could 
have svvorn she w^as in love with Hum- 
phrey Chetham. Who can have super- 
seded him in her regard? Not Calesby, 
of a surety. ^*Tis a per|>fexing sex. — 
The best are fickle. Hcjaven he prais- 
ed ! I have long been proof against their 
wiles.” 

Thus musing,, he sprang into tlie skiff, 
and assisting Calesby to push it into deep 
water, seized an oar, and exerted himself 


stoutly to make up for lost time. The 
80ciplia voyage was as prosperous as the 

S A thick veil of cloud had curtaijned 
ars; the steps were deserted as be- 
aiid the provisions, arms, and imple- 


ments, were securely conve'yed to thfiir 
destination. 

Thus far fortune seemed to favoj •their 
undertaking, und Garnet, falling on^his 
knees, offered up the most fervent thaftks- 
givings. Prayers over, they descended to 
‘the cellar, and their first care w^as^to seek 
out a place as free from damp as possible, 
where the powder could be desposited till 
the excavation, wdiich was foreseen 
would be a w'ork of time and great labor, 
was completed. A dry corner bein<r found, 
the barrels w^ere placed in it, and ^irefully 
concealed with "billets of wood and coals, 
so as to avert suspicion in case of search. 
This, with other arrangements, ^occupied 
the greater part of the night, and* the com- 
mencement of the important undertaking 
was deferred till the morrow, when an in- 
crease of their party was anticipated. 

Throughout tlie whole of tlie day no 
one stirred forth. The windows were kept 
closed; the doors locked; and, as no fires 
were lighted, the house had the apf)carance 
of being uninhabited. In the course of 
the morning they underwent considerable 
alarm. Some mischievous urchins having 
scaled the gardeiiwall, one of them fell 
within itv and liis cries so terrified his 
playmates that they dropped on the other 
side, and left him. The conspirators re- 
connoitred the unh()p]>y urcliin, who con- 
tinued his vociferations in a loud key, 
through the holes in the shutters,*!] ncer- 
tain what to do, and fearing that ‘tliis 
trifling mischance might lead to serious 
consequences, when the subject of their 
uneasiness relieved them by scrambling 
up the wall near the door, and so effecting 
a retreat. With this exception, nothing 
material occurred till evening, w'hen tlieir 
expected associates arrived. 

The utmost caution w^as observed in 
admitting them. The new-comers W’ere 
provided with a key of the garden-gate, 
hut a signal was given and repeated be- 
fore the house-door w’^as opened by JJatos, 
to w^hom the office of porter w'as intrusted. 
As soon as the latter hab satisfied himself 
that all was right by unmasking a dark 
lantern, and throwing its radiance upon 
the faces of the elder Wright, Rook wood, 
and Percy, he stamped his foot thrice, 
and the conspirators emerged from their 
hiding-places. A w^arrn greeting passed 
betwreen the confederates^ and they ad- 
journed to a l^pw^^er chamber, adjoining the 
vault, where the sound of their voices 
could not be overheard, and where, while 
partaking of a frugal meal — for they de- 
sired to eke out their store of provisions 
long as poSsible — they discoursed upon 
iheir' plans, and all that had occurred since 
their last meeting. Nothing was said of 
the treachery of Tresham — his recent con- 
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duct us alrearly observed, having been 
such as to re^ore him in a great degree to 
the cosftdence of his companions# Percy, 
whose office as a gentleman [pensioner 
gave him the best opportunites of hearing 
court- whispers and secrets, informed them 
jt was rujjiored that the Earl of Salisbury 
badT)btained a clue to some Catholic plot, 
whether their own he could not say; but 
it would seem frdm all that could be 
gathered, that his endeaveftrs to trace it out 
had been frustrated. 

Where is Lord MounJ^eagleP’ de- 
.manded Catesby. 

* ‘‘ At his mansion near Hoxton,” replied 

Percy. • 

• ‘‘Have you observed him much about 
the court ©f late, or with the Earl of Salis- 
bury?” pursued Catesby. 

“No,” replied Percy. “Yet now, I 
bethink me, 1 did observe them together, 
and in earnest conversation about a week 
ago. But Lord Mounte/agle knows n6- 
thing of oiir plot.” 

“Hum!” exclaimed Catesby, shrugging 
his shoulders, white significant looks were 
exchanged hy llie others,, and Tresham 
hung his head. “Lord Mounteifglc may 
not know that you or 1, or Fawkes, or 
Hook wood, are conspiring against the 
state, but be knows that a plot is hatching 
atnongs\ our party. It is from him that 
the Ea;i Salisbury dt«rived bis informa- 
tion.” ^ 

“Amazement!^’ exclaimed Percy. 

“ A good (/atliorn?, and betray his fel- 
lows!” cried liootwood. “This passes 
my com prehension. Are you sure of it?” 

“Unhappily vve are so, my son,” re- 
plic’d (Uiniei gravely. 

“We will sjieak of this hereafter,” in- 
terposed t>ciiesby. “ 1 have a plan to gel 
his lordshijj into our power, and make him 
servo our purposes in spite of himself. 
We will outwit the crafty Salisbury. 
^Can any 0;ye tell if Tresham’s sudden 
disappearvnice has been noticed?” 

“His household report that he is on a 
visit to Sir Everard Digby, at Gothurst,” 
replied Houkvvood. “ 1 called at his resi- 
dence yesterday, and was informed that a 
letter had just been received from him 
dated from that place. His departure, 
they said, was sudden, but his letter fully | 
accounted for it,” ^ | 

“ The messenger who bore that letter j 
had only to travel from Lamberti,” ob-| 
eer^d ("atesby, smiling. 

“ So 1 conclude,” returned Rookwood. 

“ And, now that our meal is ended, let 
us to work,” cried Fawkes, who had taken 
. ho part in the foregoing conversation. “ I 
' will strike the first blow,” he added, rising 
and seizing a mattock. 

“ Hold, my son!” exclaimed Garnet, 
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arresting him. “The work upon which 
the redemption of our holy church hangs 
rnust]}C commenced with due solciiiuiiy.” 

“ You are right, fatlier,” replied Fawkes, 

I humbly. 

. Headed by Gapnet, bearing a crucifix, 
thjy then repaired to the vault. A silver 
chalice, filled with holy water, w'as carried 
by Fawkes, and two lighted tapers by 
Cfatesby. Kneeling down before that part 
of the wall against which operations were 
about tc> be directed, and holding the cru- 
cifix towards it, Garnet commenced pray- 
ing in a low but earnest tone, gradually 
raising his voice, and increasing in fervor 
as he proceeded. The others knelt around 
him, and the whole formed a strange and 
deeply-interesting group. The yault itself 
harmonized with its occupants. It was of 
great antiquity; and its solid stone masonry 
had acquired a time-worn, hoary tint. In 
width it was about nine feet, and of cor- 
responding height, supported by a semicir- 
cular arch, and its length was more than 
tw^enly feet. 

The countenances of the conspira.lors 
showed that they were powerfully moved 
hy whfit was passing; but next to Garnet, 
Guy Fawkes exhibited the greatest enthu- 
siasm. His extatic looks and gestures 
evinced the strong effect produced upon 
his snpojstitious character by the scene. 
Garnet conchfftod his prayer as follows: — 
“Thus far, O Lord, wc hav« toiled in 
darkness and in difficulty; but we have 
now arrived at a point where all Ihy sup- 
port is needed. l)o not desert us, wo be- 
seech thee, but let thy IWit guide us 
through these gloomy pathS Nerve our 
arms — sharpen our weapons — and crumble 
these hard and flinty stones, so that they 
may yield to our efforts. Aid our enter- 
prise, if thou approvest it, and it bo really, 
as in our ignorance w^e believe it to be, for 
the welfare of thy h:)ly (Jhurch, and the 
confusion of its enemies. Bear witness, 
O Lord, that we devote* ourselves wholly 
and entirely to this one end — and ij^at we 
implore success only fur thy glory and 
honor.” 

With this he aVTse, and the fijllowing 
strains werechaunted by the whole assem- 
blage:— * 

OF THE CONSPIRATORS. 

• 

The heretic and heathen, Lord, * 

Consume with fire, cut down with sword; 
I'he spoilers from ihy temples thrust, 

Their altars trample in the dust. 

' False princes and false priests lay low, 

Tlieir habitations fill with woe. 

Scatter them, Lord, with sword and flame. 
And bring them utterly to shame. 
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Thy vengeful arm no longer stay, 

Arise! exterininutc, and slay. 

So shall thy fallen worship be 

Restored to its prosperity! 

This hymn raised the pnlhusiasm of the 
conspirators to the highest pitc;h,an(l siifh 
was the effect produced by it, as it rolled 
in sullen echoes along the arched roof of 
the vault, that several of them dre^w their 
swords, and crossed the blades, with looks 
of the most determined devolion to their 
cause. When it was ended,* Garnet re- 
cjited other prayers, and sprinkled holy 
water upon the wall, and upon Avery im- 
plement about to be used, bestowing a 
separate benediction on each. As he de- 
livered th^ pick-axe to Guy Fawkes, he 
cried in a solemn voice, 

Strike, my son, in the name of the 
Most High, and in behalf of our holy re- 
ligion-— strike!” 

Guy Fawkes raised the weapon, and 
stimulated by excitement, threw the whole 
strength of his arm into the blow. A large 
piece of the granite was chipped off, but the 
mattock snapped in twain. Guy Fawkes 
looked deeply disconcerted, and ftarnet, 
though ht? concealed his emotion, was fill- 
ed w'ilh dismay. 

“ Let me take your placje,” cried Keyes, 
advancing, as Guy Fawkes retired. 

Keyes W'as a powerful man, and exert- 
ing his energies, he buried the point of 
the pick-axe so deeply in tlie mortar, that 
he could not remove it unassisted. These 
untoward circumstances cast a slight damp 
upon their atfor; but Catesby, who per- 
ceived it, went more cautiously to work, 
and in u short time succeeded witli great 
labor in getting out the largo stone, upon 
which the others had expended so much 
useless exertion. The sight restored their 
confidence, and as many as could work in 
the narrow space joined him. But they 
found that their task was much more ar- 
duous than ihey'^had aiuicipaied. More 
than an hour elapsed before they could 
loosen another stone, and though they la- 
bored with the utmost perseverance, re- 
lieving each other by futVis, they had made 
but a small breach when morning arrived. 
The stories were -as hardj^nd unyielding as 
iron, and the mortar in some places harder 
tlian the stones. ^ 

After a few hours rest, they resunved 
their task Still, they made but small pro- 
gress; and it was not until the third day that 
they had excavated a hole sufficiently w ide 


and deep to admit one man within it. Thc^- 
were now arrived at a compost of gravel 
and flint stoues; and if they had foiwfd their 
previous task difficult, what they hai now 
to encounter w^as infinitely more so. Their 
implements made little or no impression 
on this unyielding substance, aAr] though 
they toiled incessantly, the work proceeded 
with disheartening slowmess. The stones 
and rubbish were conveyed at dead of night 
in hampers into'the garden and buried. 

One night, w’hen they were laboring as 
usual, Guy Flgw'kes, w'ho was foremost in 
the excavation, thought he heard the toll- 
ing of a bell wulhin the wall, lie instantly 
suspended his task, and being convinced 
that he was not deceived, crept out of the 
hole, and made a sign to the others to lis- 
ten. Each had heard the awful sound be- 
fore; but as it was partially drowned by 
the noise of the pick-axe, it had not pro- 
duced much impression upon them, as they 
attributed it to some vibration in the wall, 
caused by the echo of the blows. But it 
was now distinctly audible — deep, clear, 
slow — like a passing bAll — hut so solemn, 
so unearthly, that its tones froze tlie blood 
in their Veins. 

They listened for a while in speechless 
astonishment, scarcely daring to look at 
each other, and expecting each moment 
that the building w'ould iail upon them, 
and bury them alive. The light of a sin- 
gle lantern placed upon an upturi^cd bas- 
ket fell upon figures rigid as statues, and 
countenances charged >viUi aw€', 

“ My arm is paralysed,” said Guy 
Faw kes, breaking silence; I can w^ork 
no more.” 

Try holy W'ater, father,” cried (>alos- 
by. “ If it proceeds from aught of evil, 
that will quell it.” 

• The chalic e containing the sacred lymph 
was brought, and pronouncing a sulemn 
exorcism, Garnet sprinkled the w'all. 

^rhe sound immediaudy ce^ised. 

“It is as 1 thought, father,” observed 
Catesby; “ it is ohe delusion of an evil 
spirit.” 

As he spoke, the tolling of the myste- 
rious bell was again hc^ard, and more so- 
lemnly — more slowdy than before. 

“ Sprinkle the w^all again, in heaven’s 
name, father,” cried Fawkes, crossing 
himself devoutly. cM Avoid thee, Satha- 
nas!” 

Garnet complied, and throwing holy 
water upon the stones the same result fol- 
lowed. 
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CHAPTER. V. 

THE CAPTURE OF VIVIANA. 


On tWmominsr after his encounter with 
F*^kes, Humphrey Chetham, ac- 
companied l}y Marlin Heydocke, took his 
way to Lambeth Marsh, With a throb- 
bing heart he approached the miserable 
dwelling he knew to be inhabited by Vivi- 
ana, and could scarcely summon courage 
, to knock at the door. His first summons 
^ not being answered, he repealed it more 
loudly, and he then perceived the face of 
•Father Oldcorne at the window, who, 
having satisfied himself that it was a 
friend, admitted him and his attendant. 

‘‘ You were expected, my son,'’ said the 
priest, after a friendly greeting. ‘‘ Guy 
Fawkes has prepared Viviana for your 

coming.” 

“ Will she not see me?” demanded the 
young niorcliant, uneasily. 

1 Ixdieve so,’Veplied Oldcorne. “ Ibit 
I will apprise her of your arrival, lie 
seated, my son.” • 

He then carefully fisiened the ddor, and 
repaired to Viviana’s chamber, leaving 
Ohetliarn in that state of tremor and anxiety 
'which a lover, hoping to behold his mis- 
tress, on^y knows. 

It \^is some lime before Viviana ap- 
peared, and the young merchant, whose 
heart beat violently at the sound of her 
footstep, was startle<l by the alteration in 
her looks, and the extreme coldness of her 
manner. Oldcorne was with her, and 
motioning IMartin Heydocke to follow him, 
the yoiilhfiil pair were left alone. 

\*ou desire to see me, 1 am given to 
understand, sir,” observed Viviana, in a 
freezing lone. 

“ I have journeyed to London for that 
express |)e.jrpose,” replied Humphrey Chet- 
ham, tremulousiy. 

“1 am much beholden to you, sir,” re- 
turned Viviana, in the same repelling tone 
as before; “ but 1 regret you should have 
tak(in so much trouble on my account.” 

"i’o serve you is happiness, not trouble, 
Viviana,” replied Humphrey CJhelham, 
ardently; “and I am overjoyed at liridirig 
an opportunity. of proving my devotion.” 

“ 1 havg yet to learn what service 1 must 
thank you lor,” slie returned. • 

I can scarcely say that 1 am warranted 
in thus intruding upon you,” replied Chet- 
ham, greatly abashed; hut, having learnt 
from my servant, Martin Hcydc^ke, that 
Doctor Dee had set out for London, with 
the view of seeking you out, and with- 
drawing you from your present associates*, 
1 was determined to be beforehand with 
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hjm, and to acquaint you, if possible, with 
his intentions.” 

“ What you say surprises me,” replied 
Viviana. “ Doctor Dee has no right to 
interfere with my actions. Nor should I 
obey Iflm were he to counsel me, as is 
scarcely probable, to quit my compan- 
ions.” 

“ I kibow' not what connection there may 
be between you to justify the interposi- 
tion of his authority,” replied Chetham; 
“ neither did I tarry to inquire. But, pre- 
suming from what I heard, thtit he would 
attempt to exercise some control over you, 
I set out at once, and, without guide to 
your retreat, or the slightest knowledge of 
it, was fortunate enough, on tlie very night 
of my arrival in London, to chance upon 
Guy Fawkes, who directed mo to you.” 

“lam aware of it,” was the chilling 
answer. 

“ Pwill not avouch,” pursued Chetham, 
passionately, “ that 1 have not been ac- 
tuated as much by an irrepressible desire 
to see you again, as by anxiety to apprise 
you of JDoclor Dee’s coming. I wanted 
only a sligirtr excuse to myself to induce 
me to yield to my inclinations^ Your de- 
parture made me wretched. 1 thought I 
had more control over myself. But 1 find 
I cannot live without you.” 

“Alas! alas!” cried Vivmna, in a troubled 
tone, and losing all her sclV-cominand. “ I 
expected this. Why — why did you come?” 

“ I have told you my motive,” replied 
Chetharn; “ but, oli! do not reproach me!” 

“I do not desire to do so,” returned 
Viviana, witli a look of agony. “ I bitter- 
ly reproach myself that 1 cannot meet yon 
as of old. But 1 w^uld rather — far rather 
havcencountored Doctor Dee, liad become 
hither resolved to exert all his magical 
power to force me away, than hftve met 
you.” 

“ Have I u« wittingly offended you, 
Viviana?” asked Chetham, in astonish- 
ment. • 

“•Oh! no — no — no!” she replied, “you 

haw3 not oilended me; hut ” 

, “ But what?” he cried, anxiously. 

“1 would rather liavo diqd than see 
you,” she answered. 

“ 1 will not inquire wherefore,” rejoined 
Chetham, “ because 1 too well divine the 
cause. 1 am no longer what I was to 
you.” 

“ Press this matter no further, I pray of 
you,” returned Viviana, in much con- 
fusion, and blusliing deeply. “1 shall 
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ever esteem you— ever feel the warmest 
gratitude to you. And what matters it 
whether my heart is .estranged from you 
or not, since 1 can never wed youl” 

“ What matters it?” repeated the young 
merchant in accents of despair — “ it mat- 
ters much. Drowning love will clingy to 
straws. The thought that I was beloved 
by you, though I could never hope to pos- 
sess your hand, reconciled me in some 
degree to my fate. Dut now,’’ he added, 
covering his face with his hands— “ now 
my heart is crushed.” 

“ Nay, say not so,” cried Viviana, in a 
voice of the deepest emotion. “1 do love 
you — as a sister.” 

“ That is small comfort,” rejoined 
Chetham, bitterly. “1 echo your own 
wish. Wt)uld we had never met again! 
I might, at least, have dehid(3d myself into 
the belief that you loved me.” 

“It would have been better so,” she 
returned. “ I would inflict pain on no 
one — far less on you, whom 1 regard so 
much, and to whom 1 owe so much.” 

“You owe me nothing, Viviana,” re- 
joined Chetham. “ All 1 desired was to 
serve you. In the midst of the dangers 
we have shared together, I fell no alarm 
except for your sake. 1 have done nothing 
—nothing. Would I had died for you!” 

“ Calm yourself, sir, I entreat,” she 
returned. 

“You cyd love me once?” demanded 
Chetham, suddenly. 

“ I thought so,’' she answered. 

The young merchant uttered an excla- 
mation of angikVsh, and a mournful pause 
ensued, brokerf only by his groans. 

“Answer me, Viviana,” he said, turn- 
ing abruptly upon her — “ answer me, and, 
in mercy, answer truly — do you love 
another]” 

“ It is a question I cannot answer,” she 
replied, becoming ashy pale. 

“ Your looks speak for you!” he vocife- 
rated, in a terrible^ tone — “you do! Ilis 
name] — his name] that I may wreak my 
vengeance upon him.” 

“ Your violence terrifies me,” returned 
Viviana, withdrawing'* the hand he had 
seized. “ 1 must put an end to this inter- 
view.” 

“ Pardon me, Vivian?^!” cried Chetham, 
falling on his knees before her — “in pity 
pardon me! 1 am not myself. I shall be 
calmer presently. But if you knew the 
anguish of the wound you have inflicted, 
you would not add to it.” 

“ Heaven knows I would not!” she re- 

f (feed, motioning him to rise. “And, if 
WjU lighten your suffering, know thJ»t 
love ifoel for another — if love, indeed, 
itiw —is as hopeless as your own. But 
it is not a love of which even you could be 


jealous. It is a higher and a holier •pas- 
sion. It is affection mixed •with admira- 
tion, and pyrified from all its g»fj>!ssness. 
It is more, perhaps, than the lov^ of a 
daughter for her father — but it is nothing 
more. I shall never wed him I love — 
could not if I would. Nay, I w.qpld shun 
him, if I did not feel, that the hour *wiH 
soon come when the extent of my affection 
must be proved.” 

“This is strSnge sophistry,” returned 
Chetham; “ and you may deceive yourself 
by It, but yon cannot deceive *uie. Y^ou 
love as all ardent natures do love. Bui in- 
what w'ay do you mean to prove your 
affection]” • 

Perhaps, by the sacrifice of my life,’' 
she answered. 

“I can tell you w'ho is the object of 
your afibetions!” said Chetham. “ It is 
Guy Fawkes.” 

“ 1 will not deny it,” replied V’^iviana; 
“ ho is.” 

“Hear me, then,” exclaimed Chetham, 
who appeared inexpressibly ndiewed by 
the discovery ho had rriiule; “ in my pas- 
sage across thovriver with him last night, 
our conversation liirned on the one sniiject 
ever nearest my heart, yourself— and Guy 
F'awkes not only hade me not despair,, but 
promised to aid my suit.” 

“And he kept his word,” re]>lied Vivi- 
ana, “for, while announcing you/ proposed 
visit, he urged me strongly in your be- 
half.” 

“Then he knows nojt of your love for 
him]” demanded Chetham. 

“ He not only knows it not, hut never 
shall know it from me — nor must ho know 
it from you, sir,” rejoined Viviana, cner- 
geliealiy. 

“ Fear it not,” said Chetham, sighing. 
“It is a secret I shall carefully preserve.” 

‘‘And now that you are in possession of 
it,” she answered, “ 1 no longer feel your 
presence as a restraint. Let me still re- 
gard you as a friend.” 

“ Beit so,” replied Humphrey Chetham, 
mournfully; “and as a friend let me entreat 
you to quit this place, and abandon your 
present associates. I will not seek to 
turn your heart from Fawkes — nor will I 
try to regain the Jove I Irave lost. But 
let me implore 3^11 to pause ere you irre- 
trievably mix yourseJC.np with the fortunes 
of one so desperate. I am too well aware 
that he i» engaged in a fearful plot against 
the state — though I know not its precise 
nature.” 

“ You will not betray him]” she cried. 

“ I will not, though he is my rival,” 
returned Chetham. “ But others may — 
nay, perhaps have done so already.” 

“ Whom do you suspect]” demanded 
Viviana, in the greatest alarm. 
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. “•! fear Doctor Dee,” replied the young 

irferchant; “ Iwit I know nothing certainly. 
My sef^nt, Martin Keydocke, who is in 
the Doctor’s confidence, intimated as much 
to me, and I have reason to think that his 
journey to town, under the pretext of 
searchings for you, is undertaken for the 
purpose of tracing out the conspirators, 
and delivering them to the governrrn nt.” 

“Is he arrived ••in London?” inquired 
Viviana, eagerly. • 

“ 1 should think not,” returned Clm- 
tham. “ I passed liini, four days ago, on 
. this side TiOicestcr, in coiupanv witli Kelley 
and Topclille.” 

“If lho» wretch, Topclille, was with 
im, 3’our conjectures are too well found- 
ed,” sh(^ replied. “ T must warn Guy 
Fawkes instantly of his liangiT.” 

“ (command my services in any way,” 
said Che lit am. 

“1 know in)t what to do,” cried Vivi- 
ana, after a pause, d tiring which site be- 
tray t^d tlie greatest agitation. “ I dare not 
seek hi III out; — aud yet, if i do not, he 
may fvill into the Viands of the enemy. I 
must .see him at all liazards.” 

“ Sulfer me to go wilh you,”*implored 
Chelhaiu. “ You may rely upon*my s<v 
crecy. Anil now 1 hav(^ a double motive 
for desuring to preserve Fawkes.” 

“You arcs indeed, truly uohlc-heartod 
and goutgous,” replu^l V^iviana; “ and 1 
wouhl^fiilly confide in you. Diit, if you 
were t(> be seen by the others, jmu would be 
certainly put to deatli. Not even Fawkes 
could save you.” 

“ I will risk it, if 3^011 desire it, and it 
will save ///m,” replied the young mer- 
clfant, devotedly. “ Nay, I will go 
alone.” 

*“ 'Jliat w ere to insure 3’^our destruction,” 
she answered. “ No — no — it must not 
be» I w’ill consult WMth Father Oldcorne.” 

With this, she hurried out of the room, 
and retiirijed in a short time with the 
priest.* 

“ Father Oldcorne of opinion that our 
friends must be apprised of their danger,” 
slie said. “ And he lliinks it* needful vve 
should both go to their retreat, that no 
hindrance ma3’^ be ollered to onr fliglit, in 
case such a measure should he resolved 
upon,” 

“ You cannot accompany ua, my son,” 
added Olih'ornc, “ for though I am as fu iiy 
assured ot your fidelity as Vivaria, and 
\^ulii confide my life to you, tliere are 
those who will not so trust you, and who 
might rejoice in the opportunity of remov- 
ing you.” • 

“ Viviana!” exclaimed Chetham, look- 
ing jntreatingly at her. 

“ For my sake — if not for your own — 
do not urge this further,” she returned. — 
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“There are already dangers and difficoK 
ties enow without adding to them. Yoa 
would be safer aniid a horde of robbers 
than amidst these men.” 

“And it is to such persons you commit 
3;ouTseir?” cried Chetham, reproachfully. 
“ Oh! be w'arned'by me, ere it is too late! 
Aoandon them!” 

“ It is too late already,” replied Viviana. 
“The die is cast.” 

“Then 1 can only lament it,” returned 
Chethfftn, sadly. “ Sutler me, at least, to 
accoinpuny* you to some place near their 
retreat, that you may summon me in case 
of need**^’ 

“ There can be no objection to that, 
Viviana,” observed Oldcorne; “provided 
liumphrey Chetham will promise not to 
follow us.” 

“lieailily,” replied the young merchant. 

“1 am unwilling to expose him to fur- 
ther risk on my account,” said Viviana. 
“ Bui he it as you will.” 

It was then agreed, that they should not 
set out till niglitfiill, hut proceed, as soon 
as it grew dark, to Lambeth, where Hum- 
phrey (*heth<iin undertook to procure a 
boat tor tludr conveyance across the river. 

"I'he hour of di'pariure at length arrived. 
Viviana, who had withdrawn to her own 
room, appeared in her travelling habit, and 
wasabojiit to set forth with her companions, 
when they tTere all startled by a sudden 
and loud knocking at Iho dooj^ 

“ We arc discovered,” she cried. “ Dr. 
Dee has found out our retreat.” 

“ Fear nothing,” rejoined Chetham, 
drawing his swH>rd, w hile4ii« example was 
imitated by Martin IlcydocVe; “ 11103' shall 
not capture you wiiile I live.” 

As he spoke, the knocking w'as repeated, 
and the door shaken so violently as to 
threaten to hurst its fastenings. 

“ Fxiitiguish the light,” whispered Che- 
tham, “ and let Father Oldcorne conceal 
himself. We haver nothing to fear.” 

“ Where shall I fiy?” cried Oldcorne, 
despairingly. “It will bo impossible to 
raise the flag, and seek refuge in th8 vault.” 

“ Fly to my room,” cried Viviana. And 
finding he stoodp it resolute, and as if para- 
lysed with terror, she took his arm, and 
dragged him aw'ay. The next^rionierit tho 
door was hurst opgn with a loud crash, 
and several armed men, wuth their sw^ords 
drawn, followed by Topciilfe, and another 
middle-aged man, of slight stature, and 
rather under-sized, hut richly dressed, and 
hearing all the marks of exalted rank, 
rushed into the room. 

“ You are m3" prisoner!” cried Topcliffe, 
rushing up to Chetham, who had planted 
himself, with Martin Heydocke, at the 
foot of tlui stairs. “ I arrest you in the 
King’s name!” 
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‘‘You are mistaken in your man, sir,” 
cried Chetham, fiercely. “I have com- 
mitted no offence. Lay a hand upoq me, 
at your peril!” 

“ How is this?” cried TopclilTe. “ Hum- 
phrey Chetham here!” ^ 

“Ay,” returned the young merchaul; 
“ you have fallen upon the wrong house. ’ 

“Not so, sir,” replied TopcHffo. “1 
am satisfied from your presence that I am 
right. Where you are, Viviana Radcliffe 
is not far off. Throw down your arms. — 
You can offer no resistance to my force, 
and your zeal will not benefit your friends, 
wliile it will place your own safety in ieo- 
pardy.” 

But Chetham fiercely refused compli- 
ance, and after a few minutes’ further par- 
ley, the soldiers were about to attack him, 
when Viviana opened a door above, and 
slowly descended the stairs. At her ap- 
pearance, the young merchant, seeing that 
further resistance would be useless, sheath- 
ed his sword, and slie passed between him 
and Heydocke, and advanced towards the 
leaders of the band. 

“What means this intrusion?” she asked. 

“ We are cornc in search of two Jesuit 
priests, who, we have obtained informa- 
tion, are hidden here,” replied 'ropcliffe; — 
“ as well as of certain other Papists, dis- 
affected against the state, for whose ap- 
prehension I hold a warrant.” 

You aroAVclcomc to search the house,” 
replied Viviana. “ But there is no one 
within it except those you sec.” 

As she said this, Chetham, w ho gazed 
earnestly at her^^caught her eye, and from 
a scarcely-pcrcdptible glance, felt certain | 
the priest, through her agency, had eflected 
his escape. But the soldiers had not wait- 
ed for her permission to make the searcli. 
Rushing up stairs, they examined the dif- 
ferent chambers — there were two small 
rooms besides that occupied by Viviana — 
and found several of the priests’ habili- 
ments, but though*' they examined every 
corner with the minutest attention, sounded 
the wahs, peered up the chimneys, un- 
derneath the bed, and into every place, 
likely and unlikely, tKey could find no 
other traces of those they sought, and w^erc 
compelled to return ip their leader w’ith 
tidings of their ill success. Topelifie, 
with another party, continued his scrutiny 
below, and discovering the moveable flag, 
in the hearth, descended into the vault, 
where he made certain of discovering his 
prey. But no one was there; and, the pow- 
der and arms having been removed, he 
gaiMd: Nothing by his investigations. 

Meanwhile, his companion — and evi- 
dently from his garb, and the deference 
paid him, though he was addressed by no 
title, which could lead to the absolute 


knowledge of his rank, his superior— seat* 
cd himself, and put many cpiestions in a 
courteous buj authoritative tone to i^iviana 
respecting her residence in this solitary 
abode — the names of her companions— 
where they were — and upon what scheme 
they were engaged. To none'^of these 
questions would she return an answ'er, and 
her interrogator, at last, losing patience, 
said, 

“ I hold it myMiity, to inform you that 
you will be carried before the Council, 
and if you continue thus obstfnate, means 
will be taken — and those none of the gen- 
tlest — to extort the truth from you.” 

“You may apply the torture to me,” 
replied Viviana, firmly, “ but it will wrest 
nothing from me.” 

“That remains to be seen,” replied the 
other; “ I only trust you will not compel 
me to put my threat into execution,” 

At this moment Topelifie emerged from 
the vault, and the soldiers returned from 
their unsuccessful search above, 

“ They have escaped us now,” remark- 
ed Topelifie to his superior. “ But 1 wrill 
conceal a party of men on the premises, 
wdio will be certain to capture thoiii on their 
return.” 

Viviana uttered an exclamation of irre- 
pressible uneasiness, which did not escape 
her auditors. 

“ I am right, you see,” obsewed Top- 
cliffc, significantly to his companiw. 

“ You are so,” repli(*d the other. 

As this was saiil, V^ivjana hazarded a 
look at Humphrey Chetham, the meaning 
of which he was not slow to eompreheiui. 
He saw that she wished him to mvike an 
.dforl to escape, that he might warn her 
companions, and regardless of the couse- 
(juence, ho prepared to obey her. While 
those around wiire engaged in a last fruit- 
less search, be whispered his intentions to 
Martin Hey<iocke, and only awaited a 
favorable opportunity to put them in exe- 
cution. It occurred sooner than he ex- 
pected. Before qiitting the premises, 
Topcliflb determined to visit tlie upper 
rooms himsblf, and he took several of the 
men with him. 

Chetham would have made an attempt 
to liberate Viviana, but, feeling certain it 
would be unsuccessful, he preferred obey- 
ing her wishes to hiss own inclinations. 
Topclilfe gone, he suddenly drew his 
sword — f6r neither he nor Heydocko had 
been disarmed — and rushing towards trie 
door, struck down the man next it, and 
followed by his servant, passed through it 
before Imcould be intercepted They both 
then flew at a swrift pace towards the 
marshy fields, and, owing to the darkness 
and unstable nature of the ground, speedily 
distanced their pursuers. 
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• Hearintj^ the disturbance below, and 
gueseinfr its cause, Topcliffe immediately 
descended. But he was *too late; and 
thohj^h he joined in the pursuit, he was 
baffled like his attendants. Half an hour 
afterwards, he returned to the house with 
, arr an^ry and disappointed look. 

“ He has ^iven us the slij»,” he observed 
to his superior, w4io appeared exceedingly 
provoked by the young ^erchani’s iliglil; 
but w e will soon have him again.” 

After giving directions to his men how' 
to conceal themselves, Topclilfo iraformed 
his companion that he was ready to attend 


him. Viviana, who had remained motion- 
less and silent during the foregoing scene, 
was taken out of the house, and conducted 
towards the creek, in wdiich lay a large 
wherry manned by four rowers. She was 
placed within it, and as soon as his supe- 
rior was seated, Topeliffe inquired, 

Where will your lordship go first]” 

‘‘To the Star-Chamber,” was the an- 
swer. 

At This reply, in spite of herself, Vivi- 
ana could not repress a shudder. 

“ Ail is lost!” she mentally ejaculated. 


CHAPTKIt VI. 
THE CELLAK. 


Ir was long before the conspirators 
gained sufficient courage to re-corninence 
digging ihe mine*. Whenever holy water 
w'as til row ri upon the slopes, the mysteri- 
ous hell ceasi'd tolling, but it* presently 
began anew, and such was the appalling 
cfl’ect of the sound that it completely jiara- 
lysed the listeners. Prayers were said 
by (Jarnct; hymns sung by the others; but 
all was iif no avail. *lt conlinued to toll 
on wiyi increvised solemnity, niiUiSs clieck- 
od by the same potent application as be- 
fore. ^ * 

The effiM*!; became speedily manifest in 
the altered looks and demeanor of the con- 
spirators, and it was evident that if some- 
tlfing was not done to rouse them, the en- 
terprise w’ould he abandoned. Catesby, 
crjiuii^ superstitious w ith his confederates, 
but having nerves more firmly strung, was 
the first to conquer his terror. Crossing 
himself, he muUcrod a secret prayer, and, 
snatehingrpp a pick-axe, entered the cavity, 
and resumed his labor. 

The noise of the h^ivy blows dealt by 
him against the wall drow ned the tolling 
of the bell. The charm wa^ broken. — 
And stimulated by his conduct, the others 
followed his example, and though the 
awful lolling continued at intervals during 
the whole of their operations, it offered no 
further interruption^to them. 

Another, and more serious cause of anx- 
iety, however, arose. As the work ad- 
vjfticed, without being aw^are of it, they 
approached the bank of the river, and the 
water began to ooze through the sides of 
the excavation — at first, slightly* but by 
degrees to such an extent as to convince 
them that their labor wrould be entirely 
thrown awray. Large portions of the clay, 
loosened by the damp, fell in upon them, 
nearly burying those newest the tumbling 


mass; and the floor was now in some 
places more than a foot deep in water, 
clearly proving it wuiuld he utterly impos- 
siblo to keepilie powder fit for use in such 
a sp5t. 

Odtesby boro these untoward circum- 
stances with ill-conce-’iiled mortification. — 
For a lime, lie struggled against tliem; 
and thqugli he fell that it was hopeless, 
worked on nUe a desperate military leader 
conducting a forlorn hope icj^ certain de- 
struction. At length, however, the W’ater 
began to make such incursions that ho 
could no longer disguise from himself or 
his companions tlial theyr^vere contending 
against iinsunnoiin table difficulties, and 
that to proceed i’urtlier w'ould be madmjss. 
He, therefore, w'ith a lu^avy heart, desisl- 
cfl, and til rowing down his pick-axo, said 
it w^as clear that Heaven did not approve 
their design, and that it must be relin- 
quished. 

“ We ought to have been warned by that 
doleful bell,” he ohsrrrved in conclnsien. 
^‘1 now perceive its meaning. And as 1 
w^as the first to act in direct opposition to 
llie declared will of the Supreme Being, so 
now I am the firTst^to admit my error.” 

“ I cannot account for that dread and 
mysterious sound, my son,” rej)lied Gar- 
net, “ and can only attribute it, as you do, 
to divine interference. But wheiher it 
was intended as a warning or a guidance, 
I confess I am unable to say.” 

“Can you longer doubt, father,” re- 
turned Catesby, bitterly, “ when you look 
at yon excavation? It took us more than 
a week’s incessant labor to get through 
the- first wall; and our toil was no sooner 
lightened than these fatal consequences 
ensued. If we proceed, we shall drown 
ourselves, instead of blowing up our foes. 
And even if we should escape, were the 
10 * 
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powder stowed for one day in that damp 
place, it would never exjdodc. We have 
failed, and must take measures according- 
ly.” 

“I entirely concur with yon, my son,” 
replied Garnet; “ wc mu»t abandon oiir 
present plan. But do not let us bo di^ 
heartened. Perhaps at this very moment. 
Heaven is preparing for us a victory by 
some unlooked-for means.” 

‘Mt may be so,” replied Catesby*, with 
a look of incredulity. 

As he spoke, an extraordinary noise, 
like a shower of falling stonc's, wiv? heard 
overhead. And coupling tbo sound witli 
their fears of the encroachment of llie 
damp, the conspirators glanced at each 
other in diSmay, lliinking tlie building 
was falling in upon them. 

‘‘All blessed saints protect us!” cried 
Garnet, as the sound ceased. “ What was 
tliatT” 

But no one was able to account for it, 
and each regarded his neighbor with ap- 
prehension. After a short interval of si- 
lence, the sound was heard again. There 
was tiieii another pause--aiid again the 
same rushing and inexplicable noise. 

“ What can it be?” cried Catosby. “ I 
am so enfeebled by this underground life, 
that trifles alarm me. Are our enemies 
pulling down the structure ovc. our heads? 
or are they earthing us np like vermin?” 
he added to Fawkes. “ Wliat is 

“ 1 will go and see,” replied the other. 

“Do not expose yourself, my son,” 
cried (iariiet. ‘Jj.Let us abide llie result 
here.” ^ 

“ No, father,” replied Fawkes. “ Hav- 
ing failed in our sclieme, what befalls me 
is of little consequence. I will go. If 1 
return not, you will umlersland what has 
happened.” 

Pausing for a moment to receive Gai- 
net’s benediction, he then strode away. 

Half an hour elapsed, before Fawkes re- 
turned, and the interval appeared thrice its 
duratioiY in the eyes of the conspirators. 
When he re-appeared, a smile sat upon 
his countenance, and Irrs looks instant)}' 
dispelled the alarm that liad been pre- 
viously foltr. j 

“You bring us good news, my son?” 
cried Garnet. i 

“ Excellent, father,” replied Fawkes; 
“and you were right in saying that at the 
very moment we were indulging in mis- 
giving, Heaven was preparing for us a vic- 
tory by unforeseen and mysterious means.” 

Garnet raised his hands gratefully and 
reverentially upwards. And the other 
conspirators crowded round Fawkes to 
listen to his relation. 

“The noise we heard,” he said, “arose 
fr<jm a very simple circumstance— ‘and 


when you hear it, you will s^ilc at your* 
fears. But you will not smile at lUe re- 
sult to which’ it has led. Exactly over- 
head, it appears, a cellar is situated* be- 
longing to a person named Bright, and the 
sound w’as occasioned by the removal of 
his coals, which he has been soIliriV off.” , 

“Is that all?” cried Catesby. “We 
are indeed grown childish, to bo alarmed 
by such a cause.’' 

“ It appears slight, now it is explained,” 
observed Keyes, gravely; “but how were 
we to know whence it arose?” 

“True,” returned Fawkes; “and I will 
now show you how the hand of Heaven 
has bc(‘n manifested in the matter. The 
noise which led me to this investigation, 
and which I regard as a signal from on 
high, brought me to a cellar I had never 
seen before, and knew not existed. That 
cellar licH immcdiaieli/ beneath the House of 

“Ah! I see!” exclaimed Catesby. 
“ You think it would form a good deposi- 
tory for the powder.” 

“If it had beeg built for the cjxprrss pur- 
pose, it could not bo better,” returned 
FawkeS. “It is commodious and dry, 
and in an out-of-the-way place, as you may 
judge, when wo ourselves have never hi- 
therto noticed it.” 

“ But what is all this to us, if \ve can- 
not use it?” returned (’alosby. 

“ We can use it,” replied Fuwkes. 
“ It is ours.” 

There was a general exclamation of sur- 
prise. 

“ Finding, on inquiry, that Bright was 
about to quit the neighborhood,” conti- 
nued Fawkes, “and tlid not re(iuire the 
place longer, I instantly proposed tn take 
it from him, and to create no suspicion, 
engaged it in Percy’s name, stating that 
he wanted it for ids own fuel.” 

“You have done admirablj^^,” cried 
Catesby, in a tone of exultation. >‘The 
success of the enterjirise will now bo en- 
tirely owing to you.” 

“ Not to ’mo, but to the Providence that 
dirccl(*d me,” replied Fawkes solemnly. 

“ Jtiglit, my son,” returned Garnet. 
“ And let this teach us never to despair 
again.” 

The next day, Percy having taken pos- 
session of the cellar, it was carefully ex- 
amined, and proved, as Fawkes had stated, 
admirably adapted to their purpose. Th^ir 
fears were now at an end, and they looked 
on the success of their project as certain. 
The myr.terious bell no longer tolled, and 
their sole remaining task was to fill up the 
excavation so far as to prevent any da- 
mage from the wet. 

This was soon done, and their next step 
was to transport the powder during the 
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' niglit to the cellar. Concealinp: the bar- 
rels ag beforti with fagoots and coals, they 
gave tfie place the appearance of a mere 
reccftacle for lumber, by filling it with 
old Iidinpers, boxes without lids, broken 
bottles, s^tone jars, and other rubbish. 

^ They now began to think of separating, 
and Guy Fawkes expressed bis intention 
of returning thaUjiigbt to the bouse at 
Lambeth. No intclligcvice had reached 
them of Vivi-ana’s captivity, and they sup- 
posed her still an inmate of the miserable 
dwelling with Father Oldcarne. 

Fawdves bad often thought of her, and 
with uneasiness, (Turing his toilsome la- 
bors; hut they had so much engrossed him 
that her image was banisln^d almost as 
soon as it arose. Now that grand obsta- 
cle was surmounted, and nothing was | 
w^anting, however, except a favorable nio- | 
meiil to strike the blow, ho began to feel 
the greatest anxiety respecting her. j 

Still, he thought it prudent to postpone 
his return to a late hour, and it was not 
until near midnight that he and Cateshy 
venturer! to their boat. As he was about 
to descend tlio steps, he* heard. his name 
pronounced by some oj‘u atalittlc (kstance; 
and the next moment, a man, whom he 
iinmndialely recognised as Humphrey 
Ctmtham, ruslied up to him. 

“You here again!’’ cried Fawkes, an- 
grily, ailtl not unsus]>iciousIy. “ Do you 
play file spy upon rm?]” 

“ I have watched for yon for the last 
ten nights,” repTied Chetham hastily. “ J 
knew not whore you were. Bull found 
your boat here, and I liopcd you would 
not cross the water in any other.” 

** Why all thiscare?’\Iomari<]ed Tawkes. 
^has* aiJgWt happemed? is Viviaiia safe? 
iSpeak, niuu! do not keep me longer in 
suspense!” 

“Alas!” rejoined Ghetham. “She is 

“ A pSffeoner!” ejaculated Fawkes, in a 
hollow voice. “Then my forebodings 
were not without caifse.” 

“Tlow has this happenedl’icried Cates- 
by, wlio had listened to what was said in 
silent wonder. 

Chethain then hastily relatr^d all that 
had taken place. 

“ 1 know not what has become of her,” 
he said, in conclusion; “ but 1 have heard 
that sh(?" was takem to the Stfy-Chamber 
by the Earl of »Salisbury~for he, it ap- 
pears, was the conipanion of Topclilfo— 
and, refusing to answer the interrogations 
of the council, was conveyed to the Tower, 
and I fear subjected to the tortured” 

“Tortured!” exclaimed Fawkes, horror- 
stricken; “ Viviana tortured! Anci I have 
brought her to this! Oh, God! Oh, God!” 
“It is indeed an agponising reflection,” 
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replied Humphrey Chetham, in a sombre 
tone, “and enough to drive you to de- 
spair. Her last wishes, expressed only 
in looks, for she did not dare to give ut- 
terance to them, were that I should warn 
you not to approatdi the house at liamhoth, 
jnuir enemies being concealed viithin it. 
I have now fulfilled them. Farevrell!” 

And he turned to (h^part. 

“Slay!” cried Cateshy, arresting him. 
“ Wh( 4 re is Father Oldcorne?” 

“I know not,” replied Humphrey Ch el- 
ham. “As I have told you, Viviana by 
some, means contrived his escape. I have 
seen nothing of him.” 

And, hurrying away, ho was lost be- 
neath the shadow of the wall. 

“Is this a troubled dream^ or dread 
reality?” cried Fawkes to Cateshy. 

“ 1 fear it is loo true,” returned the 
other, in a voice of much emotion. “Poor 
Viviana!” 

‘^Something must he done to set her 
frc'o,” cried Fawkes. “1 will purchase 
her liberty by d (divering up myself.” 

“ Your oath— remember your oath!” 
rejoij^ed Cateshy. “You may destroy 
yoursedf, but not your associates.” 

“True — true,” rejdied Fawkes, dis- 
tractedly — “ I do remember it. 1 am sold 
1 to perdition.” 

“Arfger jiot Heaven by these idle la- 
mentations— and at a*' time, too, when all 
is so prosptjrous,” rejoined C>itesby. 

“W hat!” cried Kaw'kes, fiercely, “would 
you have iiio calm, when she who called 
me father, and w'as dear to me as a child, 
is taken from me by These romors(des8 
butchers — subjected to their terrible ex- 
aminations — plungcul.in a dismal dungeon 
— and slrt’tched upon tlie rack — and all 
for me! 1 shall go mad if 1 think upon 
it!” 

“ \"on must not think upon it,” returned 
Cateshy — “at leai^U, not here. Wo shall 
ho observed. TjOt us^ return to the house; 
and perha]>s — though 1 scarcely dare in- 
dulge the hope — some plan may be de- 
vised for her liberation.” 

W^ith this, dragged Fawkes, who 
was almost frenzied with anguish, forcibly 
along, and they returned to tl^f house. 

Nothing more w^as said that night. 
Cateshy judged it^prudent to let the first 
violtmce of his friend’s emotions expend 
itself before ho attempted to soothe him; 
and when he communicated the sad event 
to Garnet, tlie latter strongly approved the 
plan. Garnet was greatly distressed at 
tlie intelligence, and his aflliction was 
shared by the other conspirators. No 
fears were entertained by any of them that 
Viviana would reveal aught of the plot, 
but this circumstance only added to their 
regrets. 
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“I will stake my life for her con- 
stancy,’’ said Catoshy. 

And so will I,”" returned Garnet. 
“She will die a martyr for us.” 

He then proposed that they should pray 
for her deliverance. And all instantly 
assentinpr, they knelt down, while Garnf^ t 
poured forth the most earnest supplications 
to the Virgin in her behalf. 

The next morning, Guy Fawkes set 
forth, and ascertained tlrat Humphrey 
Chetharn’s statement was correct, and 
that Viviana was indeed a prisoner in the 
Tower. He repaired thither, and tried to 
ascertain in what part of the fortress she 
was confined, in the hope of gaining ad- 
mittance to her. But as he could obtain 
no information, and his in(|uiries excited 
suspicion, he was compelled to return 
W'ilhout accomplishing his object. 

Crossing Tower Hill on his wray back^ 
he turned io cast a glance at the stern piUj 
he had just quitted, and wiiicli was fraught 
with the most fearful interest to him, when 
ho perceived Chelham issue from the Bul- 
wark Gate. He would have made up to 
him; but the young merchant, who had 
evidently seen him, though he looked 
sedulously another way, set off in the 
direction of the river, and w^as quickly 
lost to view. Filled w ith tlie gloomiest 
thoughts, Guy Fawkes proceeded to West- 
minster, where he iirrived without further 
adventure of'any kind. 

In the latter part of the same day, as 
the conspirators were conferring logellicr, 
they were alarmed by a knocking at the 
outer gate; and 'sending Bates to recon- 
noitre, he instantly returned with the in- 
telligence that it was Lord Mounteaglc. 
At the mention of this name, Trcshaiii, 
who was one of the party, turned pale as 
death, and trembled so violently that he 
could scarcely support himself. Having 
been allowed to go forth on that day, tlie 
visit of Lord Mouiiteagle at this juncture, 
coupled with the agitation it occasioned 
him, seemed to proclaim him guilty of 
treachery for the second time. 

“You have betrayed us^ villain!” cried 
Cateshy, draw'ing his dagger; “but you 
shall not escape. 1 will poniard you oh 
the spot.” ^ 

“ As you hope for mtfrey, do not strike!” 
cried Tresham. “ On rny soul, 1 have not 
seen Lord Moimtcagle, and know not, any 
more than yourselves, what brings itim 
hither; Pul it to the proof. Let him 
come in. Conceal yourselves, and you 
will hear what passes between us.” 

“ Let it be so,” interposed Fawkes. “ 1 
will step within this closet, the door bi 
which shall remain ajar. From it 1 can 
watch him without being observed, and if 


aught occurs to confirm our suspicions) he 
dies.” ' 

“ Bates sIriII station himself in the pas- 
sage, and stab him if he attempts to 
’ added Cateshy. “ Your sword, sir.” 

“It is here,” replied Tresham, deliver- 
ing it to Cateshy, who handed it lO’^Bates. 
“Are you satisfied?” 

Is Lord Mounteagle alone?” inciuired 
Cateshy, without noticing the question. 

“He appears to be so,” replied Bates. 

“ Admit him, then,” rejoined Cateshy. 

Entering th^ closet with Keyes, he was 
follow'cd by Faw'kes, who drew his dag- 
ger, and kept the door slightly ajar, while 
Garnet and the rest retired to other hid- 
ing-places. A few moments afterwards. 
Bates returned with Lord Mounteagle, 
and, having ushered him into the room, 
took his station in the passage, as directed 
by Cateshy. Tlio room was very dark, 
the shutters being closed, and liglil only 
finding its way through the cliinks in 
them; and it afjpeared totally so to J<ord 
I Mounteagle, wIh), gnq)iMg his way, stum- 
bled forw^ard, and exclaimed, in accents of 
sonic ularpi, 

“ WJ.ere am 1? Where is Mr. Tres- 
ham?” 

“1 am here,” replied 'J'rosham, advanc- 
ing towards him. “ How did youi lord- 
ship find me out?” he added, after the 
customary salutations were exchangf‘d. 

“ My scrvaift saw you enter this house,” 
replied Mouiiteagle. rind, know'ing 1 was 
anxious to see you, waitcvi for some hours 
without, in the expectation of ymur com- 
ing forth. But as this did not occur, he 
nienlioncd the ^circumstance to me on his 
return, and 1 immediately came in quest of 
you. When 1 knocked at the gate, J 
scarcely knew’ what to think of the place, 
•and began to fear you must have fallen 
into llie iiands of cut-throats; and, now 
that 1 have galrrertl admittance, my wonder 
— and 1 may add my uneasiness — is not 
diminished. Why do you hide yourself 
in this wretched pj'f\ct^?” 

“ Be seat(>d,” replied Tresham, placing 
a chair for Lord Mounteagle, wdth its hack 
to the closet, wdiilo lie took one opposite 
him, and near a tabic, on wliich soiuo 
papers were laid. “Your lordship may 
rememher,” he continued, scarcely know- 
ing what answer to m*dke to the question, 

“ that I w'jole to you some lime ago, to 
s-ay that a conspiracy w’as hatching among 
certain of our parly. against the state.” 

“ 1 have reason to remember it.” replied 
Mountcag^le. “ 'J'he letter w as laid before 
the Earl of Salisbury, and im|uiries insti- 
tuted in consequencG. But, ow ing to your 
disappearance, nothing could be elicited. 
What plot had you discovered?” 
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At this moment, Tresham, who kept his 
eye fixed on»the closet, perceived the door 
noisefe«sly open, and behind it the figure 
of (fuy Fawkes, with the dagger in his 
hand. 

‘‘ I was misinformed as to the nature of 
the plpt,- ^ he stammered. 

• ‘‘Was it against the king’s life?” de- 
manded Mounteagle. 

“ No,” rejoined TresJjam; “as far as I 
could learn, it was an insurrection.” 

“ Indeed!” exclaimed Mounteagle, scep- 
tically. “ My information,# then, diflered 
from yours. Who were the parties you 
suspected?” 

“ As I liimm^fuUy suspected them,” re- 
plied Trosliam, evasively, “ your lordship 
must excuse my naming them.” 

“ Was Catesby — or Winter — or Wright 
— or Itookwbod — or Sir Everard Dighy 
concerned in it?” demanded Mounteagle. 

“ Not one of them,” asseverated Tres- 
ham. 

“ They are the persons I suspect,” re- 
plied Mounteagle; “and they are suspected 
by tlic Earl of Salisbury. lint yon have 
not told me w’hat you jfre doing in this 
strang<j habitation. Are you fcrreUiig out 
a plot, or contriving one!” 

“ Both,” replied Tresham. 

“ II^w?” cried Mounteagle. 

“ I am plotting for myself, and counter- 
plotting llic designs of others,” replied 
Treshjim, mysteriousiy. 

“Is this place, tljen, the rendezvous of 
a hand ofeonspirt^tors?” asked Mounteagle, 
uneasily. 

TresFiam nodded in the aflirmativc. 

“ Who are they?”coiilinued Mounteagle. 


lie 

“There is no need of concealment with 
me.” 

Ac this was said, Tresham raised his 
eyes, and saw that Guy Fawkes had stop- 
ped silently forward, and placed himself 
•behind Mounteitgle’s chair. His hand 
jfrasped his dagger, and his gaze never 
moved from the object of his suspicion. 

“ Who are they?” repeated Mounteagle. 
“Is Guy Fawkes one of them.” 

[ “ Assuredly not,” replied 7V(?sham. 

“ Why sliould you name him? 1 never 
mentioned’him to your lordship.” 

“I think you did,” replied Mounteagle. 
“ But Fam certain you spoke of Catesby.” 

And Treshaiu’s regards involuntarily 
wandered to the closet, when he beheld 
the stern glance of the persoj;i alluded to 
fixed upon him. 

“ You have heard of Viviana RadcliflVs 
imprisonment, 1 suppose?” pursued Mount- 
eagle, unconscious of what was passing. 

“ I have,” replied IVcsliam. 

“ The Earl of Salisbury expected he 
would bo able to w ring all from her, but 
he has failed,” observed Mounteagle. 

“lam glad of it,” replied Trcsliam. 

“1 thought you were disposed to servo 
him?” remarked Mounteagle. 

“So I am,” replied Tre^shain. “But, 
if secrets are to he revealed, I had rather 
ho the hearer of them than any one else. I 
am sorry ibr Viviana.’t 

“1 could procure her liberation, if I 
chose,” observed Mounteagle. 

“ Say you so?” cried Fawkes, clapping 
him on the shoulder; “then you stir not 
hence till you have prucirred it!” 


CHAPTER VII. 
THE STAR-CHAMBER. 


Viviana, as has alrofidy been inlimafed, 
after her cajiture at the house ^ Lambeth, 
was conveyed to the Slar-(^haml)or. Here 
she was detained until a late liour on the 
following da}^ when she underwent a long 
and rigorous examination by certain mem- 
bers of the Privy Council, who were sum- 
moned for that piirpose by the Earl of 
Salisbury.- Throughout this arduous trial j 
sj^e maintained the utmost composure, and ! 
never for a single monient lost her firm- i 
ness. On all occasions, her matchless ! 
beauty and dignity produced the strongest ’ 
impression on the beholders; bflt on no 
occasion had they ever produced so strong 
an effect as the present. Her features 
were totally destitute of bloom, but their , 
very palxjncss, contrasted as it was with : 


her large dark eyes, wliich blazed with 
unwonted brilliancy, as well as with her 
jet-black hair, so/ar from detracting from 
her loveliness, appeared to add to it. 

As she was hrou^iit before the Council, 
who were seated yound a tal?lo, and re- 
mained standing a&a short distance from 
thefti, guarded by 7’opclilfe and two hal- 
berdiers, a murmur of vulmiration pervaded 
the group — nor was this feelitig lessened 
as the examination proceeded. Once, 
when the Earl of Salisbury adverted to 
the unworthy position in which she, the 
daughter of the proud and loyal Sir 
Wniiam Radcliffe, had placed lierself, a 
shade passed over her brow, and a slight 
convulsion agitated her frame. But the 
next moment she recovcre4 herself, and said, 
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‘‘However circumstances may appear 
against me, and whatever opinion your 
lordships may entertain of my conduct, 
the King lias not a more loyal subject 
than myself, nor have any of you made 
greater efforts to avert .the danger by- 
which he is threatened.” ' 4 

“Then you admit that his Majesty is 
in danger'!” cried the Earl of {Salisbury, 
eagerly. 

“1 admit nothing,” replied Viyiana. 
“ But 1 affirm that 1 am his true and loyal 
subject.” 

“ You cannot expect us to believe your 
assertions,” replied the earl; “ unless you 
approve it by declaring all you know 
touching this conspiracy.” 

“I have flifil ready tohl you, my lord,” 
she returned, “ that my lij)s arc sealed on 
that subject,” 

“ You disclaim, then, all knowledge of 
a plot against the King’s life, and against 
his government?” pursued Salisbury. 

Viviana shook her head. 

“You refuse to give up the names of 
your companions, or to reveal their inten« 
tions?” continued tlie earl. ^ 

“ T do,” she answered firmly. 

“Your obstinacy will not sav<? thc3rn,” 
rejoined the earl in a severe tone, and 
after a brief pause. “Tlieir names and 
their atrocious designs are known to us.” 

“If such be the<vase,” repficd Viviana, 
“ why interi-ogate me on the subject?” 

“ llocaust> — but it is needless to give u 
reason for the course which justice re- 
quires me to pursue,” returned the earl. 
“You are implicated in this plot, and 
nothing can save you from condign pun- 
ishment hut a frank and full confession.” 

“ Nothing can save me tlien, niy lord,” 
replied Viviana, “but Heaven knows I 
shall perish unjustly.” 

A consul latioa was then held by the 
lords of the council, wlio whispered to- 
gether for a few ^minutes. Viviana re- 
garded them anxiously, but suffered no 
exprestyon of uneasiness to escape her. 
As they again turned low’^ards her, she 
saw from their looks, sgmo of which ex- 
hibited great commiseratfbn for her, that 
they had come to a decision (she could 
not doubt what) resperling^her fate. Her 
heart stopped beating, and she could 
scarcely support herself. Such, however, 
was the control she exercised over herself 
that, thougli filled with terror, her de- 
meanor remained unaltered. She was not 
long kept in suspense. Fixing his search- 
gaze upon her, the Earl of Salisbury 
observed in a severe tone, 

“ V^iviana Radcliffe, 1 ask you for the 
last time whether you will avow the 
truth?” 

No answer was returned. 


“I will not disguise from you,” con- 
tinued the earl, “ that your ‘youth, your 
beauty, your ^constancy, and, abovA all, 
your apparent innocence, have deeply; in- 
terested me, as well as the other noble 
persons here assembled to interrogate you, 
and who would willingly save you, from 
the sufferings you will necessarily under- ‘ 
go, from a mistaken fultdity to the heinous 
traitors with wdiopi you are so unhappily 
leagued. 1 w^ould give you time to re- 
flect did I think the delay would answer 
any good purpose. I would remind you 
that no oath of secrecy, how'cver solemn, 
can be binding in an unrighteous cause. 

I w'ould tell you tliat your first* duty is to ^ 
your prince and governor, and that it is as 
great a crime, as unpardonable in the eyes 
of God as of man, to withhold the revela- 
tion of a conspiraey against the state, 
should it come to your knowledge, as to 
conspire against it yourself. I w’ouid lay 
all this before you. 1 w^ould show you 
the magnitude of your offence, the danger 
in w'hicli you stand, and the utter impossi- 
bility of screening your'eompanions, who 
ore long will be confronted with you — did 
1 think It would avail, lint, as you 
continue obstinate, justice must take its 
course.” 

“ I am prepared for the worst, myjord,” 
replied Viviana, humhly. “1 thank your 
lordships for your consideration: but I 
take you all to witness that 1 j^rofess 
tho utmost loyalty and devotion for my 
sovereign, and that, wli* 40 vcr may be iny 
fate, those feelings will remain unchanged 
to the last.” 

Your manner and your W’ords are so 
sincere, that, were not your conduct *at 
variance with them, they mii^ht convinco 
us,” returned the earl. “ As it is* even 
if We could credit your innocence, we are 
boutid to act as if you were guilty. You 
will be coinmitled to the Tower till his 
Majesty’s pleasure is known# And I 
grieve to add, if you still continue* obsti- 
nate, the severest %neasures will be re- 
sorted to, l(^ extract the truth from you.” 

As he concluded, he attached his signa- 
ture to a w^arrant which was lying on the 
table before him, and traced a few lines to 
Sir William Waad, lieutenant of tho 
Tower. 

This done, he handad the papers to Top- 
cliffe, and waving his hand, Vi.viana was 
removed to the chamber in which she had 
been previously confined, and whore sTio 
was detained under a strict guard, until 
Topelifle, who had left her, returned to say 
that all Was in readiness, and bidding her 
follow him, led the way to the river-side, 
where a wherry, manned by six rowers, 
was wailing for them. 

The night wasjirofoundly dark, and, as 
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nowe of the gfnanl carried torches, their 
Cours(3 was •steered in perfect obscurity. 
But tlift rowers were too famjliar with the 
riveij to require the guidance of light. 
Shooting the bridge in safety, and pausing 


only for a moment to give the signal of 
their approach to the sentinels on the ram* 
part§, they passed swiftly under the low* 
browed arch of Traitor’s Gate. 


CHAPTER VIIL 
THE JAILER’S DAUftllTER. 


As Viviana set foot on those fatal stairs, 
which so many have trod, and none with- 
out feelinjJ that they took their first stop 
•towards the scaffold, she involuntarily 
shrank backward. But it was now too 
late to retreat; and sb.e siirrondercd her 
hand to 'i’opeliffe, who assisted her up the 
steps. Half-a-dozen men-at-arms, with a 
like numher of warders hearing torches, 
were present; and as it was necessary that 
7'opclifffi should deliver his warrant into 
Sir W illiam Waad’s own hands, ho com- 
inilled his prisoner to the warders, with 
instructions to them to •take her to the 
guard-room near the By-wanf 
while lie proceeded to the lieutenant’s 
lodgings. 

It w^ia tlie first time V^iviana had beheld 
the terriblo pile in which she W'us im- 
mured, though she w^is well aetjuainted 
with history, and with the persecutions 
which many of the professors of her faith 
had endured within it during the recent 
reign ol’ Elizabeth; and as the light of the 
torches llashed upon the grey walls of the 
Bloody 'I'ower, and upon the adjoining 
ramparts, all llic dreadful tales sho had 
heard rushed to her recollection. But 
having r<;covered the first shock, the suc- 
ceeding impressions were powerless in 
comparison, and she accompanied the war- 
ders to the guanl-rooiii without expressing 
any outward emotion. Here a seat was 
offered'her, and as the men considerately 
withdrew, sho was ahk) to pursue her re- 
flections unmolested, 7^hey were sad 
enough, and it required all her*firiuness to 
support her. 

When considering what was likely to 
befall her in consequence of her adherence 
to the fortunes of Faw^kes ami his com- 
panions, she had oft^n pictured some dread- 
ful situation like the present, but the reality 
far exceeded her worst anticipatiflns. She 
hrfU deemed herself equal to any emergency, 
but as she thought iipon’lhc dark menaces 
of the Earl of Salisbury, she felt it would 
require greater fortitude than rtie had 
hitherto displayed to bear her through her 
triaU Nor were her meditations entirely 
confined upon herself. While trembling 
for the perilous situation^of Guy Fawkes, 


she reproached herself that she could not 
requite fcvon in tliought the passionate de- 
votion of Humphrey Chetham. 

What matters it now/’ she thought, 
‘‘ that 1 cannot love him? 1 s^all soon be 
nothing to him, or to any one. And yet 1 
feel J have done him wrong, and that I 
should he. happier if 1 could requite bis at- 
tachment. But the die cast. It is too 
late to repent or to retreat. My heart ac- 
quits mo of having been influenced by any 
unworthy motive, and I will strive to en- 
dure the keenest pang w^ithouta murmur.” 

Shortly after this, 7'opcliffe retiirntxl 
with ^Sir William Waad. On their en- 
trance, Viviana arose, and the lieutenant 
eyed her with some curiosity. He was a 
middle-aged man, tall, sloutly-built, and 
having Jiarsh features, stamped w^ilh an 
expression dl’mingled cwnningaml ferocity. 
His eyes liad a fierce and blooikhirsty look, 
and wmre overshadowed by thick and 
scowling browns. Saluting the captive 
with allV‘Cted courtesy, he observed, 

‘‘So you refuse to answer the interroga- 
tions of the Privy Council, madam, I un- 
derstand. 1 arn not sorry for it, because 
1 w’ould have the merit of wringing Iho 
Irnlli from you. 771 ose w ho have been tlio 
most sluhhorn outside the-se w^alls, have 
been the most yielding within them.” 

“7'liat will not iny case,” replied 
Viviana, coldly. 

“ We shall see,” returned the lieutenant, 
with a significant glance at 7’opclijyfe. 

Ordering her to follow him, lie then pro- 
ceeded along the ward in the direction of 
the Bloody 7^ot^er, and passing beneath 
its arched gatew^ay, ascended the steps on 
the left, and led hA to his lodjfings. En- 
tering th(5 habitati^, he mounted to the 
uppf^r story, and tracking a long gallery, 
brought her to a small circular chamber in 
the Bell 7\>wer. Its sole furniture were a 
chair, a table and a couch. 

“ Here you will remain for the piesent,” 
observed the lieutenant, smiling grimly, 
and placing a lamp on the table* It will 
defflend upon yourself whether your accom- 
modations are better hereafter.” 

With this, ho quitted the cell writb his 
attendants, and barred the door outside. 
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Left alone, Viviana, who had hitherto 
restrained her anguish, suffered it to find 
vent in tears. Never had she felt so ujterly 
forlorn and desolate. All before her was 
threatening and terrible, full of dangers 
real and imaginary; not could she look 
back upon her past caredr without soiuj3- 
thing like remorse. 

Oh that Heaven would take mo to it- 
self!” she murmured, clasping her hands 
in an agony of distress, ‘‘ for 1 feel une- 
quaklo iny trials. Oh! that I had p*erished 
with my dear father! For wlfat dreadful 
fate am I reserved? — "J'orture — I will hear 
it, if I can» But death by the 4iands of 
the public executioner — it is loo horrible 
to think of! Is there no way lo escape 
ihalT'^ 

As this hideous thought occurred to her, 
she uttered a loud and prolonged scream, 
and fell senseless on the floor. When she 
recovered it was daylight; and, weak and 
exhausted, she crept to the couch, and 
throwing herself upo;i it, endeavored to 
forget her misery in sleep. But, as is 
usually the case with the afilicted, it fled 
her eyelids, and she passed several hours 
in the severest mental torture, unrelieved 
by a singles cheering thought. 

About thei middle of the day, the door i 
of tlie c(dl was opened by an old woman 
with a morose and forbidding countenance, 
attended by a younger femali/^ who resem- 
bled her iwall but the expression of her 
features, (her look was gentle and com- 
passionate,) and who appeared to be her 
daughter. 

VVithout payingany attention lo Viviana, 
the old woman took a small loaf of bread 
ami other provisions from a flasket she had 
brought with her, and placed them on the 
table, 'riiis done, she was about to de- 
part, when her daughter, who had glanced 
iinoasily at the couch, observed in a kindly 
tone, 

Shall we not inquire whether we can 
be of service to thb’ poor young lady, mo- 
ther?” 

“Why should wo concern ourselves 
about her, Uuth?” returned the old woman, 
sharply. “ If she walUs anything, she 
has a longue, and can speak. If she de- 
sires furtner comfort?^, she added, in a 
significant tone, “ thf y must be paid for.” 

“ 1 desire nothing but death,” gronued 
Viviana. 

“The poor soul is dying, I believe,” 
cried Ruth, rushing to the couch. “ Have 

§ no cordial-water about you, mother?” 
Truly have I,” returned the old wo- 
; and I have other things besides, r- 
I must be paid for them.” 

As she spoke, she drew from her pocket 
a small, square, Dutch-shaped bottle. 

“ Gi^re it me,” cried Ruth, snatching it 


from her. I am sure the young lady Jwill. 
pay for it.” • 

“ You are very kind,” said Viviaiili faint- 
ly. “ But t have no means of doing so.” 

“ I knew it!” cried the old woman, 
fiercely. “ I knew it. Give me back the 
flask, Ruth. Slie shall not taste a drop. — 
Do you not hear she has no money, wefich? 
Give it mo, I say.” 

“Nay, mother, for jrity’s sake,” implor- 
ed Ruth. ’ 

“ Pity, forsooth!” exclaimed ^the old 
woman, derisjvely. “ If I, and thy father, 
Jasper Ipgreve, had any such feeling, it 
would ho high time for him lo give up his 
post of jailer in the Tower oP London. — 
Pity for a poor prisoner! Thou a jailer’s 
daughter, and talk so? I am ashamed of 
thee, wench. But I thought this was a 
rich Catholic heiress, and had powerful 
and wealthy friends.” 

“ So she is,” replied Ruth; “ and though 
she may have no money with her now, she 
can command any amount she pleases. I 
heard Master Topciiffe tell young Nicholas 
Hardesty, the warder,' so. She is the 
daughter of the Jatc Sir William Radcliffe, 
of Ordsall Hall in Lancasldre, and sole 
heiress of his vast estates.” 

“ Is this so, sweet lady?” inquired the 
old woman, stepping towards the conch. 
“Are yon truly Sir W’^illiam Radcliffe’s 
daughter?” 

“ I am,” replied Viviana. “Bull have 
said I require nothing from you. Leave 
me.” 

“No — no, dear young lady, rejoined 
Dame Ipgreve, in a whining tone, w hich 
was infinitely more disagreeable to Viviana 
than her previous harshness, “ I cannot 
leave you in this stale. Raise her head, 
Ruth, while I j)our a few drops of the cOi 
dial down her throat.” 

“I will not taste it,” replied Viviana, 
putting the flask aside. 

“ You would find it a sovereign restora- 
tive,” replied Dame Ipgreve, witlra mor- 
tified look; “but as you please. 1 will 
not urge you against your inclination. The 
provisions'll have been obliged to bring 
you are too coarse for a daintily-nurtured 
maiden like you — but you shall have others 
presently.” 

“ It is needless,” rejoined Viviana. — 

“ Pray leave me.” 

“ Well, well, I am going,” rejoined 
Dame Ipfgreve, hesitating. “ Do you want 
to write to any one? I can find means of 
conveying a letter secretly out of the 
Tower.” 

“Ahi” exclaimed Viviana, raising her- 
self. “ And yet no — no — 1 dare not trust 
you.” 

“You may,” replied the avaricious old 
woman — “provided you pay me well.” 
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y « 1 will think of it,” returned Viviana. 

But I havtf not strength to write now.” 

“ Ymi must not give way j.hus— indeed, 
youtnust not, dear lady,” said Ituth, in a 
voice of great kindness. “It will not be 
safe to leave you. Suffer me to remain 
w’lth you.” 

* ‘‘ \Villint*^lv«” replied Viviana; “ most 

willingly.” ^ 

Slay with her, then,ghild,” said Dame 
Ipgreve. “ I will go and prepare a nour* 
ishing broth for her. Take heed, and 
make a shrewd bargain with her for thy 
attemlanco,” she added in a hasty whisper, 
as she retired. 

Greatly* relieved by the old woman’s 
departure, Viviana turned to Ruth, aiui 
thanked her in tlie w armest terms for her 
kindness. A few minutes sulliecul to con- 
vert the sympathy w hich these two young 
persons eyidently felt towards each other 
into affectionate regard, and the jaiicr^'s 
daughter assured Viviana, tirat so long as 
she should he detained, she would devote 
herself to her. 

By this time, \he old woman had re- 
turned with a mess of hot hroth, which 
she carried with an air of great mystery 
beneath her cloak. \'iviana was prevailed 
upon by the solicitations of Ruth to taste 
it, urut found herself much revived in con- 
sequence. Her slight meal ended, Dan^e 
Ipgrevo imparted, witli a promise to return 
in th% evening wiih such viands as she 
could manage to introduce unobserved, 
and with a flask jof wine. 

You will need it, sw^eet lady, I fear,” 
■fehe said; “for my husband tells me you 
are in peril of iho torture. Oh! it is a sad 
thing, tliat such as you should be so 
cruelly dea^, with! But we will take all j 
cme of you we can. You w'ill not forget j 
to requite us. You must give me an 
order on your steward, or on some rich 
Catholic friend. 1 am half a Papist my- 
self — lhui*is, I like one religion as w’ell as 
the other — and 1 like those In^st, w'hatcver 
their cri‘()d may he., wfio pay best. That 
is my maxim. And it is the^saine with 
my linshand. We do all we can to scrape 
together a penny ibr our child.” ' 

“ JVo more of this, good mother,” inter- 
rupted RuUk “ It distresses the lady. I 
will take care she w^ants nothing.” 

“ Right, cliild, «iglit,” returned Dame 
Ipgreve;— r “ do not forget what 1 told 
you,” she added in a whisper. * 

^And she quitted the cell. 

Ruth remained with Viviana during the 
rest of the day, and it was a great conso- 
lation to the latter to And that Aer com- 
panion was of the same faith as herself — 
having been converted by Father Poole, « 
Romish priest who was confined in the 
Tower during the latter gart of Elizabeth’s | 
1 1 
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reign, and whose sufferings and constancy 
for his religion had made a powerful im- 
presysion on the •jailer’s daughter. As 
soon as Viviana ascertained this, she 
made Ruth, so far as she thought prudent, 
•a confidante in^her misfortunes, and after 
beguiling some hours in conversation, they 
both knelt down and offered up fervent 
prayers to the Virgin. Ruth then departed, 
promising to return in the evening with 
her mgther. 

Soon after it became dark, Dame Ip- 
greve and her 'daughter re-appeared, the 
(brmer carrying a lamp, and the latter a 
basket bf provisions. Ruth’s countenance 
was so troubled, that Viviana was certain 
that some fresh calamity was at hand. 

“ What is the matter?” slie hastily de- 
manded. 

“ Make your meal first, dear young 
lady,” replied Dame Ipgreve. “ Our 
news might take away j^our appetite, and 
I you will have to pay I’or your suppler, 
wdieiher you eat it or not.” 

“You alarm me greatly,” cried Vivi- 
ana, anxiously. “ VVhat ill iiew^s do you 
bring?” 

“ I will not keep you longer in sus- 
pense, madam,” said Ruth. “ You are to 
be examined to-night by the lieutenant and 
certain members of the Privy Council, and 
if you •riffuse to answer their questions, I 
lament to say you wiM be put to the tor- 
ture.” • 

“Heaven give me strength to endure 
it!” ejaculated Viviana, in a desjiairing 
tone. 

“ Eat, madam, eat,” cried Dame Ipgreve, 
pressing the viands upon her. “ Y^ou will 
never be able to go through wnih the ex- 
amination, if you starve yourself in this 
way.” 

“Are you sure,” inquired Vivianu, ap- 
pealing to Ruth, “ that it w^ll take place 
80 soon?” 

“Quite sure,” repj^ied Ruth. “My 
father has orders to attend the lieutenant 
at midnight.” ^ 

“Let me advise you to conceal no- 
thing,” insinuate^ the old woman. “ They 
are determined *to w^ing the truth from 
you — and they io*7/.do so.” ^ 

“ You are mistslken, good woman,” re- 
plied Viviana, iirmV* “ 1 will die before 
I ufter a word.” 

“Y'ou think so now,” returned Dame 
Ipgreve, maliciously. “ But the sight of 
the rack and the thumbscrews will alter 
your tone. At all events, support nature.” 

“No,” replied Viviana; “as I do not 
desire to live, 1 will use no effort to sub- 
taih myself. They may kill me if they 
please.” 

Misfortune has turned her brain,” 
muttered the old womai}. “ 1 most take 
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care and secure my dues. Well, madam, | 
if you will not eat the supper 1 have pro- 
vided, it cannot be helped. I must- find 
some one who will. You must pay for it 
all the same. My husband, Jasper Ip- 
greve, wnJl be present at your interrogjw 
lion, and I am sure, for my sake, he wiM 
use you as lightly as he can. Come, Uuth, 
you must not remain hero longer.” 

“Ob, let her stay with me,” implored 
Vivianu. “1 will make it welK worth 
your while to grant me the indulgence.” 

“What will you give?” cried the old 
woman eagerly. “ Hut no — no— I dare 
not leave her. The lieutenant may visit I 
you, and find her, and then 1 should lose | 
my place. Como along, Ruth. She shall 
attend you ».fter the interrogation, madam. 

1 shall he there myself.” 

“Farewell, madam,” sobbed Rnlh,W'ho 
was almost drowned in tears. “ Ili^aven 
grant you constancy to endure your trial!” 

“ He ruled by me,” said the old woman. 
“iSpeak out, and secure your own safety.” 

She wroiild have continued in the same 
strain, but Ruth dragged her away. And 
casting a commiserating glance at Vivi- 
ana, she closed the door. 

The dreadful interval between their de- 
parture and midnight was passed by Vivi- 
aria in fervent prayer. As she heard 
through the barred embrasure^ of her dun- 
geon the deep strokes of the clock toll out 
the hour of Itw^elve, the door opened, and a 
tall, gaunt personage, habited in a suit of 
rusty black, and with a large bunch of 
keys at his girdle, entered the cell. 

' You are Jasper Ipgreve,” said Vivi- 
ana, rising. 

“ Right,” replied the jailer. I am 
come to take you before the lieutenant and 
the council. Arc you ready?” 

Viviana replied in the affirmative, and 
Ipgreve quitting the cell, outside whjch 
tw’o other officiiils in sable habilimeBU 
were stationed, led. the w^y clown a shi rt 
spiral staircjaso, which brc/Ught them to a 
narroWi vaulted pasb«ige. Pursuing it fur 
some time the jailer halted before a str >ng 
door, cased with iron, opening it, ad- 
mitted Uie captive into a square chamber, 
the roof <D|f which was^ supported by a 
heavy atone pillar, wKiTe its walls were 
garnished with implements of torture. At 
a table on the left sat the lieutenant^and 
three other grave-looking personages.—^ 
Across thef lower end of the chamber a 
thick black curtain wa# stretched, hiding 
a deep recess; and beMnd it, as was evi- 
dent front the glimmer that escaped fro® 
its folds, there' was a light* Certain 
distinct, but oiociinous sounds, issuing irdinL 
the recess, proved ^at there were 
within it, and Vivi#iaS quaking heaj^'st^ 
her what was thenatum of their proesjia^gs. 


She had ample time to survey this 3is- 
mal apartment, and its occupants, for seve- 
ral minutes (jiapsed boforti a word ^'as ad- 
ilressed to her by her interrogators,'^ who 
continued to confer together in an under- 
tone, as if unconscious of her presence. — 
During liiis pause, broken only by .the 
ominous sounds before-rnentioned, Viviana 
scanned the countenanyf'S of the group at 
the table, in the h/ipe of discerning in them 
some glimpses of compassion; but they 
were inscrutable and inexorable, and 
scarcely less dreadful to lordt upon than 
the liideous implements on the walls. 

Viviana wished tlid earth vyould open 
and swallow her, that she might escaj)!? 
from them. Anything was better than to 
be left rit the mercy of such men. At cer- 
tain times, and not uufrequently at the 
most awful moments, a double current of 
thought \vill How through the brain, and 
at this frightful juncture it was so witli 
Vivianu. While shuddering at all she 
saw around her, nay dwelling upon it, 
another and distinct trqiri of thought led 
her back to former sciuies of happiness, 
when she was undisturhed by ariy but re- 
mote apprehensions of danger. Sh 
thought of her tranquil residence at Ord- 
sall — of the flowers she had tended in the 
garden — of her father, and of his affection 
for her — of Humphrey Clndham, and of 
her early and scarce-acknovvhjdged attach- 
ment to him — and of his generosl.y and 
devotion, and how she had requiied it. 
And then, like a sullen cloud darkening 
I the fair prospect, arose the figure of Gtiy 
Fawkes — the sombre enthusiast — who had 
unwittingly exercised such a baneful in- 
her fortunes. 

he not crossed my path.” sh^e 

ejaculated, “1 might have ht^en 
happy— nnght have loved Humphrey ( 'het- 
hnm^ — might, perhaps, have wedded him!” 

These reflections were suddenly dis- 
pcTM-d by the lieutciuini, who in a stern 
tosjo eommenoed his interrogations. 

As upon her previous examination, Vi- 
viana observed the utmost caution, and 
either refused to speak, or answered such 
questions only as alTected herself. At 
first, in spite of all her efforts, she trem- 
bled violently, and her tongue clove to the 
roof of her mouth. Hut after a while, she 
recovered her courage, and regarded the 
lieutonapf with a look as determined as 
his owm. . 

, “It is useless to urge me farther,” she 
concluded* “ I have said all I will say.” 

Is it your pleasure,, iny lords,” ob- 
served Sir William Waad to ihd others, 

to prolong the examination?” 

• His companions replied in the negative, 
and the one nearest him remarked, “ Is she 
aware what will follow?” 
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am,’^ replied Viviana Tcsolutely, other gauntlet. The torture was dreadful 
^‘and I am »ot to te intimidated.” — and the fingers appeared crushed by the 

Sir^William Waad then made a sign to pressure. Still, Viviana uttered no cry.— 
Ipgrjjve, who immediately stepped forward After another short pause, Ipgrevc said, 
and seized her arm. “ You will be taken “ You had better let us atop here. This 
to that recess,” said the lieutenant, js mere child’s J)lay compared with what 
“ where the question will be put to you. to come.” • 

•But ifs wo shall remain hero, you liave No answer being returned, the tormen- 
only to iJltfir a cry if you arc willing to tor took a mallet and struck one of the 
avow the truth, alfid the torture shall be pieces of wood from under Viviana’s feet, 
stayed. And it is our irterciful hope that The shock was dreadful, and seemed to 
this may he the case.” dislocitto lier wrists, while, the pressure on 

Summoning up all her resolution, and the hands'was increased in u tenfold d#- 
waJkirig with a firm footste]), Viviana gree. The f>oor sufierer who W’as restm^g 
passed with If)gre^i<^ behind the curtain, on the points of her feel, felt that the re- 
She there bcdield two men and a woman — moviil of the next j)iece of wood would oc- 
•the latter was the jailer’s wife, who in- ! cvision almost inlolerable torture. Her 
stanlly advanced to her, and besought her constancy, however, did not desert her, 
to coidess. aii<l, aft(T the question had b*een repeated 

“1’licre i.s no help for it, if you refuse,” by Jpgrevo, the second block was struck 
she urged; “not all your wealth can save away. Slie was now siisj)ended by her 
you.” hands, and the pain w'as*so exquisite, that 

“Mind your own business, dame,” in- nature gave way, and, uttering a piercing 
lerposed Ipgre.ve, angrily, “and assi.st her scream, she fainted. 

to unrobe.” On recovering, she found herself stretch- 

Naying this, lic^ st<;pped aside with the ed upon a miserable pallet, with Kuth 
two men, (aie of whom was tlie cliirurgeon, watching beside her. A glance round the 
.and the ovIkt the tornumtor, while Dame | cliatnber, which was of solid stone ina- 
Ipgreve helped to tak ' ofl' Viviana^ gown. ! sonry, with a deep embrasure on one side, 
•^lic then tied a scarf over lu r slioulders, convinced her that she had been removed 
and informed her husband she was ready, to some other prison. 

Tilt! recess was about twelve feet high, “ VVjiero am I?” she asked, in a fiunt 
and Un jvide. It \v;ls crossed near tfie voice. • 

roof, ’^'liicb was arched and vaulted, by a ‘ In the Well Tower, matlpm,” replied 
heavy bevini, with pullies and ropes at Kuth; — “one of the fortifications near the 
either extremity. *But vvliat cliiefiy at- moat, and riow^nsed as a prison-lodging, 
tractod tln^ unforhinate captive’s attention, | My father dwells witliiii it, and you are 
was a couple of iron gauntlets attached to | under his custody.” 

it, aliout a yard ajiart. U|)on tlie grouud' • Your father,” cried Viviana, shudder- 
under the brvun, and injiiiediately Ln^ncath ing as she recalled the sulVerings she liad 
Ural pail of it where the gauntlets were recently undergone. “ Will he torture me 
ii.^ed,VercJlaid three pieces of wood of a agviin?’* 

few inclif!s in tliickness, and piled one Not if I can prevent it, dear lady,” 
upon anotln r. replied Uiith. “ Jlut hush! hero comes 

■What must 1 dol” inquired Viviana, my mother. Note, word before her.’ 
in a hollo>^ voice, hut with unaltered reso- As U\ith spoke. Dame Ipgrevo, who had 
lution* of the old woman. been lingering at tluT door, entered the 

“Step ujion those ^lieces of wood, ro- room. She ali'ec.Uul the greatest solicitude 
plied Dame Ipgreve, leading lier towards for Viviana — felt In^r pulse — )ook<!W at the 
them. • bandag<‘s fastened round her swollen and 

Viviana obe 3 u^d, and as soon as she liad crippled fingersf^id concluded by counsel- 
set foot upon the pile, the tormentor placed ling lier not to persist in refusing to speak, 
ajoini-stool beside her, and mounting it, “I dure not teli you what%3rtures are 
desired lier to place her right band in one in store for you,” ^le said, “if you con- 
of the gaiinilets. ^he did so, and the tor- tin«e thus ohslinato. But they will bo a 
mentor then turned a screw, which com- xhousand limes worse tlian what you en- 
prossed the iron glove so lightly®as to give dured last nitrht.” « 

excruciating pain. He then got down, ** When will rny next interrogation take 
and Ipgreve demanded^if he should pro- place!” inijuired Vividira. 
ceed. “A week lienee, it may be — or it may 

A short pause ensued, but, vnotwith- be sooner,” returned the old woman. “It 
standing lier agony, Viviana made no an- depends upon the state you arc in — and 
swof. The tormentor then placed llte somewhat upon the fees you give my hus- 
stool oil tho left side, and fastened , the baiwl — for he lias a voice with the lieu- 
hand which was still at^liberty witliin the tenant.” 
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**I would give him all I possess, if he 
could save me from further torture,” cried 
Viviana. 

“ Alas! alas!” replied Dame Ipgreve, 
“ you ask more than can be done. He 
would save yon if he conjd. But you will 
not let him. However, w^e will do all wje 
can to mitigate your sufferings — all we 
can — provided yon pay us. Stay with her, 
cdiild,” slie added, with a significriiit ges- 
ture to her daughter, as she quitted the 
room, “ stay with her.” * 

“ My heart bleeds for, you,' madam,” 
said Huth, in accents of the dt^epest com- 
miseration, as soon as they wert? alone. 
“ Y on may depend upon my fidelity. If I 
can contrive your escape, I will — at any 
risk to myself.” 

On no” account.,” replied Viviana. 
“Do not concern yourself about me more. 
My earthly sufferings, 1 feel, will have 
terminated befom further cruelty can be 
practised upon me.” 

“ Oh! say not so, madam,” returned 
liulh. “ 1 hope — nay, 1 am sure you will 
live long and happily.” 

Viviana shook her head, and l^utli, find- 
ing her very feeble, thought it better not 
to continue the conversation. She, accord- 
ingly, applied such restoratives as were at 
hand, and observing that the eyes of thf 
sufferer closed as if in slumber, glided 
noiselessly out of the chamber, ^and left her. 

In this w^.y a week passed. At the ex- 
piration of that time, the cliirurgeon pro- 
nounced her in so precarious a stale, that 
if the torture were repeated, he w ould not 
answer for her life. The interrogation, 
therefore, was postponed for a few’ days, 
during which the ehirurgeon constantly 
visited her, and by his care, and the re- 
storatives she was compelled to lake, she 
rapidly regained her strength. 

One day, after the ehirurgeon had de- 
parted, Ruth cautiously closed the door, 
and observed to licr, 

“ You are nows^ far recovered, madam, 
as to he able to make an attempt to escape. 
1 haye'clevised a plan, which I will coiii- 
iniinicate to you lo-inorrow\ It must not 
be delayed, or you W’ill‘^hvive to encounter 
a second and more dreadful examination.” 

“ I will bot attempt U if you are exposed 
to risk,” replied Vivij^a. 

“Meed me not,” returned Ruth. “One 
of your friends has found out your place 
of confinement, and has spoken to me 
about you.” 

^ hat friend!” exclaimed Viviana, 

starting. “ Guy Fawkes! — I mean ” 

And she hesitated, while her palo cheeks 
were suffused with blushes. 

“ He is named Hurnplirey Chetham,” 
returned Ruth. “ Like nij^self, he weuld 
risk his life to preserve you.” 


“Tell him he must not do so,” cHcd 
Viviana, eagerly. “ He has done enough 
— too much for me already. I wiltitot ex- 
pose him to iVirther hazard. Tell hii|i so, 
and entreat him to abandon the attempt.” 

“ But I sliall not see him, dear lady,” 
replied Ruth. “ Besides, if 1 read him 
rightly, he is not likely to be turnedT aside* 
by any selfish consideration.” 

“Youarf 3 right, he^ is not,” groaned 
Viviana. “But*this only adds to rny af- 
lliction. Oh! if you shmi^td see him, dear 
Ruth, try to (dissuade him from his j)ur- 
pose.” 

“ I W'ill obey yon, madam,” repli(*d the 
jailer’s daughter. “ But I am Well assured 
it will be of no avail.” 

After some further conversation, Ruth 
retired, and Viviana w^as left alone for the 
night. Except the shnnher procured by 
soporific potions, she had knowm no repose 
since she had been confined within the 
Tow’er; and this night she felt more than 
usually restless. After ineflVctually en- 
deavoring to compose herself, she arose, 
and hastily robing hersc^if — a task she per- 
formed with no little difficulty, her fingers 
being plihost useless — continued to pace 
her narrow chamber. 

It has been mentioned that on one side” 
j of the cell there was a deep embrasjire. It 
i \yas terminated by a narrow and strongly 
' grated loophole, looking upon jthe moat. 
Pausing before it, Viviana gazed^ forth, 
"rhe night was pitchy dark, and not even 
a solitary star could Gc ^fiSf^erned; hni as 
she had no light in her chamber, the gloom 
outside w’as less profound than that w ithin. 

While standing thus, buried in thought, 
and longing for daybreak, Viviana fancied 
she heard a slight sound as of some one 
swimming across the moat, 'thinking site 
might he deceived, she listened more in- 
tently, and as the sound continued, she felt 
sure she w^as right in her conjecture. All 
at once the thought of Humphrey Chet- 
ham flashed upon her, and she had no 
doubt it must be bin.. Nor wras she wrong. 
'Fhe next moment, a noise w’as heard as of 
some one clambering np tiie wall; a band 
grasped the bars of the loophole, which 
was only two or three feet above the level 
of the water; and a low’ voice, wdiich she 
instantly recognised, pronr)unced her name. 

“ Is it Humphrey Chetham!” she asked, 
advancing as near as she could to the loop- 
hole. 

“ It is,” was the reply. “ Do not d^^s- 
pair. I wdll accomplish your liberation* 

1 have passed three days within the Tower, 
and only ascertained your place of confine- 
ment a few hours ago. I have contrived 
a plan for your escape, w’ith the jaMer’s 
daughter, wdiich she will make known to 
you. to-morrow’.” ^ 
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carftiot thank yon sufficiently for ture to make a remark, but suflTered the old 
your devotion,” replied Viviana, in ac- woman to depart in silence. 
ceiit#^of the deepest gratitude. “But I Giving up all for lost, and concluding 
implore you to leave me toTnyfate. I am tha*l Humphrey tJhetham had either per- 
wretched enough now, heaven knows, but ished, or was, like herself, a prisoner, Vi- 


if aught should happen to yon, I shall be 
infinitely more so. If I possess any j)Ower 
over*you-— and that I do so, I well know — 
1 entreat — nay, 1 command, you lo desist 
from this attempt’’ 

“ I have never yet dteobeyed you, Vivi- 
ana,” replied the young merchant, pas- 
sionately — ‘‘ nor will 1 do so now. But 
if you bid me abandon yoif, I will plunge 
into this moat, never to rise again. 

His irmnner, notwithstanding the low 
tone in which he spoke, was so determined, 
that Viviana felt certain he would carry 
his throat into <^xe(M!lion; she therefore re* 
joined in a mournful tone, 

“ Well, be it as you will. It is in vain 
to resist our fate. I am destined to bring 
misfortune to 3^)11.” 

‘‘ Not so,” roj>liod Chelham. ‘‘Tfl ‘c«/i 
save you, 1 would rallior die than live. 
7'ho jailor’s daugJiter will explain her plan 
to 3"on to-morrow. Proipise me to accede 
it.” • 

Viviana reluctantly assented. * 

1 shall quit the Tower at daybreak,” 
pursued Chetham; ‘‘and when 3^011 are 
once fiiit of it, hasten to the stairs beyond 
the whar^' at Petty Wains. I will be thSre 
with a l)oat. Farewell!” 

As^io spokc3, he let himself drop into 
the water, but bis tbot slipping, the plunge 
was louder than'lie intended, and attracted 
the attention of a sentinel on the ramparts, 
who immediately called out to know what 
was tlie matter, and not receiving any an- 
swer, diseliarged his calivcr in tiic direc- 
tion (ff tlie ^ound. 

Viviana, wno heard the challenge and 
the siiot, uttered a loud scream, and the 
next moment, Ipgreve and his wife ap- 
peared. :Tlic jailer glanced suspiciously 
rounck the room; hut after salisfyingliim- 
self that all was rigl4? and putting some 
questions to the captive, which she refused 
to answer, he departed with Ifls wife, and 
carefully barred the door. 

It is impossible to imagine greater 
misery than V^iviana endured ilie whole of 
the night. The uncertainty in which she 
was kept as to Chgtham’s fate was almost 
insupportable, and the bodily pain she had 
xecently endured appeared light when com- 

E ired with her present mental torture. 

ay, at length, dawned. But it brought 
with it no Ruth. Instead of this faithful 
friend, Dame Ipgreve entered the*chamber 
with the morning meal, and her looks w^ere 
so morose and distrustful, that Viviaqa 
feared she must have discovered her daugh- 
ter’s design. She did not, however, yen- 


j viana bitterly bewailed his fate, and re- 
y>roaclied hors&lf with being unintention- 
j;ill3" the cause of it. Later in the da3’^, 
j Ruth entered the cell. To Viviana’s eager 
j inquiries she replied, that Humphrey 
i Chetham had escaped. Owing tothedark- 
ness,*llie sentinel had missed his aim, and 
although -the niost rigorous search was in- 
stituted throughout the fortress, he had 
contriw:id to elude observation, 

“Our attempt,” pursued Ruth, “must 
j be made this evening. Tlie lieutenant has 
j informed my father (hat you^are to be in- 
terrogated at midnight, the chirurgeon 
having declared that you are sulficiently 
recovered to undergo the torture (if need- 
fid) a second lime. Now listen to me. 
The occurrence of last night has made my 
mother suspicions, and she watches niy 
proceedings with a jealous eye. She is at 
ibis moment witli a female prisoner in the 
Beauchamp Tower, or I should not be able 
to nrisit you. She has consented, how- 
ever, to let me bring in your supper. You 
must then cliange drosses with me. Being 
about iny height, 3^011 raa3^ ea.sil3' pass for 
me, aryl I will take care there is no light 
below', so*that your features wrill not bo 
distinguished.” • 

Viviana would have checked her, but 
the other would not be interrupted. 

“As soon as you are read3s” she con- 
tinucui, “3^ou must lock the door upon me. 
You must then descend the short (light of 
steps before you, and pass as quickly as 
you can through the room where you will 
see my father and mother. As soon as 
you are out of the door, turn lo the Jeft, 
and go straight forward to the By-w'ard 
'I’ower. »Shovv this pass to the warders. 
It is made out in 103’^ name, and they will 
suffer 3^ou to go forth.* Do the same with 
the w^arders at the next gate — the Middle 
Tower — and again at the BulwaTk-Galc. 
That passed, you an? free.” 

“And whatwfll become of 3’^oul” asked 
Viviana, with a bcwrildered look. 

“Nevermind i^e,” rejoint^B Ruth: “I 
shall be sufficiciiiJy rewarded if I save 
3njii. And now% farewell. Be ready at 
.the time appointed.” 

“I cannot consent,” returnfid Viviana. 

“You have no choice,” replied Ruth, 
breaking from her, and hurrying out of the 
room. 

Time, as it ever does, when expectation 
is on the rack, appeared to pass with un- 
usual slow'uess. But as the hour at length 
draw near, A'iviaiia wished it farther off. 
It was with the utmost trepidation that 

11* 
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she heard the key turn in the lock, and be- 
held Ruth enter the cell with the evening 
meal. 

Closing the door, and 'setting down*the 
provisions, the jailer’s daughter hastily 
divested herself of her dress, which was 
of brown ser^e, as well ai^-of her coif and 
kerchief, while Viviana imitated her ex-^ 
ample. Without pausing to attire herself 
in the other’s garments, Ruth then assisted 
Viviana to put on the dress she had just 
laid aside, and arranged her hair and the 
head-gear so skilfully, that tho disguise 
was complete. 

Hastily whispering some furtl^cr in- 
structions to her, and explaining certain 
peculiarities in her gait and deportment, 
she then pressed her to her bosom, and 
led her to the door. Viviana would have 
remonstrated, but Ruth pushed her through 
it, and closed it. 

There was now no help, so Viviana, 
though with great pain to herself, con- 
trived to turn the key in the lock. De- 
scending the steps, she found herself in a 
small circular chamber, in which Ipgreve 
and his wife were seated at a table, dis- 
cussing their evening meal. 7^he sole 
light was afforded by a few d 3 ^ing embers 
on tlie hearth. 

What, has she done, already!” de- 
manded the old woman, as Viviana ap- 
peared. “ Why hast thou not brought the 
jelly with th^e, if she has not eaten it all, 
and those cates, which Master Pilchard, 
the chirurgeon, ordered her. Go and fetch 
them directly. They w411 finish our repast 
daintily; and there are other matters loo, 
which 1 dare say she has not touched. 
She will pay for them, and that will make 
them the sweeter. Go back, 1 say. What 
dost thou stand there for, as if thou wert 
thunderstruck! Dost hear me, or not!” 

“ Let the wench alone, dame,” growled 
Ipgreve. “ You frighten lier.” 

“So I mean to do,” replied the old 
woman, “ she dcse-ves to he frightened. 
Harkihee, girl, we must get an order from 
her on s>^me wealthy Catholic family with- 
out delay — for I don’t think she will stand 
the trial to-night.” - ^ 

‘‘Nor 1,” added Ipgreve, “especially, 
as she is to placed on the rack.” 

“She has a chain c^f gold round her 


throat 1 have observed,” said the old \i[0- 
man; “we must get that.” ^ 

“I have it,” said Viviana, in low 
tone, and imitating as well as she could 
the accents of Ruth. “ Here it is,” * 

“ Did she give it thee!” cried the old 
woman, getting up, and grasping Vivi- 
ana’s lacerated fingers with such force, 
that she had difficulty in repressing a 
scream. “ Did she give it thee, I say!” 

“She gave it me for you,” gasped Vivi- 
ana. Take it.” 

While the old woman held the cllain to 
the fire, and called to her husband to light 
a lamp, that she might feast her greedy 
eyes upon it, Viviana ffew to the door. 

•lust as she reached it, the shrill voice 
of Dame Ipgreve arrested her. 

“Come back!” cried the dame. “Whith- 
er art thou going at this time of night! I 
will not have thee stir forth. Come back, 
I say.” 

“ Pshaw! let her go,” interposed Ip- 
greve. “I dare say she hath an appoint- 
ment on the Green with young Nicholas 
Hardesty, the warder. jGo, weiieh. Be 
careful of thyself, and return within the 
hour.” 

“ If she does not, she will rue it,^’ 
added the dame. “ Go, then, and 1 will 
sec the prisoner.” 

Viviana required no further permission. 
Starting off as she had been directed on 
the left, she ran as fast as her teet could 
carry her; and, passing between two "arch- 
ed gateways, soon reached the By-ward 
I'ower. Showing the pass to the warder, 
he chucked her under the chin, and, draw- 
ing an immense bolt, opened the wicket, 
and gallantly helped her to pass through 
it. The like good success attended her at 
the Middle Tower, and at th.j Bulwark 
Gate. Scarcely able to credit her senses, 
and doubting whether she was indeed free, 
she liurried on till she came to the opening 
leading to the stairs at Petty Wales. As 
she hesitated, uncertain what to uo, a man 
advanced towards and addressed lier by 
name. It was Humphrey Chetham. Over- 
come by en.otion, Viviana sank into his 
arms, and in another moment she was 
placed in a wherry, which was ordered to 
be row’ed towards Westminster. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

THE COUNTERPLOT. 

Startled, but not dismayed — for he- Keyes issued Cnom the closet, while Gar- 
wjas.a man of great courage — by the «iet and the other conspirators likewise 
sudden address and appearance of Guy emerged from their hiding-places. Hear- 
Faw'kes, Lord Mcvmtcagju instantly sprang ing the noise behind him, Lord Mounteagle 
to his feet, and drawing^iis sword put liim- j turned, and beholding the group, uttered 
self into a posture of defence. jan e^i^lamation of surprise and rage. 

‘^You have betrayed me,’’ he cried, | I am fairly entrapped/’ ho said, sheath- 
seizing Tresham with his ieft hand; ‘‘ but i ing his sword, smd advancing towards them, 
if 1 fall, vou shall fall with me.” 1“ Fool that I was, to venture hither.” 


“ You [lave betrayed yourself, my lord,” 
rejoined Guy Fawkes; “or rather, Heaven 
has placed you in our hands as an instru- 
ment for the liberation of Viviana Uad- 
clifl’e. You must take an oath of secrecy 
a binding oath — such as, being a good 
Catholic, 3 mu cannot break— -not to divulge 
what has come to your knowledge. Nay, 
you must join me and my confederates, or 
you quit not this spot with life.” 

“1 refuse your terms,” replied Mount- 
eagle, resolutely* 1 will never conspire 
against the monarch fo whqiii 1 have 
"SVorn allegiance. 1 W'ill not j«in you. 
^ I will not aid )j^ou in procuring Viviana 
Uadcliflb’s release. Nor w’ill I take the 
oath you propose- On the conlrarj^, I ar- 
rest you as a traitor, and 1 command 
Treshairrv in the King’s name, to assist mo 
in hi« capture.” 

But suddenly ej^tricating liimself from 
the grasp imposed upon him, and placing 
Guy Fawkes between him and the earl, 
Tresham rejoined — 

. ‘‘It is time to throw ofl’ the mask, my 
good lord and brother. I can render you 
1^0 asj^sistai^ce. 1 am sworn to this league, 
and must support it. Unlt ss you assent 
to the conditions proposed — and which 
for your own sake 1 would counsel you to 
do — I must, despite our near relationship, 
take J3ar4 against you — even,” he added, 
significantly, “if your destruction should 
be resolved upon.” * 

“ 1 will sell my life dear]y,,as you shall 
find,” replied Mounteagle. “And, but for 
the sake of my dear lady, your sister, 1 
would stab you where you stand.” 

“ Your lordship will find resistance in 
vain,” replied Guy Faw^kes, keeping his 
eye steadily fixed^upon him. “ Wc seek 
not your life, but your co-opera^on. You 
gre a prisoner.” 

“A prisoner!” cchogd Mounteagle, deri- 
sively. “You have not secured me yet.” 

As he spoke he rushed towards the door, 
but his departure was checked 6y Bates, 
ivho presented himself at the entrance of 
the* passage with a drawn sword in Iris 
hand. At the same moment, Catesby, and 


1 “ 'I'f! esc regrets are too late my lord,” 

I replied Catesby. “You came hither of 
your own accord. But, being liere, no- 
thing, except compliance >yith our de- 
mands, can insure your departure.” 

“ Yes, one thing else,” thought Mount- 
eagle — “cunning. It shall go hard if 1 
cannot outwit you. Tresham will act 
with me. I know Jiis treacherous nature 
= too well to doubt which way he will in- 
cline. lntc?rest, as well as ndationship, 

• binds him to me. fie will acquaint me 
; wifh their plans. 1 need not, therefore, 

! compromise myself by joining them. If 1 
! take the oath of secrecy, it will suffice — 

I and 1 will find moans of eluding the obli- 
I gation. 1 may thus make my own bargain 
I with Salisbury. But 1 must proceed cau- 
tiously. Too suddenPa compliance might 
awaken their suspicions.” • 

“ My lord,” said Catesby, who had 
watched his countenance narrowly, and 
distrusted its expression, “ we must have 
no double-dealing. Any attempt to play 
us false will prove fatal to you.” 

“ I have not yet consented to your terms, 
Mr. Catesby,” replied Mounteagle, “and 
I demand a few moments’ reflection before 
1 do so.” 

“What say you, gentlemen?” said 
Catesby. “ Do yoii agree to his lordship’s 
request?” ^ 

There was a general answer in the 
affirmative. * ^ 

“ 1 would also confer for a moment 
alone with mj ^^brother, Tresham,” said 
Mounteagle. 

“That cannot be, my loj^,” rejoined 
Garnet peremptorily. “And take heed 
you meditate no treachery towards us, or 
you wrill destroy yourself here and h6r&- 
after.” 

“ 1 have no desire to spesfk with him, 
father,” observed Tresham. “Let him 
declare what he has to say before you all.” 

Mounteagle looked hard at him, but he 
made no remark. 

*“ In my opinion, we ought not to trust 
him,” observed Keyes. “ It is plain he is 
de5idedly opposed to us* And if the oath 
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is proposed to liim, he may take it with 
some mental reservation.” 

*‘7 will guard against that,” replied 
Garnet. 

“If I take the oath I will keep it, fa- 
ther,” rejoined Mounteagle. “ But 1 have 
not yet decided.” 

“You must do so, then, quickly, my 
lord,” returned Catesby. “You shall 
have five minutes for reflection. But first, 
you must deliver up your sword.” 

The carl started. c> 

“ We mean you no treachery, jny lord,” 
observed Keyes, “ and expect to be dealt 
with with equal fairness.” 

Surrendering his sword to Catesby, 
Mounteagle then W'alked to the farther end 
of the room, and leaning against the wall, 
with his back to the conspirators, appeared 
buried in thought. 

“"i'ako Tresliam aside,” whispered 
Catesby to Wright. “I do not wish him 
to ovcrlicar our conference. Watch him 
narrowly, and sec that no signal pusses 
between him and Lord Mounteagle.” 

Wright obeyed; and the otliers gather- 
ing closely together, began to converse in 
a low’' tone. ,1 

“It will not do to put him to death,” 
observed Garnet. “ From what he stated 
to Treshani, it appears that his servant 
was aware of his coming liither. If he 
disappfjars, therefore, search v^ill he im- 
mediately made, and^ill will be discovered. 
We must eitrter instantly secure ourselves 
by flight, and give up the Enterprise, or 
trust him.” 

“ You are right, father,” replied Rook- 
wood. “The danger is imminent.” 

“ Wg are safe at ])res<?nt,” oliservcd 
Percy, “ and may escape to France or 
Flanders before information can be given 
against us. Nay, we may carry ofi' Mount- 
eagle with us, for tliat matter. But 1 am 
loth to trust him.” 

“So am 1,” rejoined Catesby. “I do 
not like his looks.”* 

“There is no help,” said Fawkes. “We 
musii tru^t him, or give up llic enterprise. 
He may materially aid us, and has him- 
self asserted that he can procure Vi viana’s 
liberation from the Tower.^’ 

Pshaw*!” exclaimed vJatesby, im- 
patiently. “ W'hat has that do W'ith the 
all-important question *w*o are now con- 
fiideringl” 

“Much,” returned Fawkes. “And I 
will not move further in the matter, unless 
that point is insisted on.” 

“ You have become strangely interested 
in Viviana of late,” observed Catesby, 
sarcastically. “ Could I suspect you of so 
light a passion, I should say you loved 
her.” 

A deep flush dyed Fakwes’s swarthy 


checks, but he answered in a- voice of con- 
strained calmness, 

“ I do love her — as a daughter.” ^ 

“ Humph!”# exclaimed the other, tirily. 

“Catesby,” rejoined Fawkes, stertily, 
“ yon know me well — too well, to sup- 
pose I would resort to any paltry subter- 
fuge. 1 am willing to let what you.h^e 
said pass. But I counsel you not to jest 
thus in future.” * 

“Jest!” exclaimed Catesby. “ I was 
never more serious in my life.” • 

“Then you do me wrong,” retorted 
Fawkes, fiererfy: “ and you will repeal 
the insinuation at your peril.” 

“ My sons — my sons,” interpjosed Gar- 
net, W'hat means this sudden — this need- 
less quarrel, at a moment when we require 
the utmost calmness to meet the danger 
that assails usi Guy Fawkes is right. 
Viviana muM he saved. If we desert her, 
our cause w*ill never prosper. But Jet us 
proceed step by stej), and first decide upon 
W'hat is to bcMlone, with Lord Moeiileagle.” 

“ 1 am filled with perplexity,” rejilied 
Catesby. , 

“Tiien I will decide for you,” replied 
Percy. “ Qur iirojoct must be abandoned.” 

“Newr,” replied Fawkes, energeticaf- 
ly. “ Fly, and secure your own safety. I 
will stay and accomplish it alone,” 

“ A brave resolution!” exclaimed Cates- 
bji, tendering him his hand, which the 
other cordially grasped, “ I w’ill stand by 
you to the lust. No — wo have advfiuced 
loo far to retreat.” 

“Additional caution W'ill be needful,” 
observed Keyes. “ (/lui we not make it a 
condition wdtli Lord Mounteagle to retire, 
till the blow is struck, to his mansion 
Hoxton]” 

“/riiat would be of no avak*,” roplied 
Garnet. “ We must trust liim wholly, or 
not at all.” 

“ ^riicre 1 agree with you, father,” said 
Percy. “ Let us propose thf^ oath of 
secrecy to him, and detain him llerti.nntil 
we have found some secure retreat, utterly 
unknown to liim, or to Treshani, whence) 
we can corwjspond with our friends. A 
few days will show whether he has be- 
trayed us or not. We need not visit this 
place again till the moment for action ar- 
rives.” 

“ You need not visit it again at all,” re- 
joined Fawkes. “ Everything is prepared, 
and 1 W'ilJ undertake to fire the train. 
Prepare for what is to follow the explo;, 
sion, and leave. the management of that to 
mo.” 

“I cannot consent to such a course, my 
son,” saicl Garnet. “ The whole risk will 
thus be yours.” 

'rhe whole glory will be mine, also, 
father,” rejoined Faw^kes, enthusiastical- 
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.ly. • ‘‘I pray you, let me have my own 
way.” • 

“ W(J1, be it as you will, my son,” re- 
turncil Garnet, with aflecteef reluctance. 

will not oppose the hand of heaven, 
which clearly points you out as the chief 
agent in this mighty enterprise. In re- 
ference to what Percy has said about a re- 
treat till liord Mounteagle’’s trust-worthi- 
ness can be ascertained,” he added to 
Catesby, “ I have just bSthoiight me of a 
large retired liouse on the borders of En- 
field Chace, called White VVebbs, It has 
bec?n recently taken l)y Mrs. llrookshy, 
and her sister, Anna V'aux, and will aflord 
us a safe a§ylum.’’ 

* “ An excel U'nt plan, father,” cried 
Catesby. ‘‘Since Guy Fawkes is will- 
ing to undertake the risk, w^e will leave 
Lord Mounteagic in his charge, and go 
there at once.” 

“ W’liat must he done with Tresham?” 
asked Percy. “ W’^e cannot take him vvitli 
us, nor must ho know of our retreat.” 

“ TiCave him with me,” said Fawkes. 

“You w'ill he Bt a disadvantage,” ob- 
served (.^at(‘shv, “s]iould«he take part, as 
^‘*er'. is reas(m to fear he may* dp, with 
Lord Mountoagle.” 

• “'riiey are both unarmed,” returned 
Fawke^s, “ hut wen? it otherwise, I would 
answer with my head for their detention.” 

“All g^od saints guard you, my sonT’ 
exclai^ied Garnet. “Henceforth vve re- 
sign the custody of the powder to you.” 

“ ft will be ip s’afe keej)itjg,” rc'plied 
Fawkes. 

Tht* party then advance'd towards Lord 
Moimteaghi, wiio, hearing their approach, 
instantly faced tiu'm. 

“Your decision, my lord]” demanded 
Cab’sfty. 

“ You shall have it in a word, sir,” re- 
plied Mounteagle, firmly. “1 will noi 
join you, hut I will take the rcijuired oath 
of spcrcc]^.” 

“lathis your final resolve, my lord]” 
rejoined Oalesby. • 

“ It is,” replied the earl. 

“ It must content us,” observed Garnet; 
“ though we hoped you would have lent 
your active services to further a cause, 
having lor its sole object the restoration of 
the church to which you belong,” 

“ I know not lUe means whereby you 
propose to restore it, father,” replied 
Mounteagle, “ and Ido not desife to know 
tfiern. Put I guess that they are dark and 
bloody, and as such 1 fiaii take no part in 
them.” 

“ And you refuse to give us any counsel 
or assistance]” pursued Garnet. 

“J will not betray you,” replied Mounl- 
eaglo. “I can say nothing further.” 

“I w'puld rather he promised too little, 


than too much,” whispered Catesby to 
Garnet. “I begin to think him sincere,” 

“ I am of the same opinion, my son,” 
returned Garnet. 

“One thing you shall do, before / con- 
sent to set you JTree, on any terms, my 
1yd,” observecT* Guy Fawkes. “You 
snail engage to procure the liberation of 
Viviana RadclilTo from ibc Tower. You 
told Tresham you could easily accom- 
plish it.” 

“I scarcely knew what I said,” replied 
Mounleaglr?, w'ith a look of embarrassment. 

“ Yc'u spoke confidently, iny lord,” re- 
joined Ifawkes. 

“ Because 1 had no idea I should be 
compelled to make good my wonis,” re- 
turned the earl. “ But, ns a C^athoIic, 
and related by marriage to Tftjsham, who 
is a suspected person, any active exertions 
in her holialf on iny part might place me 
in jeopardy.” 

“ ^J'his excuse shall not avail you, my 
lord,” replieil Fawkes. “You must 
w^eigh your ow'n safety against hers. You 
stir not lienee, till you have sworn to free 
her.” 

“•I must perforce assent, since you will 
have no refusal,” replied Mounteagle— 
“ But 1 almost despair of su<?ces.s. If I 
can efibet her del iverance, 1 swear to do 
so.” ^ 

“ Enouglf,” replied J^awkes. 

“ And now, gcnthmicn,” sjid Catesby, 
appealing to Mie others, “arc you willing 
to let liord Mounteagle depart upon the 
propos<*(l tcTms]” 

“ We are,” they replied. 

“I will administer llie oath at once,” 
said (iarnet; “and you w^ill hear in mind, 
my son,” he added, in a stern tone to tlie 
earl, “ that it will he one which cannot 
he violated without perdition to your soul.” 

“ I am willing to take it,” replied 
Mounteagic. 

Producing a primer, and motioning tbo 
earl^ to kneel before •him. Garnet then 
propostid an oath of the most solemn and 
binding description. 'J'ho other ^pealed 
it after him, and at its conclusion placed 
the hook to liis<lil)s. 

“ Are you satisfied]” he asked, rising. 

“I am,” replied (^ar^let. • 

“ And so am I,” J^hought Tresham, who 
sUwd in the rear, that he will ]»crjure 
Jiimaelf.” 

“ Am I now at liberty to jth'part]” in- 
quired the earl. 

“ Not 3 ^et, 111 }^ lord,” replied ( Jateshy. 
“You must remain here till midnight.” 

Lord Mounteagle looked uneasy, but 
seeing remonstrance would be useless, he 
preserved a sullen silence. 

‘ 4 * You nerd have no fear, my lord,” 
said Catesby. “ But we must lake such 
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precautions as will ensure our safety, in 
case you intehd us any treachery.” 

“You cannot doubt me, sir, after the 
oath I have taken,” replied Mounteagle, 
haughtily. “But since you constitute 
yourself my jailer, I iiiusjt abide your plea- 
sure.” ^ 

If I am your jailer, my lord,” rejoined 
Catesby, “ 1 will prove to you that I am 
not neglectful of luy oflice. Will it please 
you to follow me?” 

The earl bowed in acquicscenfie; and 
Catesby marching before, him* to a small 
room, the windows of which were care- 
fully barred, pointed to a chair,# and in- 
stantly retiring, locked the door upon him. 
He llitMi returned to the others, and taking 
Guy Fawkes aside, observed in a low 
tone, 

“ We shall set out instantly for White 
Webbs. You will remain on guard with 
Treshain, wdione you wdll of course, keep 
in ignorance of our proceedings. After 
you have set the carl at liberty, you can 
follow us, if you choose. But take heed 
you are not observed.” 

“Fear nothing,” ro[»Iied Fawkes. 

Soon after this, Catesby, and the rdfet of 
the coiis{»iralors, with the exception of 
Guy Fawkes and "iVosham, quitted the 
room, and the former coneludod they w’cre 
about to leave liie house. He ipadc no 
remark, however, Jo his companion, but 
gelling bet\^eeii him and the door, Abided 
his arms upon liis breast, and continued to 
pace backwards and IbrwarJs before it. | 

“ Ain 1 a prisoner as well as J^ord Mount- j 
eagle?” asked Treshain, after a pause. 

“Y^ou must remain with mo lierc till 
midnight,” re]di(‘d Fawkes. “ Wc shall 
not 1)0 disturbed.” 

“What! are the others gone?” cried, 
Tresham. 

“ Tixjy are,” was the repl}’’. 

Tresliain’s countenance fell, and ho ap- 
peared to be meditating some project, 
which he could not muster courage to exe- 
cute. 

“ BeP w^arned by the past, ^JVesham,” 
said Fawkes, who hud regarded him fix- 
edly for some minutes. If I find reason 
to doubt you, 1 will put it out of your 
power to hi^tray us a second time.” 

“ You have no rettson to doubt me,” 
replied Tresham, with apparent candor. 
“ 1 only wondered llrat our friends should 
leave me w^ithoiit any intimation of their 

f )urpose-. It is for me, not you, to appre- 
lend some ill design. Am 1 not to act 
with you further?” 

“That depends upon yourself, and w 
the proofs you give of your sincerity,”* re- 
plied Fawkes. “ Answer me frankly. Do 
you think Lord Mounteagle will keep his 
oath?” 


“ I will stake my life upon it,” replied. 
Tresham. • 

The conversation then dropped^ ^nd no 
attempt was*madc on either side to senew 
it. In this w-ay several hours passed, 
when at length the silence was broken by 
Tresham, who requested permission to go 
in search of some refreshment; anS Guy 
hawkes assenting, they descended to the 
lower room, and partooli of a sljght repast. 

Nothing further worthy of note occurred. 
On the arrival of the appointed hour, Guy 
Fawkes sigrjificd to his companion that 
he might liberate Lord Mounteagle; and 
immediately availing, himself of the per- 
mission, 'rresham repaired to the chamber,^ 
and threw open the door. The earl imriie- 
diaiely came forth, and they retuTned to- 
gether to the room in which Guy Fawkes 
remained on guard. 

“ Y^ou are now at liberty to depart, my 
lord,” said the latter; “and Tresham can 
accompany you if he thinks proper. Ke- 
meinher that you are sworn to procure Vi- 
viaiiii’s liberation.” 

“ I do,” replied the c?i rl. 

And he then quitted the house w^ith 
Tresluynl 

“ You have had a narrow escape, my 
lord,” remarked the latter as they ap- 
proached Whitehall, and paused tor a 
moment under the postern of the great 
western gaU^. 

“True,” replied the earl; “but Ijdo not 
regret the risk 1 Iravi- run. Tliey are now 
wholly in rny power.” 

“ You forget your oath, my lord,” said 
Treshain. 

“ If 1 do,” replied the earl, “I hut fol- 
low 3 "our example. You have broken 
one equally soltiinn, equally hindiiq^, and 
would break a thousand more were they 
imposed upon you. But 1 will overthrow 
tliis conspiracy, and yet not violate mine.” 

‘‘ 1 see not iiow that can be, my lord,” 
rejilied Tresham. 

^• You shall learn in duo seasoti,” re- 
plied the carl. “^I have had plenty oC 
leisure for rellection in that dark hole, and 
have hit upon a plan which, I lliink, can- 
not fail.” ^ 

“ 1 hope I am no party to it, my lord,” 
rejoined Tresham. “I dare not hazard 
myself among them further.” 

‘‘ I cannot do wiUiout you,” replied 
Mounteagle; “ but I will insure you 
against all danger. It will he necessary 
j for you, how'cver, to act with the utmost 
discretion, and keep a constant guard upon 
every look and movement, as w'ell as upon 
your w^ords. You must fully regain the 
confidence of these men, and lull them into 
security.” 

“ 1 see 3n')iir lordship's drift,” replied 
Tresham. “ Y ou wish them to proceed 
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•to the last point, to enhance the value of 
the cliscoveryt” 

“ replied the earl. ^ “The plot 

n\ust«not be discovered till just before its 
outbreak, when its magnitude and danger 
will be the more apparent. The reward 
will then bo proportionate. Now, you 
tfnderstand me, Tresham.” 

“ Fully, ^ replied^ the other. 

“Return to your* own house,” re-joined 
Mounteagle. “ We neecf hold no further 
communication together till the time for 
action arrives.” ^ 

“ And that will not be before the meet- 
'ing of Parliament,” replied Tresham; “ for 
they intend* to whelm the King and all liis 
nobles in one common destruction.” I 

“ 13y Heaven! a bravo design!” cried 
Mounteagle. “It is a pity to mar it. 1 j 
knew it was a desperate and daring pro- j 
ject, but should never have conceived 
aught like this. Its discovery will indeed 
occasion universal consternation.” 

“ It may benefit you auvl me to divulge 
it, my lord,” said Tresham, “ but the dis- 
closure will deepl^Tand lastingly injure the 
Church of Rome.” 


“It would injure it more deeply if the 
plot succeeded,” replied Mounteagle, ** be- 
cause^all loyal Catjiolics must disapprove 
so horrible and sanguinary a design. But 
we will not discuss the question further, 
though what you, have said confirms my 
purpose, and removes any misgiving I 
might have felt as to the betrayal. Fare- 
well, Tresham. Keep a watchful eye upon 
the conspirators and communicate with me 
should any change take place in their plans. 
We ma^ not meet for some time. Parlia- 
ment, thou^rli summoned for the third of 
October, will, in all [irobabiJity, be pro- 
rogued ifll November.” 

“ In that case,” replied Tresham, “you 
will postpone your disclosure likewise till 
November?” ^ 

“Assuredly,” replied Mounteagle. “The 
King must be be convinced of his danger. 
If it were found out now, he wmuld think 
lightlj^ of it. But if he dias actually set 
foot upon the mine which a single spark 
might kindle to his destruction, ho will 
duly appreciate the service rendered him. 

I Farewell! and do not neglect my counsel.” 


cii AP;i 
WHITE 

Taruvino for ji short time wuthin the 
house alYer the departure of the others, 
Guy Fa\\k(‘s lighted a lantern, and con- 
cealing it heneatii his cloak, procee<led to 
the cellar, to ascertain that the magazine 
of j)owiler \>^as safe. Satisfie<l of this, he 
made all secure, and was about to return 
to the house, wlien he percei^etl a figure 
approaching him. Standing aside, but 
.keeping on^ liis guard for fear of a surprise, 
he would tave allowed the person to pass, 
hut the* other hailed, and after a moment’s 
scrutiny addressed hirft hy name in the 
tones of Humphrey Chetham.^ 

“ Yott seem to hiuiiit this spot, young 
sir,” said Fawkes, in answer to the ad- 
dress. “This is the third time we. have 
met hereabouts.” 

“ On the last occasion,” replied Che- 
thain, “ I told you Viviana was a prisoner 
in the Tow^r. I have now better news for 
you She is free.” 

'‘Fn e!” exclaimed Fawkes, joyfully. 
‘‘By Lord Mouiiteagle’^s instrumentality? 
But 1 forget. lie has only just left me.” 

“ She has been freed by rny in&*lrumen- 
tality,” replied the young merchant. “ She 
escaped from the Tower a few hours ago.” 

“Where is she?” demanded Guy 
Fawkt’Sj .eagerly. 


’ER X. 

WEBBS. 

“ In a boat at the stairs near the Parlia- 
i rilcnt Mouse,” replied (Uietliam. 
j “Heaven and Our Lady bo praised!” 
i exclaimed Fawkes. “I'his is more than 
. I hoped for. YoiirneWsisso good, young 
; sir, that I can scarce credit it,” 
j “ Come with me to the boat, and you 
i shall soon be satisfied of the truth of iny 
j statement,” rejoiiuRl (’iielliain. 
j And followed hy Guy Fawkes, lie hnr- 
' ried to the river side, where a w’herry was 
} moored. Within it suf Viviana, covered 
j hy the lilt. 

Assisting her to land, and finding she 
was too much exhausted to walk, Guy 
Fawkes look hc?lr*n his arms, and carried 
her to the house ho had just quitted. 

Humphrey Chetharri follov^;d as soon 
as ho had disinissed.^he waterman. I^lac- 
ing*his lovely burthen in a seat, Guy 
Fawkes instantly went in search of such 
restoratives as the place afforded. Viviana 
was extrcmeljr faint, but after she had 
swallowed a glass of wine, she revived, 
and, looking around her, inquired where 
she was. 

“ Do not ask,” replied Fawkes; “ let it 
suffice you are in safety. And now,” he 
added, “perhaps, Humphrey Chetham 
will inform me in what manner ho con- 
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trived your escape. I am impatient to 
know.” 

The younar merchant then pave ite re- 
quired information, and Viviana added 
such particulars as were necessary to the 
full understiindinp of Jlhe story. Guy 
Fawkes could scarcely control himself 
when she related the tortures she had en- 
dured, nor was Chetham less indignant. 

‘‘You rescued me just in lime,” said 
" Viviana- “ I should have sunk under the 
next application.” 

“Thank Heaven! you liave escaped it,” 
exclaimed Fawkes. “You owe much to 
Humphrey Chetharn, Viviana.” • 

“ I do, indeed,” she replied. 

“And can you not requite it?” he re- 
turned. “ Can you not make him happy? 
Can you not make me happy?” 

Viviana’s pale cheek was instantly suf- 
fused with blushes, but she made no an- 
swer. 

“ Oh, Viviana!” cried Humphrey Che- 
iham, “ you hear what is said. If you 
could doubt my love before, you must l>e 
convinced of it now. A hope will make 
me happy. Have I that?” 

“ Alas! no,” she answ^ered. “ It ^muld 
be the height of cruelty, after your kind- 
ness, to deceive you. You have not.” 

The young merchant turned aside to hide 
his emotion. 

“ Not even a Jiope!” cxciaim(3d Guy 
Fawkes, “fafter what he has done. Vi- 
viana, I cannot understand you. Does 
gratitude form no part of your nature?” 

“1 liope so,” she replied, “nay I am 
sure so — for I feel the deepest gratitude 
towards Humphrey Chetliaiu. Hut grati- 
tude is not love, and must not be mistaken 
for it.” 

“I understand the distinction too well,.” 
returned the young merchant, sadly. 

“It is inure than ] do,” rejoined Guy 
Fawkes; “and I will frankly confess that 
1 think the important services Humphrey 
Chetham has rendered you entitle him to 
to your hand. It is seldom — whatever 
poets‘iriay feign — that love is so strongly 
proved as his has been; and it ought to be 
adequately requited.” ' ’ 

“ Say no more about it, I entreat,” in- 
terposed Onetham. ^ 

“ Hut 1 will deliver my opinion,” re- 
joined Guy Fawkes; “because 1 ara-sure 
what I advise is for Viviana^s happiness. 
No one can Jove her better than you. No 
one ii^more worthy of her. Nor is there 
any oimlo whom 1 so much desire to see 
hrr TWiimiif* 

'Heaven!” exclaimed Vivia* a. — 
woise than the torture.” 

“ What mean you?” exclaimed Fawkes, 
io astonishment. ■ 

“She means,” interposed Chetham, 


“ that this is not the fitting season tonirge* 
the subject—- that she will never marry.” 

“True — true,” replied Vivian*.^ “ If I 
ever did marry — I ought to select yo*i.” 

“You ought,” repHed Fawkes. “And 
I know nothing of the female heart, if it 
can be insensible to youth, devotion, and 
manly appearance like that of Humpfirey 
Chetham.” 

“ You do know notliing of it,” rejoine.d 
Chetham, bitterly. “Woman’s fancies 
are unaccountable.” • 

“Such is \lie received opinion,” replied 
Fawkes; “ but as I am ignorant of the sex, 
I can only judge from report. You are 
the person 1 should imagine* she would 
love — nay, to be frank, whom I thought 
she did love.” 

“No more,” said Humphrey Chetham. 
“It is painful both to Viviana and to me.” 

“Tliis is not a time for delicacy,” re- 
joined Guy Fawkes. “ Viviana has given 
me the privilege of a father with her. And 
where her happiness is so much concerned 
as in the present case, I should imperfectly 
discharge niy duty if i did not speak out. 
It would sincerely rejoice me, and I am 
sure cnnirihute materially to her own hap- 
piness, if she would unite herself to you.” 

“I cannot — 1 cannot,” slie rejoined. 

‘I will never marry.” 

“You hear what she says,” remarked 
Chetham. “ Do not urge ♦he iiialter 
further.” .. 

“ I admire maiden delicacy and reserve,” 
replied Fawkes; “but when a man has 
acted as you have done, he deserves to be 
treated with frankness. I am sure Vivi- 
ana loves you. Let her tell you so.” 

“You are mistaken,” replied (Mietham; 
“ and it is time you should be undeceived. 
She loves another.” 

“Is this so?” cried Fawkes in astonish- 
ment. 

She made no answer. 

“ Whom do you love?” he asked. 

Still, no answer. 

“I will tell yot. whom she loves — and 
let her contradict me if 1 am w^rong,” said 
Chetham. 

“Oh, no! — no! — in pity spare me!” 
cried Viviana. 

“ Speak!” thundered Fawkes. “ Who 
is it?” 

“Yourself,”- replied Chetham. 

“ What!” exclaimed Fawkes, recoiling 
— “love’wc/ I will not believe it. She 
loves me as a father — but nothing more — 
nothing more, but you were right. Let 
us change the subject. A more fitting 
season ^may arrive for its discussion.” 

After some further conversation, it was 
.agreed that Viviana should be taken to 
White Webbs; and leaving her in charge 
of Humphrey ^hetham, Guy Fawkes 
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weiU in search of a conveyance lo En- 
‘ field. 

TratPftrsing the Strand — every hostel in 
which closed — he tiirnef'd up Wych 

Street, iiiimediately*on the right of which 
there was a large inn (still in existence), 
and entering the yard, discovered a knot 
•f darfiers moving about with lanterns in 
their hands. To his inf|iiines respecting 
a conveyance to Enfield, one of them an- 
s'wered, that he was abouf to return thither 
with his waggon at four o’clock — it was 
then two — and should he gla^l to take him 
and his friends. Overjoyed at the inlelli- 
•gence, and at once agreeing to the man’s 
terms, Guy Fawkes hurried back to his 
t!;om|)anions, and, with the assislancc ofj 
Humplirey Ghetliam, contrived lo earr^^ i 
Viviana (for she was utterly unable to j 
support herself) to the inn-yard, wliere i 
she was iminedialely placed in the 
gon, on a heap of fresh straw. 

About an hour aftc^r this, but long before 
daybreak, the carrier attached his hors(',s 
lo the vvagoon, and set out. Guy Fawkes 
and llumj>hrcy (.^hrtliam were seated near 
Viviana, hi-t little was f«ii(f during the 
jourru y, winc h occupied about tlirT'eJiours. 
By this time, it was broad daylight; and 
^ tfs tlio carri<^r stoj)|)ed at the door of a 
small inn, Guy Fawkes alighted, and in- 
quired tlie distanco to VV'hitc^ Wcdjhs? 

'It is aj)oul a mile and a half off,’’ re- 
pli(?d the man. If you pursue that lane, 
it will bring you to a small village a()out 
lialf a mile from wliero y^ou are sure 

to find some one who will gladly guide 
you lo the house, which is a little out of 
the road, on the. horch^s of the forest.” 

H(^ ihen a:ssist<'d Viviana to alight, and 
Humphrey (Jhetham deseemling at the 
same tfine, tfio party took the road indi- 
cated — a winding country lane with high j 
Inuiges, broken by Ixvaulifu! limber — and 


peded by gigantic thorns and brushwood, 
while at others avenues opened upon them, 
affortjing them peeps into the heart of the 
wood. It was a beautiful sylvan scene. 
And as at length they arrived at the head 
Qf a long glade, ^t^tho farther end of which 
a^erd of deer were seen, with their branch- 
ing antlers mingling with the overhanging 
boughs, Viviana could not help pausing to 
admire it. 

“King James often hunts within the* 
forest,’^ observed the countryman. “In- 
deed, 1 heard ona of the rangers say^ it was 
not unlikely he iniglit he here to-day. He 
is at 'rimobald’s Palace now.” 

“Indeed!” exclaimed Fawkes. “Let 
us proceed. We lose lime. Are w’-e far 
from the liousol” ^ 

“ Not above a quarter of a mile,” was 
theansw^er. “ You will see it at the next 
turn of the road.” 

As the countryman had* intimated, they 
speedily perceived the roof and tall cliini- 
j ncys of ait ancient house above the trees, 
j and as it was now impossible to mistake 
the road, Guy Fawkes thanked thoir guide 
for his trouble, and would have rew'arded 
him,1jut he refused the gratuiiy, and leap- 
ing a hedge, disappeared. 

Ihirsuing the road, they shortly after- 
wards arrived at a gate hrading to the 
house — ^ lame building, erected probably 
at llie beginning of Elizinbelh’s reign — and 
entering it, they passed undofari avenue 
of trees. On^approaching the mansion, 
they observed *that many of the windows 
w'T>ro closed, and the whole appearance of 
the place w’as utelancholy and designed, 
’^rhe garden w'as overgrown w'ilh wmeds, and 
the door looked as if it wms rarely opened. 

Not discouraged by those appearances, 
but rather satisfied by them of the security 
of tlie asylum, Guy Faw'kos proceeded to 
die hacdv of the house, and entering a 


proceeding. at a slow pace, iluy arrived in 
about Jiair an Jiour at a little cluster of 
cottag<^§, whitrh liny h'awkes gr.es.sed lo 
be the village alluded *10 l<y tlie carrier. 
As liiey approac lied it, a rustic leaped a 
}iedg(‘, ami was aljout to cross lo another 
field, when Guy l’'avvkes, calling to him, 
inquired the way to Wliiip Weljhs. 

“I am gtiing in that direction,” replied 
the man. “If you desire it, 1 will show 
you tlie road.” ^ 

“1 shall feel much indebted to you, 
friend,” returned Fawkes, “ and V ill re- 
ViTtiffd you for your trouble.” 

“1 wMnt no reward,” rt^^turned the coun- 
tryman, trudging forward. 

J^ollowing tlieir guide, after ^ few 
'minutes’ brisk walking, they reached the 
bordci;3 of the forest, and took their way 
along a patch of green sward that skirted 
it* In some places, thcii^ track w'as im- 
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court, the flags and stones of which were 
covered wilJi moss, while the interstices 
w^ere filled wdth long grUss, Guy Fawkes 
knocked against a small door, and, after 
repealing llie summons, it was answered 
by an old w'oman servant, who popjicd her 
iiead out of an ^i^iper wiridojw, and de- 
manded his business. 

Guy Fawkes was about to fhquire for 
Mrs. Brookshy, wheaanother head, which 
proved to he that of Catesby, appeared at 
the window. On seeing Fawkes and his 
companions, (yatesby instantly descended, 
and unfastened the door. The house 
proved far more comfortable within than 
its exterior promised; and the old female 
domestic having taken word to Anne Vaux 
that -Viviana was below, the former lady, 
who had not yet risen, sent for her to her 
charrdjer, and provided everything for her 
comfort. 
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Guy Fawkes and Humphrey Chetham, 
neither of whom had rested during the 
night, were glad to obtain a few hours’ re- 
pose on the floor of the first room into which 
they were shown, and they were not dis- 
turbed until the day ha^. considerably ad- 
vanced, when (Jatesby thought fit to royse 
them from their slumbers. 

Explanations were then given on both 
sides. Chetham detailed the manner of 
Viviana’s escape from the Tower, and 
Onteshy in his turn acquainted them that 
Father Oldcorne was in the house, having 
found his way thither after his escape from 
the dw(3lling at Lambeth. Guy Fawkes 
was greatly rejoiced at the intelligence, 
and shortly after W'virds had the satisfaction 
of meeting^ with tlic priest. At noon, the 
W’hole party assembled, with the excep- j 
tion of Viviana, who by the advice of 
Anne Vaux kept her chamber, to recruit 
herself after the suflerings she had under- 
gone. 

Humphrey Chetham, of whom no sus- 
picions were now entertained, and of whom 
Catesby no longer felt any Jealousy, was 
invited to slay in the house; and he was 
easily induced to pass his time near Vivi- 
ana, although he iiiiglit not be able to see 
her. Long and frecpient consultations 
W'ero held % tlie conspirators, and letters 
were despatched by (^atc^shy to the elder 
Winter at his scat, Huddington in Wor- 
cestershire#: entreating him to make every 
preparation for ilie crisis, jte well as to Sir 
Everard Digby, to desire liim to assemble 
as many friends as he could muster against 
the meeting of Parlianiomt, at Dunchurch 
in Warwickshire, under the plea of a grand 
hunting party. 

Arrangements were next made as to the 
steps to be taken by the ditTerent parlies 
after the explosion. Catesby undertook 
with a suflicient force to seize the Princess 
Elizabeth, tlie eldest daughter of .lames 
the First, who was then at tlm residence 
of the Earl of Harrington, near Coventry, 
and to proclaim her queen, in case the 
otliofs should fail in securing tlio princes. 
It was supposed that Henry, Prince of 
Wales, (who, it need* scarcely he men- 
tioned, died in his yjjuth,) would be pre- 
sent with the king, his father, in the Par- 
liament House, am), would perish with 
him; and in this case, as Charles, Duke 
of York, (afterwards Charles the First,) 
•would become successor to the throne, it 
was resolved that he should be seized by 
Percy, and instantly proclaimed. Other 
resohitions were decided upon, and the 
whole time of the conspirators was spent 
in maturing their projects. 

And thus, weeks and even months stoic 
on. Viviana had completely regained her 
strength, and passed a life of perfect se* 


elusion; seldom, if ever, mixing with the 
others. She, however, lookoa kindly fare- 
well of Humphrey Chetham before his de- 
parture for Manchester (for which place he 
set out about a fortnight after his arrival 
at White Webbs, having first sought out 
his servant, Martin Heydocke;) but, though 
strongly urged by Guy Fawkes, she wouhi 
hold ou t no hopes of a change in her senti- 
ments towards the young merchant. Meet- 
ings were occasionally held by the con- 
spirators elsewhere, and Oatesby and 
Faw’kes had^more than one interview with 
Tresham — but never, except in places 
where they were secure from a surprise. 

The latter end of September had now- 
arrived, and the meeting of Parliament 
was still fixed for the third of October. 
On the lastdaj^ of the month, Guy Faw^kes 
prepared to start for town, bnt before doing 
so, he desired to see Viviana. 'I’hey had 
not met for some weeks; nor indeed, since 
Faw'kes had discovered the seert^t of lu.r 
he'^rt, (and perhaps of his own,) had they 
ever met wMth the same freedom as Jicret o- 
fore. As she entered the room in which 
he aw^ailcd rier-eoming, a tremor agitated 
his frpme, but he had nerved himself for 
the interview, and speedily subdued the 
feeling. 

‘‘ I am starting for 'London, Viviana,” 
be said, in a voice of forced calinru ss. 

You may guess for what purpose. Put, 
as I may never beliold you again, } would 
not part with you without a confession of 
my w eakness. I w ill iv’t deny tirat what 
Hun)]>lirey ('hotliam slated, and which 
yon have never contradicted — namely, tliat 
you loved me, for J must speak nut — has 
produced a strong eflect upon me. 1 have 
endeavor(*d to coricjncr it, hut it will re- 
j turn. I'ill I knew you 1 never loved, 
Viviana.” 

‘‘ Indeed!” she exclaimed. 

Never,” he re)))ied. ‘‘The fairest 
had not power to move me. Tltit I grieve 
to say — notwithstanding struggles— I 

do not continue erfually insensible.” 

Ab!” she ejaculated, becoming as pale 
as death. 

“Why should I hesitate to declare my 
feelings? Wby.should I not tell you that 
— thotigh blinded to it so lontx — I have 
discovered that I do love you? W hy 
should 1 hesitate to U.ll you that I regret 
this, and lament that w^e ever met?” 

“ What mean you?” cried Viviana, with 
a terrified look. 

“ 1 will tell you,” replied Fawkes. 
“Till 1 saw you, my thoughts were re- 
movedTrom earth, and fixed on one object. 
Till I saw you, 1 asked not to live, but to 
•die the death of a martyr.” 

“ Die so still,” rejoined Viviana. “For- 
get me— oh! forffet me.” 



GUY FAWKES. 


“ J cannof,” replied Fawkes. “I have 
striven acraingt it. But your image is per- 
petually^ before me. Nay, at this very mo- 
ment^ when I am about to sei out on the 
enterprise, you alone detain me.” 

I am glad of it!” exclaimed Viviana, 
fervently. “Oli that I could prevent you 
•^coukl save you!” 

Save me!” echoed Faw'kes, bitterly. 
“You destroy me,*® 

“ JIovv?” she asked. 

“ Because I am sworn to this project,” 
he rejoined; “ and if I were turned from it, 
1 would perish by my own Ifand.” 

“Oh! say not so,” replied Viviana, 
“but listeiT to me. Abandon it, and 1 will 
Mevote myself to you.” 

Guy F:iwk('s gazed at her for a moment 
passionately, 'and then, cov(?riug liis fvico 
with his hands, appeared lorn by coiillict- 
ing emotions. 

Viviana approached him, and pressing 
his arm, asked in an entreating voice, 
“Are you still determined to pursue your 
d read fu I } ) ro j ec t] ’ ’ 

“ 1 am,” replied Fawkes, uncovering 
his face, and gazing at hgr; -^‘but, if I re- 
inaisi hero a moment longer, 1 sltall not bo 
ai»le to do so.” ® 

• “I will detain you then,” she rejoined, 
“ami exercise the power 1 possess over you 
for yoilr benefit.” 

“No!” he replied, vehemently. “4t 
must not Tie. Farewell, for over.” 

Anu fireaking from her, he ruslied out 
of the room. * 

As he gainocf the passage, ho enconn- 
lertjd ("atesby, who looked abashed at see- 
ing him. 

• ‘‘ I have overheard what has passed,” 
said the latter, “ and applaud your resolu- 
tron. • FeA\'*men, similarly circumstanced, 
would have acted as you have done.” 

VoLi would not,” said Fawkes, coldly. 

“ Perhaps not,” rejoined Oatesby^. 
“ But tliat does not lessen iny admiration 
of yoAr (xmduct.” 

“lam devoted to ^ne object,” replied 
Fawkes, “ and nothing shall turn me 
from it,” • 

“ Remove yourself instantly from tempt- 
ation, then,” repli('d Catesby. “I will 
rneet you at the cellar beneath the Parlia- 
ment house to-morrow night.” 

W ith thi.s, he a(jf;ompanied Guy Fawkes 
to the door; and the latter, without liazard- 
ing t look* behind him, set out ftir London, 
Where he arrived at nightfall. 
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On the following night, Fawkes exam- 
ined the cellar, and found it in all respects 
as he had left it; and, apprehensive lest 
somef dilFiculty might arise, he resolved to 
make every preparation. jHe, accordingly, 
pierced the sides of several of the barrels 
piled against iBe walls with a gimblet, 
afld inserted in the holc5S small pieces of 
slow-burning match. Not content with 
this, he staved in the tops of the uppermost 
ti€ir, and scattered pow dcr among them to 
secure 4hoir instantaneous ignition. 

This done, he took a powder-horn, with 
which he was* provided, and kneeling 
down, ^nd liolding his lantern so as to 
throw a light upon the floor, laid a train 
to one of the lower barrels, and brought it 
within a few inches of the door, intending 
to fire it from that point. His arrange- 
ments completed, he arose and muttered, 

“ A vessel is provided for my escape in 
the river, and my compijnions advise me 
to use a slow match, wliich will allow me 
to get out of harm’s way. But 1 will see 
the deed done, and if the train fails, will 
hold a torch to the barrels myself.” 

At this juncture, a slight lap was heard 
without. 

Guy Fawivcs instantly masked his lan- 
tern, and, cautiously opening the door, be- 
held Cateshy. 

“I am come to tell you that Parliament 
is proPogiKul,” said ilie latter. “The 
house does not meet \i]l the fifth of No- 
vember. Wejiuve another rmfnth to wait.” 

“ 1 urn son-y*for it,” rejoined Fawkes. 

1 have just laid the train. The lucky 
moment will pass.” 

And, locking the door, he proceeded 
with Cateshy to the adjoining house. 

They had scarcely been gomi more than 
a second, when two figures muflled in 
cloaks emerged from hohiud a wall. 

“'J’he train is laid,” observed the fore- 
most,” and they are gone to the house. 
You might seize them now without dan- 
ger.” • 

“ That will not answer my purpose,” 
replied the other. “1 will giwe them 
another month.” 

“Another srnonth!” replied the first 
speaker. “ Who kiiow^s what may hap- 
pen in that tirneT They way abandon 
their project.” 

There is no feat of that,” replied the 
^oiher. “ But you had better go and join 
them.” 
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CHAPTER XI. 


THE MARRIAGE 

Tresham, for it will hfiVe been conjee-! 
t-ured that he was one of the speakeft 
mentioned in tlie piecedincr ch-apter, on 
separaling from Lord MonnteagUs took 
tho same direction as the conspirators. — 

" lie hesitated for some time beforerventu- 
ring to knock at the garden .gate; and 
when he had done so, fedt ball-disposed to 
lake to his heels. But shame rogtrainod 
him; and hearing footsteps approach, he | 
gave the customary signal, and W'as in- 
stantly admitted by Guy Fawkes. 

“ What barings you here?’^ demanded 
the latter, as they entered the house and 
made fast the door behind them. 

“I have just heard that Parliament is 
j>rorogned to the fifth of November,” re- 
plied 'rresham, ‘‘and came to tell you so.” 

“ I already know it,” returned Fawkes, 
gloomily; “and for the first time feel 
some misgiving as to the issue of our enter- 
prise, 

“ Why sol” inquired Tresham. 

“ November is unlucky to me,” rejoined 
Fawkes, “and I cannot recollect a year 
in my life in which some ill has not hefiil- 
len me during that month, esp*ecidlly on 
the fifth day. On the last fifth of Noveiii- | 
her, I nearly died of a fever a^ Madrid. It 
is a strange and unfortunates coincidence 
that the meeting of the Parliament should 
be ap|iointed for that particular day.” 

“ Shall I tell you what 1 think it por- 
tenclsl” hesitated Tresham. 

“ Uo so,” replied Fawkes, “ and speak 
boldly. I am no child to be frightened at 
■shadows.” 

“ You have more than once declared 
your intention of perishing with our foes,” 
rejoined Tresham. “ TliC! design, though 
prosperous in itselfyrmay be fatal to you.” 

“ You are right,” replied Fawkes. “I 
have liMlo doubt I slinll perish on that 
day. You are both aware of my supersti- 
tious nature, and are n'^t ignorant that 
many mysterious occurrences have com- 
bined to strofigthen the feqjing— such as 
the dying words of the prophetess, Eliza- 
hoth Orton — herwarniiilg speech when sjie 
was raised from the dead by Doctor Dee — 
and lastly, the vision at Saint Winifred’s 
Well. Whsft if I tell you the saint has 
again appeared to mel” 

“ In a dreaml” inquired Catesby, in a 
sligliily sceptical tone. 

“ Ay, in a dream,” returned Fawkes. 
“ But I saw her as plainly as if I had been 
awake. It was the same vapory figure — 
the same transparent robes, the same be- 
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nign countenance, only fir more pitying 
than before — that 1 behold at Ilolyw^^ir.— * 
I heard no sound issue from her lips, but 
1 felt that she w'arned rrfe to desist,” 

“ Do you accf^jt the warningl” asked 
Tresham, eagerly. 

“ It is needless to answer,” replied 
Fawkes. “ Ibave laid the train to-night.” 

“You have infected.me with your mis- 
givings,” observed Tresham. ' “ Would 
the enterprise had never been undertaken!” 

“ But being undertaken, it must begone 
through with,” rejoined Catesby, sternly. 
“ Harkee, Tresham. You promised us 
two thousand pounds in aid of the project, 
but have constantly deferred payment of 
the sum on some plea or other.” 

“ Because I have not been able to raise 
it,” replied Tresliatn, sullenly. “1 have 
tried in vain to sell j)art of rny estates at 
Riishton, in Northamptonshire. 1 cannot 
effect impossibilities.” 

“Tufih!” cried Catesby, fiercely. — 
“You well know I ask no impossibility.* 
I will no longer be trilled with. The 
money must be fortbcoining by the tenth 
of'October, or you shall pay the penalty 
with your life.” 

This is the language of a cut-tnroat, 
Mr. Catesby,” replied ‘I’resham. 

“It is the only language I will hold to- 
wards you,” rejoined Catesby, contempt- 
uously. “ Look you disappoint me not, 
or lake the consequences.” 

“I must leave for Northamptonshire at 
once, then,” said Tresham. * * 

“ Do as you please,” returned Catesby. 
“ Phw the cut-ti;roat yourself, and ease 
some rich miser ot his store, if you think 
fit. Bring us the money, and we will not 
ask how you came by it.” “ ' 

“ Before we separate,” said Tresham, 
disregarding these sneers, *‘ I wish to be 
resolved ou’» one point. Who are to be 
saved from destruction!” 

Why do you ask!” inquired Fawkes. 

“ Because 1 must stipulate for the lives 
of my hrothers-in-law, the Lords Mount- 
eagle and Stourton.” ^ 

“If anything detains them from the 
meeting, well and good,” replied* Catesby. 
“ But no warning must be given them.— ^ 
^^hat would infallibly lead to a discovery 
of the plot.” 

“Some means might surely be adopted 
to put them on their guard without danger 
to ourselves?” urged Tresham. 

*“I know of none,” replied Catesby. 

“ Nor I,” added Fawkes. “ If I did, I 
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would^ warn Lord Montague* and some 
olhdts whom I shall grieve to destroy.” 

• “ We are *11 similarly circumstanced,’ 
replied Catesby. ‘‘ Keyes is anxious for 
the pteservation of his patron and friend, 
Lord Mordaunt — Ptjrcy, for the Earl of 
Northumberland. I, myself, would gladly 
savp the young earl of Arundel. But we 
fhust sacrifice our private feeling for the 
general good.” 

.. ‘‘We must,” acquiesegd Fawkes. 

“ We shall not meet again till the night 
of the tenth of October,” said Catesby, 
“ when take care you are in yjadiness with 
the money.” 

Upon this, the conversation dropped, 
^nd soon afterwards Tresharn departed. 

When he found himself alone, ho sufler- 
ed his rage to find vent in w'ords. “ Per- 
dition seize them!” ho cried, “ 1 shall now 
lose two thousand pounds, in addition to 
what 1 have already advanced; and, as 
Mounteaglo will not hvive the disclosure 
made till the beginning of November, there 
is no way of avoiding payment. They 
would not fall into the snare I laid to throw 
the blame of the discovery, when it takes 
place, upcni tlieir own indiscretion. But I 
must devise some other plan. TIiq warn- 
ing shall proceed from an unknown quar- 
ter. A letter, written in a feigned hand, 
and gii'^ing some obscure intimation of 
danger, shall be delivered with an air 
rnysiery to Mountcagle. This will serve 
as a pica for its divulgemcnt to the Earl 
of Salisbury. Wtd!^ well, they shall have 
the money; but tiioy shall pay me back in 
other coin.” 

Early on the following day, Catesby 
ai^d Fawkes proceeded to White Webbs. 
Garnet was greatly surprised to see them, 
and cojild mjt conceal his disappointment 
at’ihe cause of their return. 

“This delay bodes no good,” he ob- 
served. “ Parliament has been so often 
prorogued, that I begin to think some 
suspi<4pi*»i9 entertained of our design.” 

“ Make your mind easy, then,” replied 
Catesby. “ I have rfladc due inquiries, 
and find the meeting is postpqped to suit 
the King’s convenience, who wishes to 
prolong his stay at Royston. Uc may 
probably have some secret motive for the 
delay, but I am sure it in no way concerns 
us.” 

Everything being now fully arranged, 
the conspiiyitors had only to wait patiently 
foj the arrival of the expected fifth of No- 
vember. Most of them decided upon pass- 
ing the interval in the country. Ambrose 
Bookwood departed for Clopton, near 
Stratford-upon-Avon — a seat belonging to 
Lord Carew, where his family were stay- 
ing. * Keyes went to visit Lord Mordaunt 
at Turvey, in Bedfordshire; and Percy and 


the two Wrights set out for Gothurst, in 
Buckinghamshire, to desire Sir Everard 
Digby to postpone the grand hunting party 
which he was to hpld at Dunsmore Heath, 
as an excuse for mustering a strong party 
of Catholics, in the beginning of Novem- 
ber. The two inters repaired to their 
finrriily mansion, Huddington, in Worces- 
tershire; while Fawkes and Catesby, to- 
gether with the two priests, remained at 
White Webbs. The three latter hold daily 
conferraces together, but were seldom join-*' 
ed by Fawkes, who passed his time in the 
adjoininnr fores tf selecting its densest and 
most intricate parts for his rambles. 

It wjft now the beginning of October, 
and, as is generally the case in the early 
part of this month, the weather was fine, 
and the air pure and bracing. , The forest 
could scarcely have been seen to greater 
advantage. The leaves had assumed their 
gorgeous anluinnal lints, and the masses 
of timber, variegated in cdl or, presented an 
inexpressibly beautiful appearance. Guy 
Fawkes spent hours in the depths of the 
wood. His sole companions w’ero the 
lordly stag and the timid hare, that occa- 
sionally started across his path. Since 
his return, he had sedulously avoided Vi- 
viana, and they had met only twice, and 
then no speech had passed between them. 
One day, when he had plunged even deeper 
than usual ^nto the forest, and had seated 
himself on the stump^of a decayed tree, 
with his eyes fixed on asmalliclear rivulet 
welling at hisj feet, he saw the reflection 
of a female figure in the water; and, filled 
with the idea of the vision of Saint Wini- 
fred, at first imagined he was about to 
receive another warning. But a voice 
that thrilled to his liCarl’s core, soon un- 
deceived him, and, turning he beheld Vi- 
viana. She was habited in a riding-dress, , 
and appeared prepared to set out upon a 
journey. 

“So you have tracked me to my soli- 
tude,” he observed, in a tone of forced 
coldness. “ 1 thought 1 was secure from 
interruption here.” ’ ^ 

“ You will forgive me, 1 am sure, when 
you know my errand,” she replied. '‘It 
is to take an eteTnal farewell of you.” 

“Indeed!” he exclaimed. “Are you 
about to quit White Webbs]”* 

“ I am,” she moigrnfully rejoined. “ I 
am^bout to set out with Father Oldcorne 
for Gothurst, where I shall remain till all 
is over.’ 

“ 1 entirely approve your determination,” 
returned Fawkes, after a short pause. 

“ I knew you would do so, or I would 
have consulted you upon it,” she re- 
jotfied. 

“And as you appear to avoid me, 1 
woald fain have departed without taking 
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leave of you, but found it impossible to 
do so.” 

“ You well know my motive for avoid- 
ing you, Viviana,” rejoined Fawkes. “We 
are no longer what we were to each other. 
A fearful struggle has taken place within 
me, though I have preseryed an unmoved 
exterior, between passion and the sense 
ray high calling. I have told you 1 never 
loved before, and fancied my heart im- 
movable as adamant. But I now find out 
-^y error. It is a prey to a raging and 
constant flame, I have shunned' you,” 
he continued, with increSi^ed excitement, 
“ because the sight of you shakes my firm- 
ness — because 1 feel it sinful to riiink of 
you in preference to holier objects — and 
because, after I have quitted you your 
image alone engrosses my thoughts. Here, 
in the depth' of this wood, by the side of 
this brook, I can commune with my soul — 
can al)stract myself from the world and the 
thoughts of the world — from you — yes you, 
who are all the world tome now — and pre- 
pare to meet my end.” 

“Then you are resolved to die?” she 
cried. 

“I shall abide the explosion, and no- 
thing but a miracle can save me,” returned 
Fawkes. 

“And think not it w’ill be exerted In 
your behalf,” she replied. “ Heaven does 
not approve your design, and you will as- 
suredly incur its vengeance by your cri- 
minal conduct.” 

“ Viviana,'’ replied Guy^Fawkes, ris- 
ing, “ man cannot read my hc;art, but 
Heaven can; and the sincerity of my pur- 
pose will be recognised above. What I 
am about to do is for the regeneration of 
our holy religion; and if llie welfare of 
that religion is dear to the Supreme Being, 
our cause must prosper. If the contrary, 
it deserves to fail, and will fail. 1 have 
ever told you that I care not wliat becomes 
of myself. 1 arn now more than ever in- 
diflerent to life — or rather,” he added, in a 
sombre tone, “I am anxious to die.” 

“ Your dreadful vvislj, I fear, will be 
accomp/ished,” replied Viviaiia, sadly. — 
“ I have been constantly haunted by fright- 
ful apprehensions respecting you, and my 
dead father has appeared to mo in my 
dreams. His'spirit, if such it were, seemed 
to gaze upon me with a jnournful look, and, 
as I thought, pronounced your name« in 
piteous accents.^’ . . 

“These forebodings chime with my 
own,” muttered Fawkes, repressing a 
shudder; “ bj^ nothing shall shako me. — 
It will inflidMU^fter pang upon me to part 
with you, Y«|i^a~tho bitterest I can 
ever feel — and 1 shall be glad when it is 
over.” 

echo your twvn wish,” she returned, 


“and deeply lament that we ever met. — 
But the fate that brought us together must . 
for ever unite us.” • 

“ What mean you?” he inquireds gazing 
fixedly at het. • 

“ 'riiere is one sad* consolation which 
you can afford me, and which you owe mo 
for the deep and lasting misery 1 shall ^en- 
dure on your account,” replied ViVianaf 
“a consolation that will enable me to bear 
your loss with fortitude, and to devote my- 
self wholly to heSiven.” 

“ Whatever I can do that will not inter- 
fere with my j)urposc,you may command,” 
he rejoined. 

“ What I have to prjopose will not inter- 
fere with it,” she answered. “*Now, hear 
me, and put the sole construction I deserve 
on my conduct. Father Garnet is at a 
short distance from us, behind those trees, 
waiting my summons. I have informed 
him of my design, and he approves of it. 
It is to unite us in marriage — solciiinly 
unite us — that though I may never live 
with you as a wife, 1 may mourn you as a 
widow. Do you consent?” 

Guy Fawkes returned an affirmative, in 
a voice broken by emotion. 

“ The moment the ceremony is over,” 
pursued Viviana, “I shall start with Fa- 
ther Oldcorne for Gothurst. We shall‘ 
never meet again in this world.” 

“ Unless 1 succecjd?” said Fawkes. 

‘“You will 7wt succeed,” replied Vivi- 
ana. “ If 1 thought so, 1 should lu't take 
this step. I look upon it as an espousal 
with the dead.” 

So saying, she hurried away, and dis- 
appearing beneath the covert, returned in a 
few seconds with Garnet. 

1 have a strange duty to perform for 
you, my son,” said Garnet to Fawkes, 
who remained motionless ami stupefied; 
“but I am right willing to perform it, be- 
cause I think it will lead to your future 
ha])pinoss with the fair creature who has 
bestowed her affections on you.” 

“ Do not speculate on the future, father,” 
cried Viviana. “ You know whi/ 1 asked 
you to perform the ceremony. You know, 
also, that I nave made preparations for in- 
stant departure; and that 1 indulge no hope 
of seeing Guy Fawkes again.” 

“ All this 1 know, dear daughter,” re- 
turned Garnet; “ but, in spite of your an- 
ticipations of ill, I still hope that your 
union may prove auspicious.” 

“ I take you to witness, father,” said 
Viviana, “that in bestowing my hand 
upon Guy Fawkes, I bestow at the same 
time all my possessions upon him. He is 
>ee to Use them as he thinks proper — even 
in the furtherance of his design against the 
state, which, though I cannot approve it, 
seems good to him.” 
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“ 'JSiis must not be,” cried Fawkes. 
shall 6e,” rejoined Viviana. ♦* Pro- 
ceed with ceremony, father.” 

“lather have her own way, my son,” 
obseKved Garnet, in a low toTie. “ Under 
any circumstances, -her estates must now 
be necessarily yours.” 

He then took a breviary from his vest, 
«ind placing them near each other, began 
to read aloud the marriage service appoint- 
ed by the Romish iDhurch. And there, in 
that secluded spot, and finder such extra- 
ordinary circumstances, with no other wit- 
nesses than the ancient trees around them, 
and tlie brook rippling at tfieir feet, were 
• Guy Fawkes and .Viviana united. The 
ceremony *over, Guy Fawkes pressed his 
•bride to his breast, and imprinted a kiss 
upon her lips. 

“ I have broken my faith to heaven, to 
which I was first espoused,” he cried. 

“No,” she returned; “you will now 
return to your first and holiest choice. — 
Think of mo only as I shall think of you, 
as of the dead.” 

With this, the party slowly and silently 
returned to the house, wh(3re they found a 
couple of steeds, with luggage strapped to 
the saddles, at the doer. • 

Father Oldcorne was already m*oanted, 
^nd in a few minutes Viviana was by his 
side. Refore her departure, she bade Guy 
Fawkes a tender farewell, and at this try- 
ing juncture her firmness nearly deserted 
her. put rousing herself, she sprang upon 
her horse, and urging the animal into u 
quick pace, and followed by Oldcorne, she 
speedily disappeared from view. Guy 
Fawkes watched her out of siglit, and 
shunning the regards of (^atesby, who 
formed one of the group, struck into the 
forest^ and was not seen again till the fol- 
Idwing day? 

The tenth of October having arrived, 
Guy Fawkes and Catesby repaired to the 
, place of rendezvous. Rut the night passed, 
and Trqgham did not appear. Catesby 
ivas Sngry and disappointed, and could 
.ifot conceal his apprehensions of treachery. 
Fawkes took a different view of the mat- 
ter, and thought it not improbable that 
their confederate’s absence might he oc- 
casioned by the difficulty he found in 
complying with their demands; and this 
opinion was confirmed the next morning 
by the arrival of ^ letter from Tresham, 
stating that he had been utterly unable to 
effect the sales he contemplated, *and could 
rfbt, therefore, procure the money till the 
end of the monili. • 

. “1 will immediately go down to Rush- 
ton,” said Catesby, “and if I find him 
disposed to palter with us, I will call him 
to instant account. But Garnet infornts 
me that Viviana has bestowed all her 
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wealth upon you. Are you willing to 
devote it to the good cause?” 

“No!” replied Fawkes, in a tone so 
decisive that his companion felt it would 
be useless to urge'the matter further. “ I 
give my life to the cause — that must 
suffice.” ^ 

^ The subject was never renewed. At 
night, Catesby, having procured a power- 
ful steed, set out upon his journey to 
Northamptonshire, while Fawkes returned 
to White Webbs. • 

Abdtit a fortnight passed unmarked by 
any event of .importance. Despatches 
were leceived from Catesby, stating that 
he had^eceived the money from Tresham, 
and had expended it in procuring horses 
and arms. He also added that he had 
raised numerous recruits on various pre- 
tences. This letter was dated*from Ashby 
Saint Roger’s, the seat of his mother, 
Lady Catesby, but ho expressed his in 
tention of proceeding la Coughton Hall, 
near Aleester, in Warwickshire, the resi- 
dence of Mr, Thomas Throckmorton (a 
wealthy Catholic gentleman,) whither Sir 
Everard Digby had removed with his 
family, to be in readiness for the grand 
hurfting-party to be held on the fifth of 
November on Dunsmore Heath. Here he 
expected to bo joined by the two Wrights, 
the Winters, Rookwood, Keyes, and the 
rest of^the conspirators, and undertook to 
bring theifi all up t^ White Webbs on 
Saturday the twenty-sixth of|October. 

Ry this tmie, Guy Fawkes had in a 
great degree* recovered his equanimity, 
nnd, left alone with Garnet, held long and 
frequent religious conferences wilji him; 
it being evidently his desire to prepare 
himself for his expected fate. He spent 
I the greater part of the nights in solitary 
vigils — fasted even more rigorously than 
he was enjoined to do— -and prayed with 
such fervor and frequency, tliat, fearing 
an ill effect upon his health, and almost 
upon his mind, which had become exalted 
to the highest pilch of^nthusiasm, Garnet 
thought it necessary to check him. The 
priest did not fail to note that Vi^riana’s 
name never passed his lips, and tliat in 
all their walks»iYi the forest ho carefully 
shunned the scene of his espousals. 

And thus time flew by. Olf the evening 
of the twenty-sixth of October, in accord- 
ance with Catesby% intimation, the con- 
spirators arrived. They were all assem- 
bled at supper, and were /elating the 
different arrangements which had been 
made in anticipation of the important 
event, w^hen Garnet observed with a look 
of sudden uneasiness to Catesby, “Yon 
said in one of your letters that you would 
bring Tresham with you, my son. Why 
doml not see him?” 



GUY FAWKES. 


136 

“ He sent a message to Coughton to 
state, that having been attacked by a sud- 
den illness, he was unable to join us,^* 
replied Catesby, “ but as soon as he could 
leave his bed, he would ^hasten to Lon*don. 
This may be a subterfuge, but I shall 
speedily ascertain the tryth, for I have, 
lent my servant Bates to Rush ton, to ij^ 
vestigate the matter. I ought to tell you,” 
ne added, that he has given substantial 
[iroof of his devotion to the cause by send- 
another thousand pounds, to be ex- 
pended in the purchase of ariffs and 
lorses.” 

1 hope it is not dust thrown into our 
jyes,” returned Garnet. “ 1 have«always 
eared Tresham would deceive us at the 
ast.” 

‘‘This sudden illness looks suspicious, 

[ must own,*'’ said Catesby. “ Has aught 
)een heard of Lord Mountcagle?” 

“Guy Fawkos heard that he was at his 
•esidence at Southwark yesterday,” re- 
.urned Garnet. 

“ So far, good,” replied Catesby. “ Did 
^ou visit the cellar where the powder is 
lepositedi” he added, turning to Fawkes. 

“1 did,” replied the other, “and found 
ill secure. The powder is in excellent 
>re8ervation. Before quitting the spot, I 
placed certain private marks against the 
loor, by which I can tell whether it is 
)pened during our absence.” 

“ A wise precaution,” returned Catesby. 

‘ And now, gentlemen,” he added, filling 
i goblet with wine, “ success' to our enter- 
prise! Everything is prepared,” he con- 
.inuod, as the pledge was enthusiastically 
irunk, “ I have got together a company of 
ibove two hundred men, all well armed 
ind appointed, who will follow me wher- 
jver 1 choose to lead them. They will be 
stationed near Dunsniore Heath on the 
fifth of next month, and as soon as the 
event of the explosion is known, I shall 
ride thither as fast as 1 can, and, hurrying 
witli my troops to Coventry, seize the 
Princess Elizabellt. Percy and Keyes 
wdll secure the person of the Duke of 
York, stnd proclaim him King; while upon 
the rest will devolve the arduous duty of 
rousing our Catholic brethren in London 
to rise to arms.” j 

“ 'Frust lo®u8 to rouse them,” shouted 
several voices. * 

“ Let each man swear not to swerve from 
the fulfilment of his task,” cried Catesby;.j 


“ swear it upon this cup of wiQe,,iri which 
we will all mix our blood.” • 

And as he spoke, he pricked his arm 
with the point of his sword, and siffifered a 
few drops of *blood to fall into the gablet, 
while the others, rousefl to a state of fren- 
zied enthusiasm, imitated his example, and 
afterwards raised the horrible mixture to 
their lips, pronouncing at the same’tifno* 
the oath. 

Guy Fawkes was tlie last to take the 
pledge, and cryihg in a loud voice, “ I 
swear not to quit my post till the explo- 
sion is over,” Jie drained the cup. 

After this, they adjourned to a room in 
another wing of the house, fitted up as a 
chapel, whore mass was performed by 
Garnet, and the sacrament administered to 
the whole assemblage. They were about 
to retire for the night, when a sudden 
knocking was heard at the door. Uecon- 
noitering the intruder through an upper 
window, overlooking the court, Catesby 
perceived it was Bates, who was holding 
a smoking and inud*bespattered steed by 
the bridle. 

“ Well, what nows do^you bring?” cried 
Catesby, as hftajfcnittod him. “ llave you 
seen Tfesbam?” 

“ No,” replied Bates. “ His illness 
was a mere pretence. He has left Rush-* 
ton secretly for liondon.” 

“ 1 knew it,” cried Garnet. “ He has 
again betrayed us.” e 

“ He shall die,” said Catesby. ^ 

And the determination was echoed by 
all the other conspirators.. 

Instead of retiring to rest, they passed 
the night in anxious deliberation, and it 
was at last proposed that Guy Fawkes 
should proceed without loss of lime to 
Southwark, to keep watch near the house 
of Lord Mounteagle, and if possible ascer- 
tain whether Tresliuin had visited It.- 
To tliis ho readily agreed. But before 
setting out, he took Catesby aside for a 
moment, and asked, ‘‘ Did you i^ee Vivi- 
ana at Coughton?” 

j Only for a inomeivt, and that just beforci . 
I left the place,” was the answer. “ She 
I dcsirtjd to be remembered to you, and said 
you. were never absent from her thoughts 
or prayers.” 

Guy Fawkes turned away to hide his 
emotion, and mounting one of the horses 
brought by the consj)ii^tors rode off to- 
j wards London. 
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CHAPTER 

THE FIFTH OF NOVEMBEU. 


On tho samo <lay as lltc occurrences last 
n^lated; Lord Mounteaglc, wlio was then 
stayinfT at Southwark, suildenly intiniatod 
his iriiention of passing* tho night at his 
country mansion at Ifoxton; a cliango of 
place which, trivial as it seemed at the 
moment, afterwards assumed an iiiiport- 
aiico, from the circumstances that arose out 
•of it. At the latter part of the day, he ac- 
cordingly proceeded to Hoxton, accompa- 
nied by his customary attendants, and all 
appeared to pass on as ustial, until just as 
suj)per was over, one of his pages arrived 
from town, and desired to sec his lordship 
immediately. 

Affecting to treat the matter with indif- 
ference, Lord Mounteagle carelessly order- 
ed the youth to he ushered into his pres- 
ence, and when he appeared, he demanded 
his business. Thcf page replied, lliat ho 
brought a letter for liis lrf)r(ffeliip, which 
had been delivered under circuinstaijccs of 
great myster3^ 

had left the house Just as it grow 
dusk,” ho said, ^‘on an errand of little im- 
portance, when a man'inuffled in a cloak, 
suddenly ii^iied from behind a corner, aiuf 
demaiK^jd whether I was one of your lord- 
ship’s servants'? On my replying in the 
affirmative he pro^duced this letter, and en- 
joined me as I valued my life and your 
lordship’s safety, to deliver it into your 
own hands without delay.” 

So saying, he delivered tho letter to liis 
lord, who, gazing at its address, wliich 
wak, ‘‘"^ro mo Right Honoralile the Lord 
Mounteaglc,” observed, ‘•‘There is nothing 
very formidable in its ajipearance. What 
pun it inerm'?” 

WithoijJ. even breaking the seal, which 
was secured with a silken thread, he gave 
it fo one of his gontlernen, named Ward, 
who W71S standing near him. 

“ Read it aloud, sir,” said the* earl, with 
a slight smile. I have no doubt it is 
some vaporing effusion, wliich will afford 
us occasion for laughter. Before I hear 
what the writer has to say, 1 can promise 
him he shall not int^idate me.” 

Tlius exhorted, Ward broke open the 
letter, and read as follows: — • 

^ My lord, out of the love I bear to some 
of your friends, I have if care of your pre- 
servation. Therefore, I would advise you, 
as you tender your life, to devise seftne ex- 
cuse to shift from your attendance at this 
Parliiunent, for God and man have con-.i 
curred to punish the wickedness of this j 
time. ^ Think not slighliijgly of this ad- ! 


vjf c, hut retire into the country, where you 
may expect the event in^, safety, for though 
there he no appearance of any stir, yei I 
say they shall receive a terrible blow this 
Parliament, and yet they shall not know* 
who hutts them. This counsel is not to 
be contcmmjd. It may do you good, and 
can do you no harm, for llie danger is 
passed »s soon as yon have burned the 
letter. God, I hope, will give you grace 
to make good use of it, to whose holy pro- 
tection 1 commcMid you.” 

A singular letter!” exclaiftied Mount- 
eagle, as soon as Ward had finished. 

“ What is your opinion of it?” 

‘‘ 1 think it hints at «oinc dangerous 
plot, my lord,” replied Ward, who had 
received his instructions, “ some treason 
against the state. With submission, I 
would advise your lordship instantly to 
take it to the Earl of Salisbury.” 

I see nothing in it,” replied the earl. 
“ What is your opinion, Mervyn?” he add- 
ed, turning to another of his gentlemen, 
to whom he had likewise given his lesson. 

“ 1 aiij of tlie same mind as Ward,” re- 
plied the atf^ndant. “ JiTour lordship wdll 
hardly hold yourself excused| if you ne- 
glect to give flue warning, should aught 
occur hereaftef.’^ 

•*‘8ay you so, sirs'?” cried Lord Mount- 
eagle. “ Let mo hear it once more.” 

The letter w^as accordingly read again 
by 'Ward, and the earl feigned to w^eigh 
over each passage. 

‘‘ I am advised not to attend the Parlia- 
ment,” he said, ‘‘ ‘ for God and man have 
concurred to punish the wickedness of this 
time.’ That is too vague to be regarded. 
Then I am urged to retire into the country. 
The recommendation rffust proceed from 
some discontented Catholic, wdio docs not 
wish me to he present at the opentng of 
the house. This«is not the first time 1 have 
been so adjuredf* ‘ They shall receive a 
terrible blow this Parliament, and yet shall 
not say who hurts them.’ Thatfis mysteri- 
ous enough, but it piay mean nothing— 
any wiore than what follows, namely, ‘ tho 
danger is passed as soon as you have burnt 
the letter.” , 

‘‘I do not think so, my lord,” replied 
Ward; “and though I cannot explain the 
riddle, I am sure it means mischief.” 

“ Well,” said Lord Mounteagle, “ since 
you -are of this mind, I must lose no time 
in communicating the letter to the Secre- 
tary^of State. It is better to err on tho 
safe side.” 
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Accordingly, after some further consulta- 
tion, he set out at that late hour for White- 
hall, where he roused the Earl of Salisbury, 
and showed him the letter. It is almost 
needless to state that the whole was a pre- 
concerted scheme betweem these two crafty 
statesmen; but as the interview took place 
in the presence of their attendants, the ift- 
most caution was observed. 

Salisbury pretended to be greatly alarm- 
«od at the communication, and coupling it, 
he said, with previous intelligence which 
he had received, he could not help fearing, 
to adopt tlie words of the writer of the 
mysterious letter, that the Parliaiqent was 
indeed threatened W'ith some “ terrible 
blow.” Acting, apparently, upon Ibis 
supposition, he caused such of the lords 
of the Privy (/ouncil as lodged at White- 
hall to be summoned, and submitting the 
letter to them, they all concurred in the 
opinion that it 'referred to some dangerous 
plot, though none could give a guess at its 
precise nature. 

*‘It is clearly some Popish project,” 
said Salisbury, ‘‘ or Lord Mounicagle 
would not have been the parly warned. — 
Wc must keep a look-out upon the disaf- 
fected of his faith. 

“As I have been the means of revealing 
the plot to your lordship— if plot it be — ^1 
must pray you to deal gently with them,” 
rejoined Mounteaglo. 

“ I wdll be as lenient as I can,” return- 
ed Salisbury. “ But in a matter of this 
kind little favor can be i^howri. If your 
lordship will enable me to discover the 
principal actors in this aflair, 1 wilj take 
care that no innocent party snifers.” 

“You ask an impossibility,” replied 
Mounteagle. “ I know nothing beyond | 
wdiat can be gatliered from that letter. But 
1 pray your lordship not to make it a means 
01 exercising unnecessary severity towards 
the members of my religion.” 

“ On that you may rely,” returned the 
earl. “ His Majersty will not return from 
the hunting expedition on which he is en- 
gaged at Uoyston till Thursday next, the 
30th. 1 think it scarcely worth while (con- 
sidering his naturally limid nature, w ith 
which your lordships arc well acquainted) 
to inform him of the tlfl'eatened danger, 
until his arrival at the palace. It will then 
bo time enough to take any needful steps, 
as Parliament will not meet for four or five 
days afterwards.” 

In the 'policy of this course the Privy 
Councillors agreed, and it was arranged 
that the matter should be kept perfectly 
secret until the King’s opinion had bee.'^ 
taken upon the letter. The assemblage 
then broke up, it being previously arranged 
that, for fear of some attempt upon his life, 
Lord Mounteagle should remain witlun the 


palace till full inquiries had'befen<nstitnted 
into the affair. ^ 

When the two confederate were 

left alone, Salisbury observed, with a slight 
laugh to his companion, 

“ Thus far we have proceeded well, and 
without suspicion, and, rely upon it, none 
shall fall on you. As soon as all is over, 
the most important post the King has to 
bestow shall be yours.” 

“ But what of ftVesham?” asked Mount- 
*eagle. “ lie was the deliverer of this letter, 
and 1 have little faith in him.” 

“ Hum!” ^aid Salisbury, after a mo- 
ment’s reflection, “ if you tliink it desira- 
ble, wc can remove him to the Tower, 
where he can be easily silenced.” 

“ It will be better so,” replied Mount- 
eagle. “ He may else babble hereafter. — 
1 gave him a tliousand pounds to send in 
his own name to the conspirators the other 
day to lure them into our nets. 

“ It shall be repaid you a hundred-fold,” 
replied Salisbury. “ But we are observed, 
and must therefore separate.” 

So saying, he withdrew to liis own 
j chamber, whil 9 Lord Mounteagle was 
uslicred to the apartments allotted to him. 

To feturn to Guy Fawkes. Arriving at 
Southwark, he stationed himself near Lord 
Mounfeagle’s residence. But lie observed 
nothing to awaken his suspicions, until 
early in the morning he perceived a page 
approaching the mvinsion, whom, from his 
livery ho knew to be one of Lord Mount- 
eagle’s household, (it W'as, in fact, the very 
youth who had delivered the .mysterious 
letter,) and from him he ascertained all 
that had occurred. Filled with alarm, and 
scarcely knowing what to do, he crossed 
the river, and proceeding to the cellar, exa- 
mined tlio marks at the dooi, and finding 
all precisely as he had left it, felt certain, 
that whatever discovery' had been made, 
the magazine had not been visited. 

He next repaired to the house, of Avbich 
be possessed the key, and was satisfied 
that no one had been there. Somewhat 
relieved by tins, he yet determined to keep 
w^atch during the day, and concealing 
himself near the cellar remained on the 
look-out till night. But no one came; nor 
did anything occur to excite his suspicions. 
Ho w^ould not, however, quit his post till 
about six o’clock on the following evening, 
when thinking further delay might be at- 
tended V. itU danger, he set out to White 
Webbs, to give his companions intelli- 
gence of the letter. 

His news was received by all with the 
greateel alarm, and not one except Cates- 
by, who strove to put a bold face upon the 
matter, though he was full of inward mis- 
giving, but confessed that he thought all 
chance of success was at an end. While 
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delibfiratinjj upon what should be done in 
this fearful oniergency, they were greatly 
alarrnffd* by a sudden knocking w’ilhout. 
All the conspirators concealed themselves, 
except Guy Fawlwis, who opening the 
door, found, to his infinite surprise, that 
the summons proceeded from. Tresharn. 
jfle*srfid nolliing till the other had entered 
the house, and then suddenly drawing 
dagger, held it to Ins throat. 

“Make your shrift qufckly, traitor,” ha 
cried in a furious tone, “ for your last hour 
is arrived. What ho!” he shouted to the 
others, who instantly issued from their 
' hiding-places, “ tho fox has ventured into 
the lion’s den.” 

* “ You distrust rao wrongfully,” rejoined 
Tresharn, with more confid(*nee tfian he 
usually exhibited in time of danger; “ I 
am come to warn you not to betray you. 
Is this the return you make me for the 
service]” 

“ Villain,” cried Catesby, rusliing up to 
him, and holding his drawn sword to his 
breast. “You have conveyed the letter 
to Lord Mountoagle.” 

“ It is false,” replied 'Froffliam, “I have 
only just heard of it* and in splte^ of tho 
risk I knew 1 should run from your suspi- 
tiions, I came to tell you wliat had hap- 
pened.” 

“ Why did you feign illness, bnd dc'part 
secretly f^r town, instead of joining us 8t 
(yougklon?” demanded Catesby. 

“1 will instantly explain my motive, 
which, tiiougli ij: may not bo satisfactory 
to yon on one point, will be so on another,” 
replied 'IVesham, unhesitatingly, and with 
appanait frankness. “ I was fearful you 
would make a further tool of rno, and re- 
solved not to join 3^011 again till a few d 331^8 
before* the ouibreak of the j)lot. To this 
determination I should have adhered had 
1 not learnt to-night that a letter had been 
, transmitt.*d b3^ some one to Lord Moiinl- 
eagle^ \^uch he had convc'ycd to tho Earl 
of Sa]isl)ury. It may not convey any no* 
.tfon of the plot, but it h certain to occasion 
alarm, and I thought it my tlut}^ in spite 
of every personal consjderati?)n, to give 
you warning. If you design to escape, 
there is yet rime. A vcsfoI lies in the 
river, in which \vc can all embark for 
Flanders.” 

“ Can he be ini^ocent?” said Catesby 
in a wdiisper to Garnet. 

“If T had betrayed you,” Continued 
Tresharn, “I should not have come hither. 
And 1 have no motiveTor such baseness, 
fgr I am in equal danger with yourselves. 
But though the alarm has been^given, I 
do not think any discovery will be made. 
They are evidently on the wrong scent.”. 

“ I hope so,” replied Catesby; “ but I 
fear the. contrary.” 


“ Shall I put him to death?” demanded 
Fawkes of Garnet. 

“ Do not sully your hands with his 
blood, my son,” relumed Garnet. “If he 
has betrayed us, he will reap the traitor’s 
rew^ard here and, hereafter. If he has not, 
Ij^wmuld be to take aw^ay a life unjustly. 
Let him depart. We shall feel more se- 
cure w^ithout him.’" 

“ Will it be safe to set him free, father?” 
cried Fawkes. •- 

I think so,” replied G,arnet. “We 
will not admit bim to our further confer- 
ences; but lot us act mercifully.’ 

The major part of the conspirators con- 
curring in this opinion, though Fawkes 
and Catesby were opposed to it, Tresharn 
was suffered to depart. As soon as he was 
gone, Garnet avowed that the*furthor pro- 
secution of the design appeared so hazard- 
ous, that it ought to be abandoned, and 
that, in his opinion, each* df the conspira- 
tors had better consult his own safety by 
flight. He added, tliat at some future 
period the design might be resumed, or 
another planned, which might be more se- 
curely carried out. 

^ter much discussion, all seemed dis- 
posed to acquiesce in the proposal except 
F^iw’kes, who adhered doggedly to his 
purpose, and treated the danger so slight- 
ingly, that ho gradually brought the others 
round to hh views, j^t length, it was re- 
solved that Garnet should s<|t out imme- 
diately for C#ughton Hall, anil place him- 
self under tlffe protection of Sir Everard 
Digby, and ihere await tho result of the 
atteri.pt, while the other conspirators de- 
cided upon remaining in low’n, in some 
secure places of concealment until the 
event was known. Unmoved as ever Guy 
Faw kes declared his intention of watching 
over the magazine of pow der. 

“ If an3"thing happens to me,” he said, 
“ 3^11 will take care of yourselves. You 
well know notliing will he w’runnr from 
me.” • 

Catesby and the others, aivare of his 
resolute nature, affecind to rem<fnstrate 
with him, but they willingly suffered him 
to take his owli course. Attended by 
Bates, Garnet then sot out for Warwick- 
shire, and the rest of the con#j)irators pro- 
ceeded to London, ^whero they dispersed, 
aft»r appointing liincolii’s inn walks as 
tlioir place of midnight nuidezvous. Each 
then made preparations for spdden flight, 
in case it should he necessary, and Uook- 
wood provided relays of horses all the way 
to D unchurch. 

Guy Fawkes alone remained at his post. 
He took up his abode in the collar, resolved 
to blow uj) himself together with his foes 
in«case of a surprise. 

On Thursday, the thirty-first of Octo- 
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ber, the king returned to Whitehall, and 
the mysterious letter was laid before him 
in the prcsenee of the Privy Council by 
the Earl of Salisbury. James perused it 
carefully, but could scareedy hide his per- 
plexity. 

“Your majesty will not fail to remark 
the expressions, ‘a terrible blow’ to the 
Parliament, and ‘ that the danger will bo 
past us soon as you have burnt the letter,’ 

^ ovidonlly referring to combustion,” ob- . 

served the earl. < 1 

“ You are fight, Salisbury,” said James, 
snatching at the suggestion. “ I should 
not woncler if these iniscliiovous^ Papists 
mean to blow us all up with gunpowder.’" 

“Your majesty has received a divine | 
illumination,” returned the earl. “Such 
an idea never occurred to me; but it must 
be as you intimate.” 

“ Undoubtedly — undoubtedly,” replied 
the monarch, pleased with the compliment 
to his sagacity, though alarmed by the 
danger; “ but what desperate traitors they 
must be to imagine such a deed. Blow 
us up! God’s mercy, that were a dread- 
ful death! And yet that must evidently 
be the moaning of the passage. How olso 
can it be construed, except by reference to 
the suddenness of the act, which might be 
as quickly performed as that paper would 
take to he consumed in the fire?” 

“Your majesty’s penetratirn lias dis- 
covered the IruthV* replied Salisbury, 
“ and by tlu. help of your wisdom 1 will 
fully develope this dark dooign. Where 
think you the powder may lie hidden'*” 

“ Are there any vaults beneath the Par- 
liament House?” demanded James, trem- 
bling. “ Heaven save us! We have often 
walkeil tliere — perhaps, over a secret 
mine.” 

“Tliere are,” replied Salisbury, “and 
I am again indebted to your majesty for a 
most important suggestion. Not a corner 
in the vaults shall be left nnsearched. 
But., perhaps you will think with me, iliat, 
in order to catch these traitors in tlicir own 
trap, iWwill he well to defer the search till 
the very night before the meeting of Par- 
liament.” 

1 W’as about to rotftomrnend such a 
course myse’f, Salisbury,” replied James. 

“ I was sure you would think so,” re- 
turned the earl; “and kiow 1 must entreat 
you to dismiss the subject from your 
thoughts, and to sleep securely, for you 
may rely upon it (after your majesty’s 
discovery) that the plot shall be fully un- 
ravelled.” 

The significant tone in which the earl 
uttered the latter part of this speech, con- 
vinced the king that he knew more of the 
matter than he cared to confess, and he 
contented himself witii saying, W^l, 


let it be so. I trust all to you.' But I at 
once divined their purpose~rI at once di- 
vined it.” . 

The counsil then broke up, and James 
laughed and chuckled to himself at the 
discernment he had displayed. Nor w’as 
he less pleased W’itli his minister for the 
credit given him in the affair. But he 
took care not to cater the Parliament 
House. 

On the aftornerjn of Monday, the fourth 

November, the Lord Chambefliiin, ac- 
companied by the Lords Salisbury and 
Moiinteagle, 'Visited the cellars and vaults 
beneath the Parliament House. For some 
lime, they discovered nothing to excite 
suspicion. At length, probably at tlie sug- 
gestion of Lord Mountcagle, w^ho, as will 
be recollected, w’as acquainted with the 
situation of the magazine, tlicy proceeded 
to the cellar where they found the store of 
pow’der, but not meeting with any of llie 
conspirators, as they expected, tlioy dis- 
turbed nothing, and w^ont aw ay, reporting 
the result of their soarcli to the king 
I By the recommondatSon of the Earl of 
I Salisbury, J^.mes advised that a guard 
should be placed near the cellar during the 
w'holobf the night, consisting of Topcliffb 
and a certain number of attendants, and 
headed by vSir ^riioiiras Knevet, a mvigis- 
irate of VVestminsler, upon whoso Courage 
and discretion full reliance could be placed, 
liord Mounte/agle also requested j)ermis- 
sion to keep guard with them to witness 
tlie result of tlie affair. I'o this the king 
assented, and as soon as it grew dark, the 
party socrtnly took up their position at a 
point commanding the entrance of the 
magazine. 

Fawkes, who chanced to be absent at 
the time the sc^arcli was made% ^etn^Med a 
few minutes afterwards, and remained 
within the cellar, seated upon a barrel of 
gunpowder, the head of which he lead 
staved in, with a lantern in one hand, and 
petronel in the other, till past midnight. 

The fifth of November was now at hand, 
and tlie clock of the adjoining abbey had 
scarcely cetised tolling the hour that pro- 
claimed its arrival, wiien Faw^kes, some- 
what w^earied with his solitary w^atching, 
delenninod to repair for a short space to 
the adjoining house. He, itccordinglj% 
quitted the cellar, leaving his lantern 
lighted W'ithin it in one corner. 

Opening the door, he gazed cautiously 
around, but perceiving nothing, after waiv- 
ing a few seconds, he proceeded to lock 
the door. While thus employed, he 
thought he heard a noise behind him, and 
turning suddenly, he beheld through the 
gloom several persons rushing towards 
him, evidently with hostile intent. His 
first impulse wras to draw a petronel, and 
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grasQ liisf sword. But before he could 
'effect his purpose, his arms were pinioned 
by a po^^erfifl prasp from behind, while 
the light of a lantern throw'V full in his 


face revealed the barrel of a petronel level- 
led at his head, and an authoritative voice 
commanded him in the king’s name to sur- 
render. 


CHAPTER XIII. 

TilK FJJGIIT OF THE COISI^VIRATORS. 


On the same night, and^at the same 
•hour that (liiy Fawkes was captured, the 
other cons|Hrators held tlioir rendezvous in 
Lincoln’s Inn Walks. A presentiment of 
the? fate awaiting them filled the breasts of 
all, and even Catesby sliarod in the gene- 
ral depression. Plan after plan was pro- 
posed, and, as soon as proposed, rejected; 
and they seemed influenced only by alarm 
and irresolution. Feeling, at length, that 
nothing could he done, and that they were 
only increasing their risk by remaining to- 
gether longer, they, agreed to separate, ap- 
]>ointing to lueel at the sarncgfilace on the 
following night, if their project slw:>uld not, 
in the interim, lie discovered. • 

• “ Before? daybreak,” said Catesby, I 
will proceed to the cellar under the Par- 
liament^Iouse, and as^pertain whether any 
thing has happened to Cuy Fawkes. My 
heart niis<flves me about him, and I re- 
proach* myself that I have allowed him to 
incur this peril alone?.” 

“ Cuy Fawkoi^is arrested,” said a voice 
near them, ‘‘and is at this moment under 
examination before the King.” 

it is Tresham who speaks,” cried 
Catesby, “ secure liim.” 

Tlie4njuii#(ion was instantly obeyed. — 
Trcshiim w^as seized, and several w'eapons 
pointed at his bteast. He did not, how- 
ever, appear to bo dismayed, but so far as 
“could be discerned in the obscurity, seemed 
to rnaiii tiffin great boldness of demeanor. 

I have again ventiyed among you at 
the hazard of my life,” he said, in a firm 
tone, “ to give you this most inif}ortant in- 
telligence; and am requited, as I have 
ever been of late, wdtU menaces and vio- 
lence. Stab me, and see wliellier my 
death will avail you in this extremity. I 
am in equal danger with yourselves; and 
whether I perish %y your hands, or by 
those of the executioner, is of little. mo- 

QM^nt.” 

“ Let me question him before we avenge 
ourselves upon him,” said Catesby to 
Rbokwood. “How do you kn^w that 
Guy Faw'kes is a prisoner!” 

“I saw him taken,” replied Tresham, 
“ and esteem myself singularly fortunatfe 
that 1 escaped the same fate. Thougli ex- 
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eluded from further share in the project, I 
could not divest myself of a strong desire 
to know*how matters were going on, and 
1 resolved to visit the cellar secretly at 
midnight. As I stealthily approached it, 
1 remarked several armed hgivcs beneath 
a gateway, and conjecturing their purpose, 
instantly concealed myself behind a pro- 
; jection of the wall. I had been in this 
; situation many ininiites, “when the cellar 
door opened, and Guy Fawkes issued 
from it.” 

“ Well!” cried Catesby, breathlessly. 

“ The party I had noticed immediately 
rusiHjd forward, and secured him before he 
could offer any resistance,” continued 
I Tresham. “ After a brief struggle, certain 
j of their number dragged him into the 
I cellar, while others kept watch without, 
j I slioulih nc^ have flown, but niy limbs 
i refused their oflicc, arfU I was therefore 
j compelled, ho^jrever reluctantl|r to see the 
lend of it. ln»a« short time Guy Fawkes 
1 \^as brought forth again, and I heard some 
, in authority give directions that he should 
j be instantly taken to Whitehall, to be in- 
! terrogated before the. King and the Privy 
Council. He was then led away, and a 
guard placed at the door of the cellar. — 
i Feeling certain I sliould be discovered, I 
j continued for some time in an agony of 
[apprehension, not daring to stir. But, at 
j length, summoning up sufficient resolu- 
I lion, I crept cautiously glong the side of 
! the wall, and got off unperceived. My 
first object was to warn you.” 

“How did you become acquainted tvith 
our place of reqp^^zvous?” demanded the 
; elder Wright. 

I “ 1 overheard you, at our l^gt interview 
at White Webbs, appoint a midnight 
meeting in this pla«e,” replied Tresham, 
“ arfd I hurried hither in the hope of find- 
iiTg you, and have not been disappointed.” 

“ When 1 give the word, plunge your 
swords into his breast,” said Catesby, in 
a low tone. 

“ Hold!” cried Percy, taking him aside. 
“Ifweputhini to death in this spot, his 
body will be found, and his slaughter may 
aw'akeii suspicions against us. Guy 
Fawkes will reveal nothing,” 
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** Of that I am well assured,” said 
Catesby. ** Shall w’e take the traitor 
with us to some secure retreat, where we 
can detain him till wo learn what takes 
lace at the palace, and if we find he has 
etrayed us, despatch himl” 

That would answer no good purpose,” 
returned Percy. ‘‘The sooner we are rid 
of him the better. We can then deliberate 
as to what is best to be done.” 

^ “ You are right,” rejoined Catesby. — 
“ If he has betrayed us, life will a bur- 
then to him, And the neatest kindness we 
could render him would be to rid him of it. 
Let him go. Tresham,” he addfd, in a 
loud voice, “you are free. But we meet 
no more.” 

“We have not parted yet,” cried the 
traitor, spriu^ing backwards, and uttering 
a loud cry. “I arrest you all in the 
King’s name.” 

7'he signal V;aa answered by a band of 
soldiers, who emerged from behind the 
trees where they had hitherto been con- 
cealed, and instantly surrounded the con- 
spirators. 

“It is now my turn to threaten,” 
laughed Tresham. 

Catesby replied by drawing a petronel, 
and firing it in the supposed direction of 
the speaker. But he missed his mark. 
The ball lodged in the brain of a soldier 
who was standing jbesido him, and the ill- 
fated wretch fell to 'the ground. 

A desperate conflict now ensued. Top- 
cliffe, who commanded thefassailing party, 
ordered his followers to take the conspira- 
tors alive, and it was mainly owing to this 
injunction that the latter were indebted 
for their safety. Whispering his direc- 
tions to his companions, (yatesby gave the 
word, and making a simultaneous rush 
forward, they broke through the oppos- 
ing ranks, and instantly dispersing, and 
favored by the gloom, they bafiled pursuit. 

“ We have failed in this part of our 
scheme,” said Tresham to Topclific, as 
they met half an hour afterwards. “ What 
is to be done]” 

“ We must take the Earl of Salisbury’s 
advice upon it,” returned Topcliffe. “I 
shall now hasten to Whitehall to see how 
Guy Fawkes’s interrogation proceeds, and 
will communicate with lus lordship.” 

Upon this, they sejiikrated. ^ 

None of the conspirators met again that 
night. Each fied in a different direction, 
and, ignoraift of what had happened to the 
rest, sought some secure retreat. Catesby 
l«n towards Chancery Lane, and passing 
lihrough a narrow alley, entered the large 
"^irdens which then lay between thi" 

oroughfare and Fetter Lane. Listening 
U> bear whether he was pursued, and find- 
ing^ nothing to alarm him, he threw him- 


self on the sod beneath a 'trde,^and %was . 
lost in painful reflection. ^ 

“ All my fair schemes are marred by 
that traitor, Tresham,” he muttered. “I 
could forgive myself for being duped by 
him, if 1 had slain him when he was in 
my power. But that he should escape to 
exult in our ruin, and reap the reward of 
his perfidy, aillicts me even more than 
failure.” 

Tortured by tlmughts like these, and in 
vain endeavoring to snatch such brief re- 
pose as would fit him for ther fatigue ho 
might have endure on the morrow, he 
did not quit his position till late in the 
morning of a dull November day — it was, 
as will be recollected, the memorable 
Fifth — had arrived. 

He then arose, and slouching his hat, 
and wrapping his cloak around him, 
shaped his course towards Fleet Street. 
From the knots of persons gathered to- 
gether at different corners — from iheir 
muttered discourse and mysterious looks 
— as well as from the general excitement 
that prevailed — he felt sure that some 
rumor of tie plot had gone abroad. 
Shunning observation as much as he 
could, "'he entered a small tavern near 
Fleet Bridge, and called for a flask or 
wine and some food. While discussing 
these, he was attracted by the discourse 
oT the landlord, who was conversing with 
his guests about the conspiracy. 

“ 1 hear that all the Papists are to be 
hanged, drawn, and quartcre<l,” cried the 
host; “ and if it be true, as f have heard, 
that this plot is their contrivance, they 
deserve it. I hope I have no believer in 
that faith — no recusant in iny house.” ‘ 

“ Don’t insult us by any such sus- 
picion,” cried one of the guests. ‘ “We 
are all loyal men — all good Protestants. 

“ Do you know whether the conspira- 
tors have been discovered, sir?” asked the 
host of Catesby. 

“ I do not even know of the plot,” re- 
plied the other. “nWhat was its object"” 

“ What was its object!” cried the host. 
“ You will scarcely credit me when I tell 
you. I tremble to speak of it. Its object 
was to blow up the Parliament House, 
and the King and all the nobles and pre- 
lates of the land along with it.” 

“ Horrible!” cxc]ain]ed the guests. 

“But how do you know it is a scheme 
of the Papists?” asked Catesby. 

“ Because 1 have been told so,” rojoini^d 
the host. “ But who else could devise 
such a monstrous plan? It would never 
enter in:b the head or heart of a Protestant 
to conceive so detestable an action. We 
love our King too well for that, and would 
s'hed the last drop of our blood rather than 
a hair of his head should be injured. But 
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,thes||‘ priest-ridden Papists think other- 
\idse. They jre*i[ard him as a usurper; and 
having* tticeived a dispensation from the 
Popejto that effect, fancy iuwould be a 
pioiis^ci to remove^ him. 'Iiiere will be 
no tranquillity in the kingdom while one 
of them is lefrtlive; and I hope Jiis Ma- 
jesty will take advantage of tlie present 
ferment to order a general massacre of 
them, like that of ifte poor Protestants on 
Saint jUartholomew’s da 3 rMn Paris.” 

<4Ay — massacre them,” cried the guests, 
‘‘that’s the way. Burn their houses, and 
cut their throats. Will it lawful to 
•do so without further authority, mine 
host] If so, we will set about it iin- 
ffiedialely.” 

^‘1 cannot resolve you on that point,” 
replied tlie landlord. “You liad better 
wait a short time. 1 dare say their 
slaughter will be piibUcly coniniandcd.” 

“ Heaven grant it may be so!” cried 
one of the guests, “I will bear my part in 
the business.” 

Caiesby arose, paid his reckoning, and 
strode out %»f the iwern. 

“Do 3 -ou kf»ow’, mine said the 

guest who had last spoken, “I half sus- 
pect that tall fellow', .vhu has just 1?fft us, 
i% a Papist.” 

“ Perhaps a conspirator,” said another. 

“ .Lct*us watch him,” cried a thirfl. 

“ Slay,”^ cried the host, “he has jraief 
me double iny reckoning. 1 btdieve him 
to b(j an honest man, and a good Pro- 
testant.” • 

“ What you ^ay confirms my suspi- 
cions,” rejoined the first speaker. “ We 
follow him.” 

'^n reaching Tern pie Bar, Oatesby found 
the gates closed, and a guard stationed at 
them — ^10 onhbeingallowed to passthrough 
without examination. Not willing to ex- 
pose himself to iKis scrutiny, Cates b}' tum- 
ped away, anddii doing so, perceived three 
*of the per-sons be had just left in the tavern. 
The ejfjTn'Ssion of their counmnances salis- 
him they were dogging him; but aflect- 
ing not to perceive it, he retraced his steps, 
gradually quickening his par^ until ho 
reached a narrow street leading into White- 
friars, down which he darted. I’he mo- 
ment his pursuers saw this, they hurried 
after him, shouting, “ A Papist — a Papist! 
—a conspirator!” ^ 

But (hitesby w^as now safe. Claiming 
the proteefion of certain Alsatkms who 
w^re lounging at the door of a tavern, and 
offering to reward thrni, they instantly 
drew their swords, and drove the others 
away, while Catesby, tossing a few pieces 
of money to his preservers, passed through 
a sn^all doorway into the Temple, and 
making the best of his way to the stairs, 
leapt into a boat, and ordered the water* 


man to row to Westminster. The man 
obeyed, and plying his oars, soon gained 
the middle of the stream. Little way, 
howetrer, had beerf made, when Catesby 
descried a large wherry, manned by seve- 
ral row-ers, swiftly approaching them, and 
instinctively com[n*ehending whom it con- 
tafned, ordered the man to rest on his oars 
till it had passed. 

In a few^ moments the W’herry approached 
them. It was filled with serjeants of the^ 
guard mid halberdiers, in ^le midst of 
whom sat Guy Fawkes. Catesby could 
not resist the impulse that prompted him 
to rise, ^nd the movement attracted the 
attention of the prisoner. The momentary 
glance they exchanged convinced Catesby 
that Fawkes perceived him, though his 
motionless features gave no l^ken of re- 
cognition, and he immediately afterwrards 
fixed his eyes towards heave^p, as if to in- 
timate — at least, Catcsby^<r construed the 
gesture — that his earthly career was well- 
nigh ended. Heaving a deep sigh, Catesby 
watched the wiierry sw'eep on low^ards the 
Tower — its fatal destination — until it was 
lost to view. 

“^11 is over, I fear, w'ith the bravest of 
our hand,” he thought as he tracked its 
course; “ but some effort must be made to 
save him. At all events, we will die 
sword in hand, and like soldiers, and not 
as comidon fnulefactors^” 

Abandoning lus intention proceeding 
to WestininsU^r, he desired 1,he man to 
pull ashore, afldTandiiig at Arundel Stairs, 
listened to the Strand, Here he found 
large crow^ds collected, the shops closed, 
and business completely at a stand. No- 
tliing was talked of but the conspiracy, 
and the most exaggerated and extraordi- 
nary accounts of it w'ero circulated and be- 
lieved. Some would have it that the Par- 
liament House w'as already blown up, and 
that llie city of London itself had been set 
fire to in several places by the Papists. It 
w'as also stated that numerous arrests had 
taken place, and it was certain that the 
houses of several Catholic noble# and 
wealthy gentleman had been searched. To 
such a height w’s» the popular indignation 
raised, that it required the utmost efforts 
of the soldiery to j)reverjt Ih# nioh from 
breaking into these houses, and using vio- 
lence towards their iitmates. 

J^very gate and avenue to the palace was 
strictly guarded, and troops of^ horse were 
continually scouring the streets. Senti- 
nels were placed before suspected houses, 
and no one w'as suflered to enter them, or 
to go forth without special permission* 
DeUchments of soldiery were also station- 
ed at the end of all the main thoroughfares. 
Bars were thrown across the smaller streets 
and outlets, and proclamation was made 
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that no one was to quit tlie city, however 
urgent his business, for three days. 

On hearing this announcement, Oqtesby 
saw at once that if lie did not effect his 
escape immediaioly, it would be impracti- 
cHlble/ Accordingly, hftJiurricd towards 
Charing Cross, and turning up Saint Mar- 
tin’s Lane, at the back of the King’s Mews, 
contrived to elude the vigilance of the 
guard, and speeded along the lane — for it 
•was then literally so, and surrounded on. 
either side hf high hedges — until ^ne came 
to Saint CJiles’s — at this tune, nnlhing more 
than a few scattered houses intermixed 
with trees. Here ho encountrrorl a man 
mounted on a powerful steed, and seeing 
this person look hard at him, would have 
drawn out of the way, if the other had not 
addressed ffim by name. He then regarded 
the equestrian more narrowly, and found 
it was MarlisJlcydocke. 

‘‘ J have heard what has happened, Mr. 
Catesby,” said Martin, “ and can imagine 
tlie desperate strait in which you must be 
]>laccd. Take my horse — it may aid your 
llight. I was sent to London by my mas- 
ter, Mr, Humphrey Chetham, to bring him 
intelligence of the result of your attempt, 
and I am sure I am acting in accordance 
witli his wishes in rendering you such a 
service. At all events, I W'ill risk it. 
Mount, sir — mount, and make tlm best of 
your w^ay hencc3,’\ 

Catesby weeded no further exhortation, 
hut springing into tlu3 saddle liastily mur- 
mured his thanks, and strik^ing into a lane 
on the right, rode off at a swift pace to- 
wards High gate. 

On reaching the brow of ibis beautiful 
hill, he drew in the bridle for a inomenf, 
and gazed towards the eily he had just 
quilted. Dark and hitter were his thoughts 
as he fixed his eye u])on Westminster 
Abbey, and fancietl lie could discern the 
neighboring pile, whose destruction he had 
meditated. Reineinboririg that from this 
very spot, when ' he had last ajiproaclied 
the capital, in company with Guy Fawkes 
and Viviana RadclilTe, he had looked in 
the same direction, he ccvild not help con- 
trasting his present sensnlions with those 
he had then experienced. At that time, 
he was fulP'of ardor, and iponfident of suc- 
cess. Now, all was, lost to him, and he 
was anxious for liul(3 more than self-pre- 
servation. Involuntarily, his eye wander- 
ed along tl^o great city, until passing over 
the mighty fabric of Saint Paul’s, it sel- 
timl upon the Tow’cr — upon the place of 
'48f0r Fawkes’s captivity, 

can notliiuc |)c done for hiij dc 
sighed (/ateshy, as he turned 
away, his eyes filling with moisture: — 
‘‘ must that brave soldier die the death of 
a felon — must he be subjected to the tor- 


ture — horror! If he had died defeitding, 
hirfiself, I should scarcely have pitied him. 
And if he had destroyed hirnself,*t?>gether 
with his foes, as he resolved tA^do, 1 
should have envied him. But the idea of 
what he will have to suffer in that dread- 
ful ydace — nay, what he is*now, perhaps, 
suffering — makes the life-blood cifrdle 
my veins. I wall never fall alive into 
their hands,” 

With this resolve, he struck spurs into 
his steed, and, urging him to a sv^iftpace, 
dashed rapi<|ly forward. He had ridden 
more than a mile, when hearing shouts 
behind him, he perceived two troopers gal- 
loping after him as fast as tbeir horses 
could carry them, 'riiey shouted to him 
to slay, and as they were h«*Uer inonnlod 
than he was, it was evident tliey would 
soon come up wdth him. Determined, 
however, to adhere to ihe resolution he 
had just formed, and not to yield himself 
with life, he prepared for a conflict, and 
suddenly halting, he concealed a petrone! 
beneath his cloak, and waited till his foes 
drew near. * 

“ I commrmd you in the king’s name to 
surrerj^der,” said the foremost troop(3r, rid- 
ing up. “You are a rebel and a traitor.” 

“ Be this my answer,” replied Cateshy, 
aiming at the man, and firing with such 
certainly, tliat he ft3ll from his ho?se mor- 
tally wounded. Unsheathing his sword, 
he then prepared to attack the otlu'r Uooper. 
But, terrified at the file of his comrade, 
the man turned his horse’s bead, and rode 
off. 

Without bestowing a thought on the dy- 
ing mvin, who lay groaning in the in 're, 
Cateshy caught hold of the bridle of bis 
liorse, and satisfied that the animal was 
belter than his owm, mounted Jiiin, ihul 
proi-eeded at Mie same lu^adlong pace as 
lie fore. 

In a short time he reached Finchley, 
where several persons rushed fmm their 
dw-ellings to inquire whetln'r he brought 
any intelligence the plot, rumors of 
w^hich had already reached them. With- 
out stopping, (/aicsby rejilied that most 
important discoveries had been made, and 
that he was carrying despalclies from the 
king to Northainplori. No opposition was 
therefore offered liim, and he soon left all 
traces of habitation behind him. Urging 
his horse to its utmost, he arrived, in less 
than a 'ijuarter of an hour at ('hipping 
Barnet. Here the same inquiries were 
made as at Finchley, and returning the 
same ans'wer — for ho never relaxed his 
speed Tor a moment — he pursued his 
course. 

In less than three quarters of an hour 
after this, he arrived at Saint Albans, and 
proceeding direct to the post-house, asked 
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for a Tioifee: But instead of complyingr 

* \yith the request, the landlord of the Rose 
and Cir(jwn-i*such was the name of the 
hostel — instantly withdrew, and returned 
the n?xt moment wjth an officer^ who de- 

» sired to speak with Catesby before he pro- 
ceeded further#'^ The latter, however, took 
so notice of the demand, but rode oflf. 

“ The clatter of horses’ hoofs behind him 
soon convinced hint he was again pursued, 
^hd he was just beginning to consider in 
what way he should make a second de- 
fence, when he observed two horsemen 
cross a lane on the left, and* make for the 

* main road. His situation now appeared 
highly perHons, especially as his pursuers, 
who had noticed the other horsemen at the 
same time as himself, shouted to them. 
But he was speedily relieved. These per- 
sons, instead of stopping, accelerated their 
pace, and appeared as anxious as he was 
to avoid those behind him. 

They were now within a short distance 
of Dunstable, and were ascending the 
lovely downs which lie on the London 
side of this ancienA town, wdien one of the 
horsemen in front chancir^ y) turn round, 
Caieshy perceived it was li^okwood. Over- 
joyed at the discovery, he shouted^to him 
•t the top of his voice, and the other, who 
it presently appeared was accompanied by 
Key OS, Instantly stopped. In a few seconds, 
Catesby was by their side, and a rapid ex- 
planation taking place, they all three drew 
up in^rdcr of battle. 

By this time, tbeirr pursuers had arrived 
within a hundrdti yards of them, and see- 
ing how matters stood, and not willing to 
hazard an engagement, after a brief con- 
sSltatiori, retired. The throie friends then 
pursued their route, passed through Dun- 
stablef and without pausing a uioment on 
the rgad, soon neared Fenny Stratford. 
Just before thc^ arrived at this place, 
Catesby’s liorse fell from exhaustion. In- 

* stanlly e:itricating himself from the fallen 
animcftTlie ran by the side of his compan- 
ions till they got to thcj^town, where Rook- 

'^wood, who had placed relays on the road, 
changed his horse, and the others were 
fortunate enough to procure fresh steeds. 

Proceeding with unabated impetuosity, 
they soon cleared a few more miles, and 
had just left Stoney Stratford behind them, 
when they overtook a solitary horseman, 
who proved to be John Wright, and a lit- 
tle further* on they came up wiih Percy, 
a«d Christopher Wright. 

Though their numbers were thus in- 
creased, they did not consider themselves 
sc^cure, but flinging their cloaks laway to 
* “enable them to proceed with greater expe- 
dition, hurried on to Towcester. Here 
Keyes quitted his companions, and shaped 
his course into Warwickshire, where 


was afterwards taken, while the otherSt 
having procured fresh horses, made the 
best of their way to Ashby Saint Leger’s. 

About six o’clock, Catesby and his com* 
panions arrived at his old family seat, 
which he had eimected to approach iniri- 
nmph, but whicn4ie now approached with. 
fVblings of the deepest mortification and 
disappointment. They found the house 
filled with guests, among whom was 
Robert Winter — who were just sitting 
down te supper. Catesby rushed into the 
room in wbicli^ese person? were assem- 
bled, covered wTlh mud and dirt — his hag- 
gard loc^ks and dejected appearance pro- 
claiming that his project had failed. His 
friends followed, and their appearance con- 
firmed the impression that he had produced. 
Lady Catesby hastened to her son, and 
strove to comfort him, but he rudely re- 
pulsed her. 

“ What is the matterj’^slie anxiously 
inquired. 

“What is the matter?” cried Catesby 
in a furious tone, and stamping bis foot to 
the ground. “ All is lost! our scheme is 
discovered; Guy P'awkcs is a prisoner, 
amh-ere long we shall all be led to the 
block. Yes all,” he repeated, gazing 
sternly around. 

“ I will never be led thither with life,” 
said Robert Winter. 

“ Not I,i? added a young Catholic gen- 
tleman, named Acton of Ribjjesford, who 
had lately joined the conspirafjy; “ though 
the grc.at desi^rfhas failed, we are yet free, 
and have swords to draw, and arms to 
wield them.” 

“Ay,” exclaimed Robert W'inter, “all 
our friends are assembled at Dunchurch. 
Let ns join them instantly, and we may 
yet stir up a rebellion, wliicli may accom- 
plish all wo can desire. I, myself accom- 
panied Humphrey Littleton to Dunchurch 
this morning, and know we shall find 
everything in readiness.” 

“ Do not despair,” ciied Lady Catesby, 
“all will yet be well. Every member of 
our faith will join you, and you will soon 
muster a formidable army.” 

“ W'e must 1^4 yield without a blow,” 
cried Percy, pouring out a bumper of wine, 
and swallowing it at a draught. 

“ You are right,” said Rookwood, imi- 
tating his exampie?* “ We will sell our 
lives dearly.” 

If you will adhere to this resolution, 
gentlemen,” rejoined CatesbjT, “we m^iy 
yet retrieve our loss. With five hundred, 
staunch followers, who will stand by mo 
to the last, 1 will engage to raise such a 
rebellion in England as shall not be ciioek- 
ed, except by the acknowledgement of 
our rights, or the dethronement of tho 

13 * 
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will Btand by you,’V cried th 

0thierB. 

Swear it,’’ cried Catesby, raising the 
glass to bis lips. 

« We do,” was the reply. 

Wearied as we are,” cried Catesby, 
we must at once proceed to Dunchurch; 
and ursfe our friends to rise in arms wife 
ns.” 

Agreed,” cried the others. 

. Summoning all his household, and arm- 
ing them, Catesby then set out with the 
rest for DunShurch, whichilay.aboul five 
miles from Ashby Saint *Leger’s. They! 
arrived there in about three quarters of an : 
hour, and found the mansion crowded with j 
Catholic gentlemen and their servants. ; 
Entering the banquet hall, they found Sir | 
Everard Digby at the head of the board, ■ 
with Garnet on his right hand. Upwards 
of sixty persona were seated at the table, i 
Their arrival wiusgreeted with loud shouts, 
and several of the guests drew their swords 
and flourished them over their heads, 

“ What news!” cried Sir Everard Dig- 
by. ‘‘ Is the blow struck!” 

“ No,” replied Catesby; “ we have been 
betrayed.” 

A deep silence prevailed. A change 
came over the countenances of the guests. 
Significant glances were exchanged, and 
it was evident that general uneasiness | 
prevailed. 

“Whatis^tobc done!” cried Sir Eve- 
xard Digby, a^fter a pause. ,, 

“ Our course is clear,” fet«rned Cales- 
by. “We must stand by each other. In 
that case, we have nothing to fear, and 
shall accomplish our purpose, though not 
in the way originally intended.” | 

• 1 will have nothing further to do with 
the matter,” said Sir Kohert Digby of 
Coleshill, Sir Kverard’s uncle. And 
rising, he quitted the room with several of 
his followers, w'hilc his example was 


imitated by Humphrey Litllaton, *and 
others. ^ 

“ All chance for the rcstoratios ^f our 
faith in England is over,” observed Garnet, 
in a tone of despondenpy. 

, “Not so, father, V replied Catesby, “ if 
j we are true to each other. My friends,” 
he cried, stopping those who werciatroiU 
to depart, “ m the name of our holy reli- 
gion I beseech you td pause. Much is 
against us now. ^But let us hold together; 
and all will speedily be righted. Every 
! Catholic in this county, in Cheshire, in 
Lancashire, ahd Whales, must flock to out 
standard when it is once displayed. Do 
not desert us — do not desert yo^irselves — 
for our cause is your cause. I have a larger 
force at my command; so has Sir Everard 
Digby, and together we can muster nearly 
five hundred adherents. With these, we 
can offer such a stand as will enable us to 
make conditions with our opponents, or 
even to engage with them with a reason- 
able prospect of success. I am well as- 
sured, moreover, if we lose no time, but 
proceed to the houses of our friends, we 
shall have a kirge army with us. Do not 
fall off, tlfcn. On you depends our suc- 
cess.’" ‘ 

This address was followed by loud ac 
clamations, and all who heard it agreed to 
stand by the cause in which they had cm- 
Imrked to the last. 

As Catesby left the banquelinjn[-hall 
with Sir Everard to make preparatidtis for 
their departure, they met Viviana and a 
female attendant, 

“ 1 hear the enterprise has failed,” she 
cried, in a voice suffocated by emotion. 
“ What has happened to my husband! is 
he safe! Is he with you!” 

“ Alas! no,” replied Catesby; “he is‘a 
prisoner.'* 

1 Viviana uttered aery of anguish, and fell 
I senseless into the arms of the attendant. 


CHAPTER XIV. 
THE EXAMINATION. 


Disarmed by Sir Thomas Knevet find 
his follow^ers, who found upon his person a 
packet of slow matches and touchw^ood, 
and bouiul hand and foot, Guy Fawkes was 
fragged into the cellar by his captors, who 
instantly commenced their search. In a 
corner behind the door they discovered a 
dark lantern, with a light burning within 
it; and moving with the utmost caution — 
for they were afraid of bringing sudden 
destruction upon themselves— they soon 


perceived the barrels of^unpow’der ranged 
against the wall. Carefully removing the 
pTank-s, billets, and iron bars wMth which 
they w^ere covered, they remarked that two 
of the casks were -staved in, w'hile the 
hoops from a third were taken off, and the 
powder ^scattered around it. They also 
noticed that several trains were laid along 
the floor — everything, in short, betokening 
that the preparations for the desperate deed 
wsre fully completed* 
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While Ihfey were malting this investiga- 
’ tion, Guy Fawkes, who seeing that furthei 
resistaiiQe was useless, bad remained per 
fectly motionless up to this moment, sud 
denly^made a struggle to free himself; anc 

• so desperate was the ^fTort, that he burs 
the leathern tk^r^g that bound his hands, 
and* seizing the soldier nearest to him, bore 

' him to the ground. He then grasped the 
lower limbs of antnher, who held a lan- 
tern, .and strove to overthrow him, and 
wrest the lantern from his grasp, evidentlj 
intending to apply the light to the powder. 
And he would unquestionably have execu* 
•ted his terrible design, if three of the mos- 
powerful of the soldiers had not thrown 
ihemselves upon him, and overpowered 
him. All this was the work of a moment, 
but it was so startling, that Sir Thomas 
Knevet and Topeliffe, though both courage- 
ous men, and used to scenes of danger*— i> 
especially the latter — rushed towards the 
door, expecting some dreadful catastrophe 
would take place. 

“ Do him no harm,’* cried Knevet, as 
he returned, to the^oldicrs, who were still 
struggling with Fawkes^ — gdo him no 
harm. It is nut here he must dio.’* 

A moment more, and 1 had blo^n you 
M to perdition,” cried Fawkes. “But 
heaven ordained it otherwise.” 

“ IleSven will never assist such damna- 
ble designs as yoursj” rejoined Kneveti 
“ Thrust Inm into that corner,” he added 
to his^en, who instantly obeyed his in- 
junctions, and held down the prisoner so 
firmly that he rfbuld not move a limb. — 
“Keep him there. I will question him 
presently.” 

'‘You 7nai/ question me,” replied Guy 
Fawkes, sternly; “ but you will obtain no 
ariswef.” • 

“ WLe shall see,” returned Knevet. 

Pursuing, the 'search with Topeliffe, he 
counted thirty-six hogsheads and casks of 
Various sizes, all of which were afterwards 
found !B“be filled with powder. Though pre- 
ntfred for this discover)^ Knevet could not 
"depress his horror at it, and gave vent to 
execrations against the prisonef, to which 
the other replied by a disdainful laugh. — 
They then looked about, in the hope of 
finding some document or fragment of a 
letter, which might serve as a clue to the 
ether parties connected with the fell design, 
but without success. Nothing was found 
except a pile of arms; but though they 
e:!ftimined them, no name or cypher could 
be traced, on any of the weapons. 

“ We will now examine the prisoner 
more narrowly,” said Knevet. t 

* ‘ This was accordingly done. On remov- 
ing Guy Fawkes^s doublet, a horse-hair 
shirt appeared, and underneath it, next his 
heart, suspended by a silken cord from his 


neck, was a small silver cross. When this 
was taken from him, Guy Fawkes cotild 
not repress a deep sigh. 

“ There is some* secret attached to that 
cross,” whispered Topeliffe, plucking 
KnevePs sleeve.^ ■ 

' Upon this, the* ether held it to the light, 
While Topeliffe kept his eye fixed upon 
the prisoner, and observed that, in spite of 
all his efforts to preserve an unmoved de- 
meanor, he was slightly agitated. . 

“ Doiyou perceive anythingl” he astked. 
“Yes,”, replied Knevet,^* there is a 
name. But the” character is so small, I 
cannot ^cypher it.” 

“ Let me look at it,” said Topeliffe.-— 
“This is most important,” he added, after 
gazing at it for a moment; “ the words in- 
scribed on it are, * Viviana Rodcliffe^ Ord- 
sail IlalV You may remember that this 
young lady was examined short time 
ago, on suspicion of bein^<;onnected with 
some Popish plot against the state, and 
committed to the Tower, whence she es- 
caped in a very extraordinary manner. — 
This cross, found upon the prisoner, proves 
her connection with the present plot.— 
Ev^y effort must he used to discover her 
retreat.” 

Another deep sigh involuntarily broke 
from the breast of Guy Fawkes. 

“ You hear liow deeply interested he is 
in the ftiatCor,” observed Topeliffe, in a 
low tone. “ This trinkht will Jje of infinite 
service to us future examinations, and 
may do more foi*us with this stubborn sub- 
ject even than the rack itself.” 

“You are right,” returned Knevet. “I 
I will now convey him to Whitehall, and 
acquaint the Earl of Salisbury with his 
capture.” 

* Do so,” replied Topeliffe. “ I have a 
further duty to perform. Before morning 
1 hope to net the whole of this wolfish 
pack.” 

• Indeed!” exclaimed Knevet. “ Have 
you any knowledge of the olhersl” 

Topeliffe smiled significantly* 

“Time will show,” he said. “J3ut if 
you do not require me further, I will leave 
you.” 

With this, ho quitted the cellar, and 
oined the Pyarl of MounteagW and Tres- 
lam, who were waiting for him outside at 
a liyle distance frond* the cellar. After a 
rief conference, it was arranged, in com- 
Iiance with the Earl of Salisbury’s wishes, 
hat if they failed in entrapping the conspi- 
ators, nothing should be said about the 
matter. He then departed with Tresham. 
Their subsequent proceedings have al- 
eady been related. 

By Sir Thomas Knevet’s directions, Guy 
■'awkes was now raised by two of the sol- 
iefs, and led out of the cellar. As he 
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parsed through the door, ho uttered a deep 
groan. 

“You groan for what you have done, 
villain, said one of the soldiers. • 

“ On the contrary,” rejoined Fawkes, 
«tflKnly. ‘‘I groan for what I have not 
done.” 

He was then hurried along by his coti- 
ductors, and conveyed through the great 
western gate, into the palace of Whitehall, 
^here he was placed in a small room, the 
windows of which were strongly ^ated. 

Before quifiing him, Sit^Thpmas Knc- 
vet put several questions'^o him, but he 
maintained a stern and obstinate silence. 
Committing him to the custody of an offi- 
cer of the guard, whom he enjoined to keep 
strict guard over him, as he valued his life, 
Knevet them wont in search of the Earl of 
Salisbury. 

The secretary, who had not retired to 
rest, and was' wixiously awaiting his arri- 
val, w'as deUghte*d with the success of the 
scheme. They were presently joined by 
Lord Mounteagle; and after a brief confer- 
ence it was resolved to summon the Privy 
Council immediately, to rouse the King, 
and acquaint him with what had occurred, 
and to interrogate the prisoner in his pres- 
ence. 

“ Nothing will be obtained from him, I 
fear,” said Knevet. “ He is one of the 
most resolute and determined fellows 1 
ever encountered.” 

And ho thtn related the desperate attempt 
made by Fawkes in the vatiltto blow them 
all up. , 

“ Whether he will speak or not, the 
King must see him,” said Salisbury. As 
soon as Knevet was gone, the carl observed 
to Mounteagle, “ Y ou had now better 
leave the palace. You must not appear 
further in this matter, except as we have 
arranged. Before morning, 1 trust w^e 
shall have the whole of the conspirators in 
our power, with damning proofs of their 
guilt.” 

“By this time, my lord, they are in 
Tresh^im’s hands,” replied Mounteagle. 

“ If he fails, not a word must be said,” 
observed Salisbury. “ Irmust not be sup- 
posed we have moved in the matter. All 
great statestpen have cony’ived treasons, 
that they might afterwards discover them; 
and though I have nol5 contrived this {dot, 
I have known of its existence from*tbe 
first, and could at any time have cruslied 
it had^lllj^ so minded. But that Avould 
not liiiiii^llhswered my purpose. And I 
it as a pretext to crush the 
wholli^uitholic party, except those on . 
whom||pMy ourself, 1 can confidently rely.” 

“ Yottirlordship must admit that I have 
well seconded your efforts,” observed 
Moqjsieagle. 


“I do so,” replied Salisliury, and. you 
will not find me ungrateful. ^ Farewell! X * 
hope soon to hear of ourVurtb^ suc- 
cess.” , 

Mounteagle then took his departuifb, and 
Salisbury immediately caused all such 
members of the Privy C\>.;ncil as lodged 
in the palace to be aroused, desiring Miejp 
might be informed that a terrible plot had 
been discovered, and a conspirator arrested.^ 
In a short time, 4the Duke of Lennox, the 
"Eail of Marr, Lord Hume, the Earl of 
Southampton, liord Henry Howard, Lord 
Mountjoy, Skr George Hume, and others, 
were assembled; and all eagerly inquired - 
into the occasion of the sudden «al arm. 

Meanwhile, the Earl of Salisbury had 
himself repaired to the king’s bedchamber, 
and acquainted him with what had hap- 
pened. .Tames immediately roused him- 
self, and desired the chamberlain, who ac- 
companied the ear), to quit the presence. 

“ Will it be safe to interrogate the pris- 
oner herel” ho asked. 

“ I will take care your Majesty shall re- 
ceive no injury,” replied Salislyiry, “ and 
it is absolutely necessary you should ex- 
amine him before he is committed to the 
Tower.” 

“ Let him be brought before me, theni, 
directly,” said the king. “ 1 am impa- 
tient to behold a wretch who has cc^iceived 
so atrocious — so infernal a design against 
me, and against my children.' Harko’e, 
Salisbury, one caution I wish to olfserve. 
Let a captain of the guard, witli his drawn 
sword in hand place hiiribelf between me 
and the prisoner, and let two halberdiers 
stand beside him, and if the villain moves 
a step, bid them strike him dead. Ybu 
understand?” 

“ Perfectly,” replied Salisbiiry, bewing. 

'“In that case, you may take qff his 
bonds — that is, if you think it prudent to 
do so — not otherwise,” continued James. 

“ I would not have the knave suppose ho ' 
can awe me.” ‘ 

“Your Majesty’s commands shall be 
fulfilled to the Jetter,” returned the earl. 

“ Lose ni>» time, Salisbury,” cried James, 
springing out of bed, and beginning to 
dress himself without the assistance of his 
chamberlain. 

The earl hastily retired, and ordered the 
attendants to repair to their royal master. 
He next proceeded to tlie chamber where 
Guy.Fawikes was detained, and ordered 
him to be unbound, and brought before ike 
king. When the {visoner heard this man- 
date, a slight ‘smile crossed his counte- 
nance, but he instantly resumed his former 
jtern composure. The smile, however, diet 
not escape the notice of Salisbury, and he 
Commanded the halberdiers to keep njBar to 
tlj^e prisoner, and if he made the slightest 
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. movement in the king’s presence, instantly 
te despatch lytn. 

Giving some further directions, the earl 
then l^ed the way across a eeurt, and en- 
tering another wing, of the palace, ascend- 
• ^ a flight of st^s, and traversed a mag- 
nificent corrid(!h. Guy Fawkes followed, 
sfttdhded by the guard. They had now 
reached the antichamber leading to the 
tojeil sleeping apartment, and Salisbury 
ascertained from the ofBcfers in attendance.] 
that all was in readiness. Motioning the 
guard to remain where they were, he en- ^ 
tered the inner room alonB, and found ) 
•Ja.mes. seated on a chair of state near the 
bed, surrotfnded by his council; — the Earl 
W* Mar standing on his right hand, and the 
Duke of Lennox on his left, all anxiously 
awaiting his arrival. Behind the King 
were stationed half a dozen halberdiers. 

. The prisoner is without,” said Salis- 
bury. “Is it your Majesty’s pleasure 
that he bo admitted?” 

“ Ay, let him come in forthwith,” rc- 
'•'plicd James. “Stand by mo, my lords. 
And do variots, keep a w^ary eye 

upon him. There is no paying what iie 
. may attempt.” • 

Salisbury then waved his hand! The 
ttoor was thrown open, and an officer en- 
tered the roona, followed by Guy Fawkes, 
who marched l)etwcoi\ two halberdiers. — 
When within a couple of yards of ilib 
King,^tlie officer halted, and withdrew’^ a 
little oil the right, so as to allow a full 
view of the prisornfr, while he extended 
his sword between him and the King. — 
Nothing could he more undaunted than the 
Jqpks and demeanor of Fawkes. He strode 
finrily into the room, and without making 
any reverence, folded Jiis arras upon his 
hmastfand Ibokcd sternly at .lames. 

“ A^old villain!” cried the King, as he 
regarded him with curiosity not unmixed 
^ with alarm. “Who, and what are you, 
traitor?” 

‘ Al^onspirator,” replied Fawkes. 
•“That I know,” rejotied James, sharply. 

“ But how are you called?” 

“John Johns(>n,” answ^erefl Fawkes. 
“I am servant to Mr. Thomas Percy.” 

“ That is false,” cried Salisbury. — 
‘Take heed that you speak the truth, 
traitor, or the rack shall force it from you.” 

“Tlie rack will force nothing from rue,” 
replied Fawkes, sternly; “neither will I 
answer any question asked by your lord- 
ship.” 

“ Leave him to me, Salisbury — leave 
him to me,” interposed James. “ And it 
was your hellish design to blow ife all up 
with* gunpowder?” he demanded. 

“ Jt was,” replied Faw^kes. 
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“ And how could you resolve to desffoy 
so many persons, none of whom have in- 
jured you?” pursued James. 

“ Dangerous diseases require desperate 
remedies,” replied Fawkes. “ Milder 
means have beea tried, but without efbiit. 
It was God’s pleasure that this scheme, 
v^ich was for the benefit of his holy re- 
ligion should not prosper, and therefore I 
do not repine at the result.” 

“ And are you so blinded as to supposg^ 
that heaven can approve the actions of 
him who raisev. his hand agmnst the King 
— against the Tjord’s anointed?” cried 
James. ^ 

“ He is no king who is excommunica- 
ted by the apostolic see,” replied Fawkes. 

“ This to our face!” cried James, angrily. 
“ Have you no remorse — no compunction 
for what you have done?” 

“ My sole regret is that I ^ave failed,” 
replied Fawkes. . • 

“Yon will not speak thus confidently 
on the rack,” said James. 

“ Try me,” replied Faw’^kes. 

“ What purpose did you hope to accom- 
plish by this atrocious design?” demanded 
the^Earl of Mar. 

“ My main purpose was to blow back 
the beggarly Scots to tlieir native moun- 
tains,” returned Fawkes. 

“This audacity surpasses belief,” saiJ 
James.* “Alutius Sca^vola, wffien in the 
])reseiice of Porsonna, was n^ more reso- 
lute. HarkeV^ villain, if I gWe you your 
life, will 3^ou*dtsclose the names of your 
associates?” 

“ No,” replied Fawkes. 

“ They shall be wrung from you,” cried 
Salisbury. 

Fawkes smiled contemptuously. “ You 
know me not,” ho said. 

“It is idle to interrogate him further,” 
said James. “ Let him bo removed to the 
Tower.” 

‘Be it so,” returned Salisbury; “and 
when next your Majesty questions him, I 
trust it W'ill be in the. presence of his con- 
federates.” • 

“Despite the villain’s horrible intent, I 
cannot help ad^ciring his courage,” ob- 
served James, in a low tone: “ and were 
he as loyal as he is brave, ke should al- 
ways be near our person.” 

\yith this, he wa^d his hand, and Guy 
Fawkes was led forth. He was detained 
by*the Earl of Salisbury’s orders till the 
morning — it being anticipated* that before 
that time the other conspirators would be 
arrested. But as this was not the case, 
he was placed in a wdierry, and conveyed, 
as before related, to the Tower. 
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CHAPTER I. 


HOW GUY FAWKES WAS* PUT T9 THE TORTURE. 


Intimation of the arrest of Guy Fawkes 
haying; been sent to tlje Tower, his arrival 
was anxiously expected by the warders, 
and soldiers composing the garrison, a 
crowd of "whom posted themselFes at the 
entrance of the Traitor’s Gate, to obtain a 
sight of him. As the bark that conveyed 
the prisoner shot through London Bridge, 
and neared the fortress, notice of its ap- 
proach was given to the lieutenant, who, 
scarcely less impatient, had stationed him- 
stdf in a small circular chamber in one of 
• the turrets of Saint^Thomas’s or Traitor’s 
Tower, overlooking the riv^r. « He hastily 
descended, and had scarcely .reacdied the 
place of disembarkation when the* boat 
' passed beneath the gloomy archway; the 
immense wooden wicket closed behind it; 
and the*oflicer in command springing 
ashore, was followed more deliberately' 
by Fawkest who mounted the slippery 
stairs \\^th a firm footstep. As he gained 
the summit, the spettators pressed for- 
ward, but Sir William Waad, ordering 
them in an authoritative tone to stand back, 
fixed a stern and scrutinizing glance on 
the prisoner. 

“ Many vile traitors have ascended those 
steps,” he saW, “ but none so false-heart- 
ed, noni^o bloodthirsty as you.” 

‘NoneVwr adbended them with less 
misgiving, i or with less self-reproach,” 
replied Fawkes. 

“ MWCrable wretch 1 Do you glory in 
youv villany?” cried the^ lieutenant. “If 
'anything could heighten my detestation of 
the {lernicious creed you profess,*it would 
be to witness its effects on such minds as 
yours. What a religion must that be, 
which can induce its followers to commit 
such monstrous actions, and delude them 
into the belief that they are pious ancT 
praiseworthy!” * 

“ 4 is a* religion, at least, that supports 
them at seasons when they most require 
it,” rejoined Fawkes. • 

“ Peace !” cried the lieutenant fiercely, 
** orT will have your viperous tongut torn 
out by the roots.” 

7. Turqing to the officer, he demanded his 
^' warrant, and glancing at it, gave some 
directions to one of the warders, and then 


resumed his scrutiny of Fawkes, who 
appeared* wholly unmoved, and steadily 
returned his gaze. 

Meanwhile, several of the spectators, 
eager to prove their loyalty to the King, 
and abhorrence of the plot, loaded the pri- 
soner with execrations, and finding these 
produced no effect, proceeded«to personal 
outrage. Some spat upon* his face and 
garments: some threw mud gathered from 
the slimy steps upon him; some pricked 
liim with the points of their halberds; 
while others, if they had not been checked, 
would have resorted to greater violence. 
Only one bystander expressed the slightest 
commiseration for him. It was Ruth Ip- 
greve, who, with her parents formed part 
of the assemblage. 

A few kindly words pronounced by this 
girl movdd the prisoner/nore than all the 
insults he had just experienced! Tie said 
nothing, but a ^ight and almo^mpercep- 
tible quivering oT the lip tofd what was 
passing within. The jailer was extremely 
indignant at his daughter’s conduct, fear^ 
ing it might prejudice him in the eyes of 
the lieutenant. 

“ Get hence, girl,” he cried, “ and stir 
not from thy room for the rest of the 
day. I am sorry 1 allowed lliee to come 
forth.’* 

“You must look to her,” Jasper Ip- 
greve,” said Sir William Waad, sternly. 
“No man shall hold an office in the Tower 
who is a favourer of papacy. If you were 
a good Protestant, and a faithful servant of 
ICing James, yonj daughter could never 
have acted thus uifbecomingly. Look to 
her, 1 say — and to yourself.” 

“I will, honourable sir,” r#pHed Jas- 
per, in great confusion. “ Take her home 
directly,” he added inTkn undertone to his 
wife.^ “Lock her up till 1 relatn, and 
scourge her if thou wilt. Sho^will ruin 
us by her indiscretion.” 

In obedience to this injunction, Dame 
Ipgreve seized her daughter’s hand, and 
dragged 'her away. Ruth turned for a 
moment to take a last look at the prisoner,, 
and saw that his gaze followed her, and 
‘was ^fraught with an expression of the 
deepest gratitude. By way of showing 
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his disapproval of his daughter’s conduct, 
the jailer now joined the bitterest of Guy 
Fawkes’s assailants; and .ere lon^ the 
assemblage became iififiirlated to such an 
ungovernable pitch, tha1t the lieutenant, 
had allowed matters to proceed thus 
far in the hope of shaking the prisoner’s 
constancy, finding his design fruitless, 
ordered him to be taken away. Escorted 
by a dozen soldiers with calivers on their 
•■shoulders, Guy Fawkes was led through 
the archway, of the Bloody ToSver, and 
across the green to the B^eauchamp Tower. 
He was placed in the spacious chamber on 
the first floor of that fortification, diow used 
as a mess-room by the Guards. Sir Wil- 
liam Waad followed him, and seating him- 
self at a table, referred to the warrant. 

‘‘You kre here called John Johnson. 
Is that your name?” he demanded. 

“If you find it thus written, you need 
make no farther inquiry from me,” replied 
Fawkes. “ I am the person so described. 
That is sufficient for you.” 

“*Nol so,” replied the lieutenant; “and 
if you persist in this stubborn demeanour, 
the severest measures will he adopted to- 
W'ards you. Your sole chance of avoiding 
the torture is in making a full confession.” 

“ I do not desire to avoid the torture,” 
replied Fvrwkes. “ It will wrest nothing 
from me.” 

“ So all think till they have experienced 
it,” repUcrl the lieutenant ; “but greater 
fortitude tfian yours has^glven way before 
our engines.” * " 

Fawkes smiled disdainfully, but in^^de 
no answer. 

IMie lieutenant then gave directions that 
he should be placed within a small cell 
adjoining the larger chamber, and that two 
of the guard should remain constantly be- 
side him, to prevent him from doing him- 
self any violence. 

“You need have no fe^rr,” observc?d 
Fawkes. “ I shall not destroy my chance 
of martyrdom.”^ 

At this juncture, a messenger arrived, 
healing a despatch from the Earl of Salis- 
bury. The lieutenant b^oke the seal, and 
after hurriedly perusing ct, drew his sword, 
and desiring the guard to station themselves 
outside th'e door, approached Fawkes. 

“ Notwithstandirig the enormity of your 
offence,” he observed, “ I find his Majesty 
will graciously spare your life, prqvided 
you will yeveal the names of all your as- 
sociates, and disclose every particular con- 
nected with the plot.” 

Guy Fatvkes appeared lost in reflection, 
and the lieutenant conceiving he ha J made 
an impression upon him, repealed the 
offer. 

How am 1 to be assured of this?” asked 
the prisoner. 


“ My promise must suffice^” rf^oinetl 
Waad. , * • 

“ It will not suffice to me,’? returned 
Fawkes. *‘1 must have a pardon signed 
by the King” 

“You shall have it '>n one condition,”^ 
replied Waad. “ You are eridenty troubled 
with few scruples. It is the flark of f^a- 
lisbury’s conviction that the heads oT many 
important Catholic families are contiecUd 
with this plot. • If they should prove to 
be so,— or, to be plain, if you will accuse 
certain persons whom I will specify, you 
shall have tne pardon you require.‘’ 

“ Is this the purport of the Earl of .Sn- 
lisbury’s despatch ?” asked Gtiy Fawkes. 

The lieutenant nodded. 

“ Let me look at it,” continued Fawkes. 
“ You may be practising upon me.” 

“Your own perfidious nature makes you 
suspicions of treachery in others,” cried 
the lieuten<ant. “ Will this satisfy you.” 

And he hold the letter towards Guy 
Fawkes, who instantly snatched it from 
his grasp. 

“ What ho !” he shouted], in a loud 
voice, “ \''hat ho !”and Ihe guards in- 
stantly rushed into the room. “ You shall 
learn .why yon were sent away. Sir Wil- 
liam Waad has offered me my life, on .he 
part of the Earl of Salisbury, provided I 
will accuse certain innocent parties — inno- 
cent, except that they are (Catholics — of 
being leagued with me in my dt^sign. 
Read this letter, and see whether I speak 
not the truth.” 

And ho threw it among them. But no 
one stirred, except a warder, who picking 
it up, delivered it to the lieutenant. 

“ You will now understand whomTyou 
have to deal with,” pursued Fawkes. 

“I do,” replied Waad ; ‘ but iJvere you 
as unyielding as the walls of this prison, 

1 w'ould shake your obduracy/' 

I pray you not to delay the experi- 
j ment,” said Fawkes. 

* “ Have a little paitience,” retorted' Waad. 

“ I will not barlk your humour, depend 
upon it.” 

W'ith this, he departed, and repairing to 
his lodgings, wrote a hasty despatch to the 
Ear], detailing all that had passed, and re- 
questing a warrant for the torture, as he 
,was apprehensive if the prisoner expired 
under the S 9 vere appj^ication that would be 
necessary to force the truth from him, he 
might he called to account.' Two hours 
afterwards, the messenger returned »vith 
the warrant. It was in the handwriting of 
the King, and contained alist of interroo^a- 
tions to be put to the prisoner, concluding 
by directing him “to use the gentler tor- 
ture first, et sic per gradtis ad ima tenditur. 
And so God speed you in your good work!” 

Thus armed, and fearless of the conse- 
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r ,c?uen(^6, thio lieutenant summoned Jasper 
iWreve. . , 

W<p Have a very refractory prisoner to 
deal, with,” he said, as the jailer appeared - 

But I have just Mceived the royal au- 
"ihority to put hiin^iilproiiff^^ all the defrrees 
of torture if Continues obstinate. How 
sbalNw^e^in 1” 

“ wffn the Scave^ncrer’s Daufrhter and 
life. Little Ease, if it*pleaseyou, honour.ble 
sir,” replied Ipgreve. ‘‘ kf these fail, we 
can U-y the gauntlets and the rack ; and 
lastl}!^ the dungeon among the rats, and 
the hot stone.” * 

A good progression,” said the lieute- 
nant siiiilinjfr. ‘‘I will now repair to the 
tol’tnre chamber. Let the ])rj^ner be 
brought tlicre without delay, l ie is in the 
Beauchamp Tower.” 

Ipgreve bowed, and departed, while the 
lieutenant, calling to an attendant to bring 
a torch, proceeded along a narrow passage 
communicating with the Bell Tower. 
Opening a secret door within it he de- 
scended a flight stone steps, and tra- 
versing a riAnher oP intricate passages, at 
length stopped before a strong^oor, w-hicb 
Jie pushed aside, and entered JLlio /^lijmlicr 
1^ had mentioned to Ipgreve. This dis- 
mftl apartment has already been described. 
It was (hat in which Viviana’s constancy 
w’as so fearfully approved. Two oflicials 
in the peculiar garb of the place-— a sable^ 
livery— ^w^ere occupied in polishing the 
various steel implenjents. Besides these, 
there w^as the chi^urgeon, who was seated 
at a side table reading by the light of a 
brazen lamp. Ho instantly arose on see- 
ing,^ he lieutenant, and began with the other 
officials to make preparations for the pri- 
soner’s arrival. The two latter concealed | 
thefr feStiires* by drawling a large black 
capoch,%Qr hood, ^attached to their gowns 
over themr^nd Ihis disguise added rna- 
^rially to their lugubrious appearance. 
OiiQ ^ lf ^ hem took down a broad iron hoop, 
opening in the centre w^ith a hinge, and 
belA it in readiness, liihcir preparations 
were scarcely completed when heavj^ foot- 
steps announced the approach ot l^w'kes 
and his attendants. Jasper Ipgreve ush- 
ered them into llie chamber, and fastened 
the door behind them. All the suhs^uent 
proceedings were conducted w^ith the uy 
most deliberation, ar^ were therefore dou- 
bly impressive. No undue haste occurred, 
and the officials, who might have bfien mis- 
takf^n for phantoms or evil spirits, spoke 
only in whispers. Guy^Fawkes w'atched 
theyr movements with unaltered com|josure. 
At length, Jasper Ipgreve signified the 
lieutenant that all w'as ready. 

• The opportunity you desired of having 
your courage put to the test is now ar- 
rived,” said the latter to tlig prisoner. 


“ What am I to dol” was the reply. 

Remove your doublet, and prostrate 
yourself,” subjoined Ipgreve. 

Guy Fawkesh^heiyed, and when in this 
posture began auSibiy to recite a prayer to 
the Virgin. • 

‘^*Be silent.” cried the lieutenant, ‘‘ora 
gag shall be thrust into your mouth.” 

Kneeling upon the prisoner’s shoulders, 
and passing the hoop ^nder his legs, Ip- 
,greve then succeeded; with the help of his' 
assislanfh. who added their ij^'eight to liis 
own, in fastenhig the hoop with an iron 
button. This done, they left the prisoner, 
with his«limbs and body so tightly com- 
pressed together, that he was scarcely able 
to breathe. In this state he was allowed- 
to remain for an hour and a half. The 
chirurgeon then found on ex am illation, that 
the blood had burst profusely from his 
mouth and nostrils, and in aid igh ter degree 
from the extremities of hi» Hands and feet. 

He must be released,” he observed in 
an undertone to the lieutenant. “ Further 
continuance might be fatal.” « 

Accordingly, the hoop W’as removed, and 
it was at this moment that the prisoner 
underwent the severest trial. Despite his 
efforts to control himself, a sharp convul- 
sion passed across his frame, and the re- 
storation of impeded circulation and re- 
spiration occasioned him the most acute 
agony. * • . 

The chirurgeon bathed his telriples with 
vinegar, and \n% limbs being cl^ed by the 
officials, he wSs placed on a nench. 

My w^arrant directs me to begin with 
the ‘gentler tortures,’ and to proceed by 
degrees to extremities,” observed the lieu- 
tenant, significantly. “You have now 
had a taste of the milder sort, and may 
form some conjecture what the w^orst are 
like. Do you still continue contumacious?” 

“ I am in the same mind as before,” re- 
plied Fawkel, in a hoarse but firm voice. 

“Take him to the Little Ease, and let 
him pass lli« night llier^i” said the lieu- 
tenant. “ To-morrow, -I will continue the 
investigation.” • < 

Fawkes was thgn led out by Ipgreve and 
the officials, and irt^nveyed along a narrow 
passage, until arriving at a low door, in 
which there was an iron gratthg, it was 
opened, and disclos^ a narrow cell about 
four feet high, one and a few inches wide, 
anil Jwo deep. Into this narrow recep- 
tacle, which seemed wholly inadequate 
to contain a tall and strongly-built man 
like himself, the prisoner w’as with some 
difficulty thrust, and the door locked upon 
him. 

In* this miserable plight, with his head 
bent upon his breast — the cell being so 
contrived that its wretched inmate otfoTd 
neither sit, nor recline at full length within 
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it-lGuy Fawkes prayed long and fervent- 

and no longer troubled by the uneasy 
feelings which had for som^ time haunted 
him, he felt happier iii present forlorn 
condition than he had been when anticipat- 
ing^ the full success of hfe project. 

“ At least,” he thought, “ I shall n^w 
•win myself a crown of martyrdom, and 
whatever my present sufferings may be, 
they will be speedily effaced by the happi- 
iiess I shall enjoy •hereafter.” 

Overcome^ at length, by wearihess and 
exhaustion, he fell into a dort*Of doze — it 
could scarcely be called sleep— and while 
in this slate, fancied he was visited by 
Saint Winifred, who, approaching the door 
of the cell, touched it, and it instantly 
opened. She then placed her hand upon 
his limbs, dnd the pain he had hitherto felt 
in them'subsided. 

‘‘Your troubles will soon be over,” 
murmured the 'Saint, **and you will be at 
rest. Do not hesitate to confess. Your 
silence will neither serve your companions, 
nor yourself.” 

With these words the vision disappeared, 
and Guy Fawkes awoke. Whether it was 
the eflect of imagination, or that his rc^iust 
constitution had in reality shaken off the 
effects of the torture, it is impossible to 
say, but it is certain tliat he felt his strength 
restored to him, and attributing his re- 
covery entirely to rthe marvelVous interpo- 
sifioR of tfc% saint, he addressed a prayer 
of gratitu5fn«to her. Wb^tf thus occupied, 
lie heard — for it was so darS he could dis- 
tinguish nothing — a sw'eet low voice tit 
the grating of the cell, and imagining it 
was the same benign presence as before, 
paused and listened. 

“ Do you hear me?” asked the voice. 

“I do,” replied Fawkes. “Is it the 
hlessed Winifred who again vouchsafes to 
address me?” 

“ Alas, no!” replied the ifoice; “ it is 
one of mortal mould. I am Ruth Ipgreve, 
the jailer's dauglitor. You may remember 
that I expressed some sympathy in your 
behalf at your landing at Traitor's Gale 
to-day, for which I incurred rny father's 
displeasure. But you #ill be quite sure I 
am a friend, when I tej/ you I assisted 
Viviana Rcftlcliffe to escape.” 

“Ha!” exclaime^^uy Fawkes, in a 
tone of great emotion. 

“ 1 was in some degree in her confi- 
dence,” pursued Ruth; “and, if I am not 
mistaken, you are the object of her warm- 
est regard, k' 

:^Th^ prisoner could not repress a groan. 

Guy Fawkes,”* pursued Ruth, 
you need have no fear of me. 1 
tifir«!^ji8ked my life for Viviana, and would 
for you.” 

will disguise nothing from you,” 


— . . • > 1 

replied Fawkes. “I am he.*you*‘hav4- 
named. As the husband oft Viviana— foV 
such I am, I feel the deepest grbtttude^to 
you for the Service you rendered hear. <She 
bitterly reproached kerself with having, 
placed you in so much t.mj^er. How did 
you escape?” 

“ I was screened by my parentS:,f^ rt?- . 
plied Ruth. “It wa§ given out b'^'lhem 
that Viviana escaped through the windoiv 
of her prison, and I was thus preserved 
from punishnignt. Where is shfe noy??” 

“Ill safety, I trust,” replied Favrkes. 
“Alas! I shall never behold her again.” 

“ Do not despair,”- returned Ruth. ^ 
will try to effect your liberation; and 
though I l|ave but slender hope of accom- 
plishing it, still there is a chance.” 

“I do not desire it,” returned Fawkes. 
“1 am content to perish. All I lived for 
is at an end.” 

“This shall not deter me from trying to 
save you,” replied Ruth; “and I still trust 
there is happiness in store for you with 
Viviana. Amid all yc/tir sufferings, rest 
certain there is one w'ho w ill^ever w^atch 
over you. I dare not remain here longer, 
for fe^r of a surprise. Farewell!” 

She then departed, and it afforded Guy 
Fawkes some solace to ponder on the in- 
terview during the rest of the night. 

On the followirife morning, .lasper Tp- 
greve appeared, and placed before him a 
loaf of the coarsest bread, and 
dirty water. His scanty meal ended, he 
left him, but returned in two hours after- 
wards with a party of halberdiers, and 
desiring him to follow him, led the w^ay 
to the torture-chamber. Sir William Waad 
w'as there when he arrived, and demanding 
in a stern tone whether he still continued 
obstinate, and receiving noansw^er, ordeVed 
him to be placed in the gaunllct^^" Upon 
this, he was suspended fronT'a beam by 
his hands, and endured five hours of thq 
most excruciating agony —his finger^l?.!ng 
so crushed and lacerated that he comd not 
move them. , 

He ^ was then taken down, and still 
refusing to confess, was conveyed to a 
horrible pit, adjoining the river, called, 
from fjim loathsome animals infesting it, 
“the^tiungeon among the rats.” It was 
aihout twenty feet wide and tw’'elve ^deep, 
and at high tide was ^generally more than 
tw’o feet deep in water. 

Into *this dreadful chasm was Guy 
Fawkes lowered by his attendants, w%o, 
warning hint of \he probable fate that 
aw^aite^ him, left him in- total darkness. 
At this lime, the pit was free from wate;*;^ 
but ho had not been there more than an\. 
hour, when a bubbling and hissing *sound ' 
proclaimed that the tide was rising, while 
frequent plashes convinced him that the 
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I -at .iiana. ^iiooping down, he 

I fell that Vhe water was alive with ihetn — 
Ibat th^y were all around him— and would 
i^t, probably, delay their attack. Prepared 
was for the worst, h^could not re- 
^ press a shudder ^the prospect of the hor- 
rible death \ytb^*hirti he was menaced. 

^t ihjj^lftinctare, he was surprised by 
%hStifi(R^ance of a lin^ht, and perceived at 
f th€M^dge of the pit a female figure bearing 
-a lantern. Not doubtir^ it was his. visit- 
ant of the former nigh^ he called out to 
tietf and was answered* in the voice Of 
ttljh Ipgreve. 

1 dare not remain here many minutes,” 
hhe said,/* because my father suspects me. 

, lint I could not let you perish thus. ^ 1 
will Jet down this lantern to and the 
light will keep away the rats. When the 
tide retires you can extinguish it.” 

So saying, she tore her kerchief int<k 
shreds, and tying the slips together, low- 
ered the lantern to the prisoner, and with- 
out w'aiting to receive his thanks, hurried 
away. 

Thus^ided, t?uy Fawkes defended him- 
self as ^vell as h*e could atrainst his loath- 


fend myself. I shall soon be out of^ 
reach of your malice.” 

“ This must not be,’’ observed the lieu- 
tenant to Jaaper Ipgreve, who stood by. 
** The Earl oil^aKsbury will never forgive 
me if he perislres.” 

** Then not » moment must be l<^Nk^r 
^hosc ravenous brutes will assuredly de- 
vour him,” replied Ipgreve. ** They are 
so fierce that I scarcely like to venture 
among them.” 

A ladder was let down into the pit, 
and tfie jafUer anti the t^o officials de- 
scended. -They were just in time* Fawkes 
had ceased to struggle, and the rats were 
attacking him 'with such fury that his 
words would have been speedily verified, 
but for Ipgreve’s timely interposition. 

On being taken out of the pit, he fainted 
from exhaustion and loss ef blood; and 
when he came to himself, found he was 
stretched upon a couch torture-cham- 
ber, with the chirurgopfi and Jasper Ip- 
greve in attendance. Strong broths, aod 
other restoratives, were then administered; 
and his strength being sufficiently {estofed 
to enable him to converse, the lieutenant 


some assailants. Thc*]i|^it sjiowed that a^ain visited him, and questioning him as 
f'lhe water was swaitning with*lli^m — that before, received a similar answer, 
they were creeping by hundreds up the In the course of that day and the next, 
sides of the pit, and preparing to make a he underwent at intervals various kinds 
geneial attack upon him. of torture, each more excruciating than the 

At one time, Fatses determined not to preceding, all of which he bore with un- 
opposc <hem, but to let them work tfSeir abateTl fOrtitude. ^mong other applica- 
wii^upon him; but the contact of the nox- tions, the rack was employed mth such 
ious animals macip him change his resolii- rigour, thal^ his joints st^Kl ^n>m their 
lion, and he instinctively drove them olT. sockets, aRd*his frame sffimed torn asun- 
They were not, however, to he easily re*^ der. 

pulsed, and returned to the charge with On the fourth day, he was removed to 
^greater fury than before. The desire of another and yet gloomier chamber, devoted 
self-preservation now got the better of to the same dreadful objects as the first. It 
^ eve«y pll\gr feeling, and the dread of being had an arch stone ceiling, and at the further 
devoured” alive giving new’' vigour to his extremity yawned a deep recess. Within 
cripjAi^limbs, he rushed to the other side this there was a small furnace, in which 
of the pit. His persecutors, however, fol- fuel was placed ready to be kindled, and 
lowed ' him in myriads, springing upon over the*furnace lay a large black flag, at 
Slim, and making their sharp teeth meet in either end of which were stout leathern 
his flesh in a thousand places. straps.# After being^ubjected to the cus- 

In this way the Contest continued for ternary interrogations of the lieutenant, 
some time, Guy Faw^kes sgee^ng round Fawkes was stripped of his atiire, and 
the pit, and his assailants ne^er for one hound to thp flag. The fire was then 
moment relaxing in the pursuit, until he lighted, andiShe stone gradually heated, 
fell from exhaustion, and his la^ern being The writhing frame of the miserable man 
extinguished, the whole host d^ted upon ere long showed the extremity of his suf- 
binl* f fering, but as h(%did not even utter a groan, 

Thinking all«over, he could not repress his tormentors whre compelled to release 
a loud xry, and it was scarcely utteredj |Jiim. 

when lights appeared, and several* gloomy On this occasion, there were two per- 
iigures bearing torches were. seen at the sonages present who had*neyer attended 
edge of the pit.. Among these he distin- any previous interrogation. They were 
gnished Sir W*illiam Waad, jvho offered wrapped in large cloaks, and stood aloof 1 
I instantly to release him if he would cpn- during the proceedings. Both were treated ^ 
fees. j^with the most ceremonious respect by Sir ‘ * 

* “I will rather perish,” replied Fawkes, William Waad, who consulted them as tOh 
** and I will make no further efforts to de-, the extent to which he should cojsliiue the^ 

14 * 



GUY FAWKES. 


J56 


torure. When the prisoner was taken off 
the heated sionct one of those persons ad- 
vanced towards him, and gazed curiously 
at him. . 

Fawkes, upon whose bdbV thick drops 
standing, and who was sinking into 
the oblivion brought on. by overwrought* 
endurance, exclaimed, ** It is the King,^’ 
and fainted. 

‘‘ The traitor knew your Majesty,’’ said 
t{}e lieutenant. B&r you see it is in vain 
to attempt to extort* anyvking. from iiim.” 

“So it seerfrs,” replied J^irri^S, “and I 
am greatly disappointed, for I was led to 
believe that 1 should hear a full confession 
of the conspiracy from his own lips. ITow 
say you, good Master chirurgeon, will he 
endure further torture?” 

“Not Mritbout danger of life, your Ma- 
jesty, unless he has some days’ repose,” 
replied the chir<urgeon, “even if he can en- 
dure it then.”* > ^ 

“It will not be necessary to apply it 
further,” replied Salisbury. “ I am now 
in full possession of the names of all the 
princijlial conspirators, and when the pri- 
soner finds further concealment useless, he 
will change his tone. To-morrow, the co;n- 
missioners appointed by your Majesty for 
the examination of all those concerned in 
this dreadful project, will interrogate him 
in the lieutenant’s lodgings, and 1 will 
answer with my life that tiie res'rit Vr ill be 
satisfactory.”. ® . 

“ En? said James. “ It has been 

a painful speof-^cle, which have just 
witnessed, and yet we would not have 
missed it. The wretch possesses undaunt- 
ed resolution, and we can never be suffi- 
ciently grateful to the beneficent Provi- 
dence that prevented him from working 
his ruthless purpose upon us. The day 
on which we were preserved from this 
Gunpowder Treason shall ever hereafter 
he kept sacred in our church, and thanks 
shall be returned to Heaven for our won- 
derful deliverance.”. 

“Your Majesty will act wisely,” re- 
plied Salisbury. “The ordinance will 
impress the nation with a salutary horror 
of all Papists and traitors, they are one 
and the same thing, and keep alive a pro- 
per feeling of ^nmity agal^ist them. Such 
a fearful example shall he made of these 
miscreants as shall, it is ib be hoped, deter 
all others from following their cause. Not 
only shall they perish infamously, buH 
their names shall for ever be held in exe- 
cration.” 

“ Be it so,” rejoined James. “It is a , 
good legal maxim — CrescenU malitid^ crea^ 
cere debuit et 

Upon this, he left the chamber, and, | 
trave^iog a number of subterranean pas- 
sages ^th his attendants, crossed the 


drawbridge near the By ward Tower tci the 
wharf, where his barge w-a^wajtirjg for^ 
him, and returned in it to WhitehtlU 

At an early hour in the following^ d?4y, 
the commissioners api)oir)ted to tife ex* 
amination of the pr^ont;^ met together in 
a large room on the second floor of the 
lieutenant’s lodgings, afterwaroo .^jenomi 
nated, from its use on this occasfcm, the 
Council Chamber. Affixed to the walls 
of tins room may be seen at the present 
day a piece of marble sculpture, with an 
inscription comihemorative of the ev^nt. 
The commissioners were nine in nun^ber, 
and included the Earls pf Salisbury, North . 
avnpton, Nottingham, Suffolk, Worcester, 
Devon, JAarr, and Dunbar, and Sir John 
Popham, ljurd Chief Justice. With these 
were associated Sir Edward Coke, at- 
torney-general, and Sir William Waad. 

The apartment in which the examination 
took place is still a spacious one^ hut at 
the period in question it was much larger 
and loftier. J'he walls wore panelled 
with dark lustrous oak, '•overed in some 
places with tapestry, and adorne/i in others 
with paintingg. Over the chimney-piece 
hung a portrait,^ of the late sovereign, Eli- 
zabeth. The commissioners were grouped 
round a large heavily carved oak table, 
and, after some deliberation together, it 
was agreed that the prisoner should be 
introduced. 

Sir William Waad then motioned to 
Topclilfe, who w^as in attendance with 
half a dozen halberd ioVs, and a few mo- 
ments afterwards a panel was pushed aside, 
and Guy Fawkes was brought through it. 
lie was supported by Topeliffe and Ip- 
greve, and it was with the greatest diffi- 
culty he could drag himself along. So 
severe had been the sufferings to which he 
had been subjected, that they had don^ the 
work of lime, and placed more tlr,j. twenty 
years on his head. His features were thin 
and sharp, and of a ghastly whiteness, an^ 
his eyes hollow and bloodshot. A l^rge 
clo*rtk was thrown over him, which par- 
tially concealed his shattered frame and 
crippled I’mbs; but his bent shoulders, and 
the diffici'lty with which he moved, told 
how miicj! he had undergone. 

On SQ' ing the presence in which he 
stood, a flush for a moment rose to his 
pallPJ cheek, his eye glowed with ha^ 
wonted fire, and he tried to stand erect — 
but his limbs refused their office-^and the 
effort was sc painful, that he fell back into» 
the arms of his attendants. He was thus 
borne forward by them, and supported 
during hi^ examination. The jklarl of' 
Salisbury then addressed him, and en- 
larging on the magnitude and horrible ' 
naihre of his treason, concluded by saying 
that the only reparation he could offer was 
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to^H^clase ndt only all his own criminal « I will do so,” replied Salisbury; 
^intel^o]p, but the names of his associates, if I have omitted any, you can supply the 
will hide nothing concerning my- deficiency. I will begin with Robert 
SbJf,” replied Fawkes; “buti s.hall be for Catesby, th^hief contriver of this hell- 
^ver*silenl respecUng others.” engendered pAw: — I will next proceed to 

The Elari their glq^ced at Sir Edward the superior of .the Jesuits, Father Qniiftet 
Coke, wh^^roceeded to take down mi- — next, to another Jesuit priest. Father 
•ntitfifi examination. t)ldcorne— next, to Sir Everard Digby — 

u have hitherto falsely represented then, to Thomas Winter and Robert Win- 
’ yoftrself,” said thfe Earl. “ What is your ter — then, to John Wright and Christopher 
* real .name?” • * ^ Wright — then to^Ambroso Rookwo^d, 

Guy Fawkes,” replied the prisoner.* ThomgisPgjc^^ John Grant — and 
I* And do you confess Jour guilt?” pur- 1 as ober t Keyes.” * 
suOT the Earl. • TAre these All?” demanded Fawkes. 


^ admit that }t was my intention to 
blow up Iho King and the whole oft^ 
lords spiritual and temporal a ssgmb lro^in 
the Pafl lament House with gtSnpowder,” 
replied Fawkes. 

“And you placed the combustibles in 
the vault where they were discovered?” 
deman*ded Salisbury. 

The prisoner answered in the affirm- 
ative. 

“ You are a p^fist?” continued the Earl. 

1 ant a member of the Church of 
Rome,” returned Fawkes. ^ 

“ And you regard this rpj)n$tFous design 

righteous and laudable — as cRnsistcnt 
►with the religion you profess, and as likely 
to uphold it?” said the earl. 

“IMid so,” replied E'awkes. “Cut I 
am now convinced that Heaven did mot 
a])prove it, and I lament that it was ever 
iind^ttaken.” 

“Still, you reftise to make the only 
reparation in ^our power — you refuse to 
disclose your associates?” said Salisbury. 

I cannot betray them,” replied 
Vawkes. 

“ Traitor! it is needless,” cried the 
JEarlt “ lh^.y are known to us — hay, they 
havQ betrayed themselves. They have 
risen tlHi^en tind armed rebellion against 
the killer; but a sufficient power has been 
^nt, against thorn; and if they are not ere 
tBW rjefeated ar)d captured, many days 
•will not elapse before they will be lodged 
ill the Tower.” 

“If this is the case, yott i^^ire no 
information from me,” rejoine<]^ Fawkes. 
“But I pray you name them to 


we are acquainted with,” said 
‘Salisbury. 

“ 7'hen add to them the names of Fran- 
cis Tresham, and of his brolher-in-law. 
Lord Mounteagle,” rejoined JFawkes. “I 
charge both with being privy to the plot.” 

“ 1 have forgotten another name,” said 
Salisbury, in some confusion, “ that of 
Viviana RadcliflTe, of*Ordsall Hall. I 
have received certain information that she 
was wedded to you w'hile you were resi- 
dent at White Webbs, near Eppfflg Fo- 
rest, and was cognisant of the plot. If 
c2rptured, she will share your fate.” 

Fawkes could not repress a groan. 

Salisbury pursued his interrogations, 
but it was evident, from the increasing 
feebleness of the prisoner, that he would 
sink imdiir it if the examination was fur- 
ther protracted. He Vas theyefore ordered 
to attacli lys signature toteb^l^^nutes 
taken by IS ip EJdward O^e, ancNwas 
placed in a chair for that purpose. A pen 
was then given him, but for some time his 
shattered fingers refused to grasp it. By 
a great effort, and with acute pain, he 
succeeded in tracing his Christian name 
thus: — 


While endeavouring to write his surname, 
the pen fell frjygi his hand, an^he became 
insensible. 


• CHAPTER II. 

SHOWING THE TROUBLES OF VIVIANA. 

On coming to herself, Vivianti inquired “ If you come to me for consolation, 
for Garnet, and being told that he was in daughter,” he said, “yon come to one, 
hiq chamber alone, she repaired thither, who cllnnot offer it. I am completely! 
and found him pacing to and fro in Itbe prostrated in spirit by the disa&tiroug|^ue 
greatest perturbation. ' *of our enterprise; and though l^trled t^ 
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prepare myself for what has taken place, 
1 now find myself utterly unable to cope 
with iu” 

“If such is your r-on^lon, father,” 
replied Viviana, “what^Snust be that of 
mjC^Jiusband, upon whose devoted head 
all the weight of this i^rt^'^dful calamity 
now falls? You are still at liberty— ‘Sthl 
able to save yourself— still able, at least, 
to resist unto the death, if you are so 
ipinded. But he isi^ captive in the Tow- 
er, exposed to every {ujra^^t thati^huinan 
ingenuity caii' invent, and ^ with <ngthing 
but the prospect of a lingering deatir be- 
fore bis eyes. What is your condition, 
compared with his?” ** 

Happy— most happy, daughter,” re- 
plied Garnet, *^and 1 have been selfish 
and unreasonable. 1 have given way to 
the weakness of humanity, and I . thank 
you from the bottom of my heart for ena- 
bling me to shl^e it off.” 

“You have indulged false hopes, fa- 
ther,” said Viviana, “whereas 1 have 
indulged none, or rather all has come to 
pass "as I desired. The dreadful crime 
with which 1 feared my husband's soul 
would have been loaded, is now unccm- 
milted, and I have firm hope of his salva- 
tion. If 1 might counsel you, I would 
advise you to surrender yourself to justice, 
and by pouring out your blood on the scaf- 
fold, wash out your offence. «,^Such will 
be my own course.' 1 have been involun- 
tarilyj/btea^T^o connection with this plot; 
anU- tOough Ns^ve ever disa^iroved of it, 
since 1 have not revealed it, 1 am as guilty 
as if 1 had been its contriver. I shall not 
shun my punishment. Fate has dealt 
hardly with me, and my path on earth has 
been strewn with thorns, and cast in grief 
and trouble. But I humbly trust that my 
portion hereafter will be with the blessed.” 

** I cannot doubt it, daughter,” replied 
Garnet; “and though I do nof view our 
design in the light that you do, but regard 
it as justifiable, ifjnot necessary, yet with 
your feelings, 1 cannot sufficie^y admire 
your conduct. Your devotion and self- 
sacrifice is wholly without parallel. At 
the same time, I would ,,iry to dissuade 
you from* surrenderii^ yourself to our 
relentless enfmies. Belmve me, it will 
add the severest pang ^to your husband's 
torture to know thet ym are in their pow- 
er. His nature is stern and unyieldfng, 
and, persuaded as he is of the justice of 
his cause,* ho will die happy in that con- 
Tiction, certain that: 4 j|^ name, though 
despised by our herelmS persecutors, will 
be in re^ence by all true professors ' 
of daughter, fly and con- 
ceal is relinquished, 

' the fast of your life in prayer for 
thel^ofibB ofYour husband^s soul.” 
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“ I will pass it in endeavouring t^brin^' 
him to repentance,” replied Viviana/ 
“The sole boon I shall seek fioA my 
judges will be permission to attempt thi^” 

“It will 6e refused, daughter,” rfej/iied 
Garnet, “and you wilFs^iily destroy your- 
self, not aid him. ^est salisfied that the 
Great Power who judges Jheartjj qf 
men, and implants certain impuls^-r; '>ihin 
them, for his own wise but inscrutabk 
purposes, well k^iows that Guy FawkeS, 
However culpable his conduct may appear 
in your eyes, acted according to theljlic- 
tates of his conscience, and in tho^ full 
confidence that the design would restor^p- 
the true worship of God in this kingdom. 
T/ic,.failure of the enterprise proves that 
he was ^%tertaken— that we were ^11 mis- 
taken — and that Heaven was unfavourable 
to the means adopted— but il does not 
prove his insincerity.” 

“These arguments have no weight with 
me, father,” replied Viviana; “ 1 w^ill 
leave nothing undone to save his soul, and 
whatever may he the re«^U, 1 will surren- 
der myself to justice.” , 

“I shall jjqt seek to move you from 
your purpose,* d^iughter,” replied Garnet, 
“and 6an orify lament it. Before, hovi 
ever, you finally decide, let us pray toge:' 
ther for directions from on high.” 

Thus exhorted, .Viviana knelt* down 
with the priest before a small silver 
image of the Virgin, which stood in a 
niche in the wall, and they both prayed 
long and earnestly. Garnet was the first 
to conclude his devotions, and as he gazed 
at the upturned countenance and streaming 
eyes of his companion, his heart was filled " 
with admiration and pity. •'* 

At this juncture the door opened, and 
Catesby and Sir Everard Digby entered. 
On hearing them, Viviana immediately 
arose. * ^ 

“The urgency of our business must 
plead an excuse, for the interruption, if ' 
any is needed,” said Catesby; “ bist^S 
not retire, madam. We have no secrets 
from you now. Sir Everard and I have* 
fully completed our preparations,” he 
added p Garnet. “ Our men are all 
armed alid mounted in the court, and are 
in higl^Jspirits for the enterprise. As the 
service, however, will be one of the great-^ 
es^danger and difficulty, you had b«gigr 
seek a safe asylum, fsAlier, till the fir^ 
decisive l^Jow is struck.” 

“ I would go with you, my son,” rejoigr 
ed Garnet, “ if did qpt think my presence 
might be a hindrance. I can only aid you 
with prayers, and those can be more 
efficaciously uttered in some secure retreat, 
than during a rapid march, or dangerous, 
encounter.’^ 

“ You had better retire to Coughton 
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^1tll!Tjad|r Digby and Yiviana/’ said Sir Oh no,— no cried Viviana, disrt’act- 

.^verajj^y “J have provided a sufficient ediy. “ I will not be stayed. 1 command 
f'scorWd guard you thither, — and, as you you not to df^ain me.” 
arb a^^are, there are many hiding-jilaces in “ Yivianaly said Catesby, taking her 
/he house, where ^ou can remain undis- arm, “ this is mJ season for the display of 
covered, in case search.” silly weakness either on our part or 

I plac^lrfyself at your disposal,” le- you cannot control yourself, you must 
tliftAjOirflmt. ** But Viviana is resolved be controlled. Father Garnet, I entrust 
jto surrender herself.’* ^ her to your care. Two of my troop shall 

• ‘**This must not ne,” returned Catesby. attend ypii, together with your own ser- 
Such an act at this jflncture woufd b^ vant, Nicholas O^n# You shall have 


madness, and would materially injure our 
caiM. Whatever your mclinations may 
pr^pt, you must consent ^to remain in 
Rifely, madam.” . 

“ I Iiavd acquiesced in yotlr proceedmiJ^ 
thus far,” replied I 

could not oppose them wiihoVt injury to 
those deai^ to me. But I will lake no 
further share in them. My mind is made 
up as tg the course I shall pursue.” 

‘‘ Since you are bent upon your own 
destruction — for it is nothing loss, — it is 
the duly of your frieilds to save you,” 
rejoined Catesljy^ “ You shall not do 
what yoii^f ropose* and when you are your- 
self again, and have recovered from the 
8|iock your feelings have ^ustSined, you 
^'ill thank me for my interference.” 

‘ You are rigHt, Catesby,” observed Sir 
'Everard ; *‘it would be worse than insa- 
nity to*allow her to (Mstroy herself thus.” 

“ 1 arn^glad you are of this opinion?” 
said garnet. I tried to reason her out 
of her design, but without avail.” 

“ Catesby, ’’^ried Viviana, throwing her- 
self at his feet, “ by the love you once pro- 
fessed for me, — by the friendship you en- 
tertained fur him who unhesitatingly oflered 
himself for you, and your cause, I implore 
you not to oppose me now !” 

• “ I*shall1}est serve you, and most act in 
accordance with the wishes of my friend, 
by doing*^,” replied Catesby. “There- 
fore you t)lead in vain.” 

^Alas!” cried Viviana. My purposes 
ar^ver thwarted. You will have to an- 
swer for my life.” • 

I should, indeed, have it to answer for, 
if I permitted you to act as ^oi|desire,” 
rejoined Catesby. “ I repeat you will 
thank me ere many days are paslpd.” 

“Sir Everard,” exclaimed Vivnwia, ap- 

K Ijng to the knight, “1 entreat y^ to 
e pity upon nr^p.” 

“ I do sincerely sympathize with your 
distress, ”*replied Digby, in a tbne of the 
Seeppst commiseration ; “ but I. am sure 
what Catesby advised is for the best. I 
Qould not reconcile it to my conscience to 
allow you to sacriiice yourself tTius. Be 
governed by prudence.” 


stout accoi^lish the jour- 

ne^/TOh* the greatest expedition, and 1 
sj^ld wish you to convey her to her own 
^^nsioii,Ordsall Hall, and to remain there 
with her till you hear tidings of us.” 

“ It shall be as you direct, my son,” 
said Garnet, “ 1 am prepared to set out at 
once.” • 

“ That is well,” replied Catesby, 

“You will not do me thjl|;riolence. sir,” 
cried Viviana, “I appelu against it, to 
you, Sir Everard.” 

“1 cannot help you, madam,” replied 
the knight, “ indeed, I cannot.” ^ 

“ Then Heaven, I trust, will hel^ me,” 

I cried Viviana, “ for I am wholly abandoned 
orman.” 

“I beseech you, madam, put some con- 
straint upon yourself,” said Catesby. “ If, 
after your arrival at Ordsall, you are still 
bent upon your rash and fatal design, 
Father Gifrnet shall not oppose its execu- 
tion. But give yourself time fQ|L refiec- 
lion.” 

Since It *may not \fo otherwISBi I 
[•assent,” replied Viviana. “ If I must go 
I will start at once.” 

Wisely resolved,” replied Sir Everard. 

Viviana then retired, and soon after- 
wards appeared equipped for her journey. 
The two attendants and Nicholas Owen 
vrere in the court-yard, and Catesby as- 
sisted her into the saddle. 

“ Do iKJl lose sight of her,” ho said to 
^ Garnet, as the latter mounted. 

“ Res^ssured I witl not,” replied the 
other. 

And taking the direction to Coventry, 
the party rode pff at a brisk pace. 

Catesby joined the otheac conspira- 
tors, while Sir Everard sent off Lady Digby 
and his household, attended by a strong 
escort, to Ccug%ton. This done, the 
whole parly repmfed to the court-yard, 
wjiere they called over the muster-roll of 
their men, to acertaiii that none were miss- 
ing,— ^examined their arms an?l ammunition 
— and finding all in order, sprang to their 
steeds, and putting themselves. at the bead 
of the band, rode towards Southam and 
Warwick; 



*60 


GUY FAWKE& 


CHAPTER III. 


IIUDDINGTON. 

AiiouT six o’clock in the morninqf the subject of King James, and will abeC 
conspirators reached Leamington Priors, Popery and treason,” he said. ""'-**• 1 . 
at that time an inconsiderable village, and bold sally woul(f have been answer-; 

halving ridden nearjy'-^wenty miles over ^d by a bullet freftn one of the trpopers if 
heavy and mir^ roads, fdjf 7r.gftad deal of Catesby had not interfered. ; 

rain had fallen in the night, •they 3t;?^d in “You shall cfb as you please, frier)*3,” 
need of some refreshment* According^, he said, in a conciliatory tone. “ We^ill 
they entered the first farm-yard they camt^not compel any man to act against his cor;* 
to, and proceeding to the coW'honses and 'St.'^nce, and we claim the same'right oiir- 
sheepfolds, turned out the animals within you Join us, good fellows?” 

them, and fastening up their own steeds in he added to* two farming men, who were 
their places, set before them whatever standing near their master, 
provender they could find. Those, and “ Must I confess to a priest?” asked one 
they were by i’&r the greater number, who of thorn. 

could not find bc4cr accommodation, fed “ Certainly not,” replied Catesby, “You 
their horses in the yard, which was strewn shall have no constraint whatever put upon 
with trusses of hay, and great heaps of you. All I require is obedience to my 
corn. ^ The whole scene formed a curious commands in the field.’**' 


picture. Here w^as one party driving aw^ay 
the sheep and cattle which were bleating 
and lowing — there, another rifling a hen- 
roost, and slaughtering its cackling in- 
mates. On this hand, by the direction of 
Catesby, two stout horses were being 
harnessed with ropes to a cart, which he 
intended to use as a baggage- .i^a^on: on 
that, ^jjC^^^irprard l)igby was interposing 
liis au;i[i6V!^i4p prevent the destruction of 
a fine porker. "" ® 

Their horses fed, the next care of the- 
conspirators was to obtain something for 
themselves, and, ordering the master of 
the house, who was terrified almost out of 
his senses, to open his doors, they entered 
the dwelling, and causing a fire to be lighted 
in the chief room, began to boil a large 
kettle of broth upon it, and to cook other 
rovisions. Finding a good store of eata- 
les in the larder, rations were served out 
to the band. Two casks of strongjale ivere 
likewise broached, and their contents dis- 
tributedi; and a small keg of strong waters 
being also discovered, it was disposed of 
in the sairks way. 

This, however, was tMe extent of the 
mischief donev All the conspirators, but 
chiefly Catesby and Sijfi Everard Digby, 
dispersed themselves amongst the band, 
and checked any disposition to plunder.^ 
The only arUcIes taken away from the' 
Ij^se were a couple of old rusty swords 
mi) a caliver. Catesby proposed to the 
farmer to join their expedition. But ha; * 

^ ing; now regained bis courage, the sturdy 
oe/churl obstinately refused to stir a foot with 
and even ventured to utter a wish 
enterprise might fail. 

^^1 am a good Protestant, and a faithful i 


^ Then I am with you,” replLid the fel- 
low. 

“Th^u’rt a naitor and rebel, Sam Mor- 
rell,” cried the other hind, “and wilt come 
to a traitor’s end. I will nc^ver fight against 
King James. And if I must take up arms, 
it shall be against his enemies, ancf in de- 
fence of our religion. No priests — no 
papistry for me.” 

“ Well said, Hugh,” cried his master, 
“we’ll die in that cause, if need be.” 

Catesby turned angrily away, and giv- 
ing the word to his men to prepare to set 
forth, in a few minutes all were in the^ 
saddle; but on inquiring for the new re- 
cruit, Sam Morrell, it was found he had 
disappeared. The cart was ’laden® with 
arms, ammuniiion, and a few sacks of 
corn, and the line being formed, they com- 
menced their march. 

The morning was dark and misty, 
all looked dull and dispiriting. The con- 
spirators, however, vfere full of confidence, 
and thei/‘ men, exhilarated and refreshed 
by their ^eal, appeared anxious for an op- 
portunity of distinguishing themselves. 
Arrived ivithin half a mile of Warwick, 
whence the lofty spire of the church of 
Sai^t Nicholas, the tower of Saint Mary’s, 
and '.ho ancient gates of ,iliis beautiful W" 
town could Just be discerned through the 
mist, a short consultation w*as held by the 
rebel leaders as to the expediency of at- 
tacking the castle, and carrying off the 
horses with which they' had learnt its 
stables were filled. 

Deciding upon making-tb^ attempt, their 
resolution was communicated to their fol- , 
lowers, and received with loud acclama- 
Jons. Catesby then put himself at the 
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the* h^dy and'Tbey all rode for- 
, rd at^risk pace. Crt)ssingthe bridge 
‘6ver thefAvAi, whence the castle burst 
35)on them in all its grandeur^and beauty, 
Cidtesby dashed forward to an embattled 
'gate commanding^ihe approach to the 
structure, anj^knockiifg furiously against 
i(j, % wic^^^was opened by an old porter, 
vvh^l^lRted back on beholding the intri%- 
derst . He would have closed the wicket, 
ItnU Catesby was too qugjk for him, •and 
springing from his steed, dashed aside th^ 
feme opposition of the old man, and un* 
ibarw the gate. Instantly mounting again, 
li^p galloped along a broad and winding 
path cut so deeply' in the rock, that 
•nighty pile they were approaching^ 
completely hidden from view, "a few 
seconds, however, brought them to a point, 
from whicfi its three towers reared them- 
selves full before them. Another moment 
brought? them to the edge of the moat, at 
this time crossed by a stone bridge, but 
then filled with water, and defended by a 
drawbridge. ^ 

As no liijtack liKfi the present was appre- 
heiided, and as the own^r of the castle, the 
celebrated Fulke Gre^Mlle* after^^rds Lord 
^rookc, to whom it had •been lecently 
granted by the r^gning monarch, was then 
nn the capital, the drawbridge was down, 
and theugh several retainers rushed forth 
on hearing the approach of so many horqf- 
men, thejTwere loo late to raise it. Threat- 
ening these persons with destruction if 
any resistance was ©iTered, Catesby passed 
through the gweat entrance, and rode Into 
the court, where he drew up his band. 

By ibis lime, the whole of the inmates 
d( the castle had collected on the ramparts, 
armed with call vers and partisans, and 
whatever weapons they could find, and 
though their force was utterly dispropor- 
tioned'lo^^thalf of their opponents, they 
seemed - tfisposed to give them battle. 
Paying no attention to them, Catesby 
^tfceeded to the stables, where he found 
upwards of twenty horses, which he ex- 
changed for the worSt and most jaded of 
his own, and was about to enter ihe castle 
in search of arms, when he was startled 
by hearing the alarm-bell rung, k’his was 
succeeded by the discharge of a^ulverin 
on the summit of the tower, named after 
redoubted Guy, Earl of Warwick^nd 
though the beM* was instantly sileliced, 
Rookwood, who had dislodge^ the party 
d'rom the ramparts, brought word that the 
inhabitants of War\jick were assembling, 
that drums were beating at the gates, and 
that an attack might be speedilyaexpected. 
Not desiring to hazard an cng^igement at 
this juncture, C Aesby gave up the idea of 
ransacking the castle, and ordered his men 
to their horses. 


Some delay, however, occurred be|bf 0 " 
they could all be got together, and, mean- 
while, the ringing of bells and other alarm- 
ing sounds d^tinued. At one time, it 
occurred to Cafte^by to attempt to inaintam 
possession of the castle; but this desi^ 
was overruled the other conspirrffom, 
\Pho represented to him the impractica- 
bility of the design. At length, the whole 
troop being assembled, they crossed the 
drawbridge, and speeded along the rocky 
path. ^Before^the outer gate they foutid 
a large^>ffdy of men, somapon horseback, 

^^Sme Bn foot, drawn up. These per- 

ffs, however, struck with terror at their 
Sppearfftice, retreated, and allowed them a 
free passage. 

On turning to cross the bridge, they 
found it occupied by a strong and W’ell- 
armed body of men, headed By the sheriff 
of Warwickshire, who showed no disposi- 
tion to give way. Whil«r*’lhe rebel party 
were preparing to force a^passage, a trum- 
pet was sounded, and the sheriff, riding 
towards them, commanded them in the 
king’s name to yield themselves priteners. 

VVe do not acknowledge the supre- 
macy of James Stuart, whom you call 
king,” rejoined Catesby, sternly. 
fight for our liberties, and for the restora- 
tion of the holy Catholic religion which 
wo profess. Do not oppose us, or you 
will have ^auso to rue your temerity.” 

‘♦Hear me,” cried* the sheriff, turning 
from him to his men; “ I nrBj g^^ you all 
a free pardqjff ij^ the King’ll iiameTW^ou 
^will throw down your arms, and deliver 
\ip your leaders. But, if after this warn- 
ing, yon continue in open rebellion against 
your sovereign, you will all suffer the vilest 
death.” 

“Rejoin your men, sir,” said Catesby, 
in a significant tone, and drawing a pe- 
tronel. 

“ A free pardon and a hundred pounds 
to him wmo will bring me the bead of 
Robert Catesby,” saij} the sheriff, disre- 
garding fte menace. 

“Your own is not worth lialf the sum,” 
rejoined Catesby; and levelling th% p5lro- 
nel, he shot him dead. 

The sheriff^ fall was the atgnal for a 
general engagement, Exa^erated by the 
death of their leader, the ^royalist party 
assailed the rebef4,with the greatest fury, 
arfd as the latter were attacked at the same 
tkne in the rear, their situation began to 
appear perilous. But nothiog could with- 
stand the vigour and determination of 
Catesby. Cheering on his men, he soon 
cut a way across the bridge, and would 
have m^de good his retreat, if he had not 
pferceiveJl, to his infinite dismay, 

Percy and Rookwood had been captuKsrt' 
^ Regardless of any risk Ijie migh^^'mi, hc% 
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shQjpted to those near to follow him, and 
made such a desperate charge upon the 
royalists that in a few minutes he was by 
the side of his friends, ancl'had liberated 
them. In trying, however, to follow up 
his advantage he got separated from his 
conipanions, and was S 9 nolly pressed on 
all sides, that his destruction seemed Li- 
evitable. His petronels had both brought 
down their mark; and in striking a blow 
against a stalwart trooper, his sword had 
shivered close to the handle. In ^his de- 
fenceless statc'ihis enemies' ttPddr^ sure of 
him, but they miscalculated' hidTresouVces. 

He was then close to the side of Vie 
bridge., and before his purpose cbuld \jA 
divinecv struck spurs deeply into his horse, 
and cleared the parapet with a single 
bound. A shout of astonishment and ad- 
miration arose alike from friend and foe, 
and there wasra general rush towards the 
side of the The noble animal that 

had borne him Out of danger was seen 
swimming towards the bank, and, though 
several shots were fired at him, he reached 
it in c.ifety. This gallant action so raised 
Catesby in the estimation of his follower.^, 
that they welcomed him with the utnvj/St 
enthusiasm, and rallying round him, fought 
with such vigour, that they drove their 
opponents over the bridge, and compelled 
them to flee towards the town. 

Catesby now mustered his^ men, and 
finding bis loss slighter than he expected, 
thougl^T'S^ei^il were so severely wounded, 
th^A^’' wa^\ompelled to Jd^vo them be- 
hind, rode off at a quick pace. After pro- 
ceeding for about four miles along the 
Stratford Road, they turned off on the right 
iinto a narrow lane leading to Snittcrfield, 
with the intention of visiting Norbrook, 
the family residence of John Grant. On 
arriving there, they put the house into a 
aiate of defence, and then assembled in 
the hall, while their followers recruited 
themselves in the court-yard. 

So far well,” ojjserved Catesby, fling- 
ing himself into a chair; the fiffst battle 
has heen won.” 

‘♦^Trfie,” replied Grant; ‘‘but it will 
not do to tarry here long This house 
cannot hoM out against ^' prolonged at- 
tack.” 

“ We will not remain, here more than a 
couple of hours,” rcpli/d Catesby: “ but 
where shall we go next? 1 am for making 
some desperate attempt, which shall strike 
terror into our foes.” 

“ Are we strong enough to march to the 
Earl of Harrii^ton’s mansion near Coven- 
carry off the Princess Elizabeth?' 

W 6 re indeed a glorious prize;” 

« ^l^iitesby; “ but I have no doubt on 
nm^larm of our rising she has been j 


conveyed to a place of safi^ty; And .even 
if she were there, we shouIdV'have thA 
whole armed force of Coventry i^bntend 
with. No— no, it will not do to attempt 
that.” ' • ^ 

Nothing venture, liOthing have!” cried 
Sir Everard Digby. “ W^. ought, in my 
opinion, to run any risk to secor^^ her.” , 

“You know me too well, Digby re- 
joined Catesby, “ to doubt my readiness 
to undertake any, project, however hazard- 
bus, which would offer the remolcfst chance 
of success. Diet in this I see none, unless, 
indeed, it could be accomplished by strata- 
gem. Let us first ascertain what snpporv 
we can obtain, and then decide upon the 
rrft?j?nres to be adopted.” 

“I a\h content,” returned Digby. 

“ Old Mr. Talbot of Grafton is a friend 
of yours, is he not?” continued Caiesby 
addressing Thomas Winter. “ Can you 
induce him to join us?” 

“ I will try,” replied Thomas Winter; 
“but I have some misgivings.” 

“Be not faint-hearte*^*,” rejoined Cates- 
by. “You and Stephen Littleton shall 
go to him at once, and join us at your own 
mansion of Huddington, whither we will 
proceed as sodh as our men are thoroughly 
recruited. Use every argument you car. 
devise with Talbot — loll him that the wel- 
fare of the Catholic jcause depends on our 
success— and that neither *his years nor 
infirmities can excuse his absence at this 
juncture. If he will not, or cannot come 
himself, cause him to write letters to all 
his Catholic neighbours, t-rging them to 
join us, and bid him send all his retainers 
and servants to us.” 

“ I will not neglect a single plea,” re- 
plied Thomas Winter, “and I will further 
urge compliance by his long, friendship 
towards myscii*. But, as I have Just said, 

I despair of success.” 

Soon after this, he and Stepnen Little- 
ton, with two of the troopers well-mounted 
and well-armed, rode across the cour.uy 
through lanes and by-roads, with which 
they were well aclpiaiiited, to Grafton. 
At the s?me time, Catesby repaired to the 
court-yarll, and assembling his men, found 
there wfre twenty-five missing. More 
than half of these it was known had been 
killed or wounded at Warwick; but the 
rest' it was suspected, had deserted. 

VShatever effect scrutiny might 

secretly hjive upon Caiesby, .4ie main- 
tained a cheerful and confident demeanour 
and moimting a flighty of steps, harangued 
the band in energetic'" and exciting terms. 
Displayiirg a small image of the Virgin to 
them, he assured them they were under 
the special protection ot heaven, whose 
caase they were fighting — and concluded 
by reciting a prayer, in which the whole 
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joined. This done, | 
thVy baggage-cart with provi- 

iiona arffi further ammunition, and forming 
themseiyos into good order, took the road 
Ices ter. * 

* They ha^;not gone fa*, when torrents of 
rain*- feli,^^ tfle roads being in a shock- 
ing cSnifditfo^ and ploughed up with ruts, i 


look-out to check any further attempt*at 
desertion. 

Dighy aud \|^inter, being well acquaint' 
ed wmUi all tfiye Catholic gentry in the 
neighbourhood, ihey proceeded to their 
different residences, and W'ere uniformly 
co'^ly received, aftd in some cases dis- 
missed with reproaches and menaces. In 


UTjrinj I blUII, CIIIU lUIO. Wltll J 1 niiU Alt 

th^y Turned into the jjtdds whenever it waA spite of all their efforts, too, repeated dcser- 
pc 9 ciicable,and continued their march vgry ' lions took place, and long before they reach- 
slow^ly^ and under excessively dishearten- l«ed Alcester, their force w^as diminished by» 
*jng csrcumstances. On arriving at the a dozen^nen. *Not thinking^it prudent to 
ford..^Toss the Avon, near Bishopston, pass ^ rough the ^towm, they struck 
they found the stream so swffllen that ii the right,* and fording the Arrow 


wSfe impossible to get across it. Sir EveS 
rard Dighy,* w'ho made the attempt, 
nearly carried off by the current, --^rey 
were therefore compelled to proceed to 
Stratford, and cross the bridge. 

“ My friends,” said Catesby, command- 
ing a hal^at a short distance of the tow^n, 
‘*1 know not what reception w^e may meet 
with here. Probably much the same as 
at Warwick. But I command you not to 
strike a bleyv, exet^gi in self-defence.” 

Those infunctions**gii;^, attended by 
the other conspirators, exfeepT Pi^rcy and 
’B^/hkwood, who brought up* the re*ir, he 


jP^ Ragley, skirted that extensive park, 
Rmd crossing the hills near Weeti y and 
^itoney Moreton, arrived in about an hour 
and a half in a very jaded condition at Hiid- 
dington, the seat of Robert Winfer. Affaire 
seemed to wear so unpromising an aspect, 
that Catesby on entering the'lK>u8e imme- 
diately called a council of«^is friends, and 
asked them w^liat they proposed to do. 

“ For my own part,” he said, I am 
resolved to fight it out. I will cory^nue 
mw march as long as I can get a man to 
follow me, and when they are all gone, 
wilr proceed alone. But I will never 


ivwuuu, wiiu uiuii^iic. u|j mc/ icTui, iic ■ 1 I 

slowly into fcjjtratford, and proceeding ^ ^ 


the market-place, ordered a trumpet to 


We w'ill all die together, if need be,” 
said Sir Everard Dighy. ‘‘ Let us rest 


he sounded. On the jirst appearance of ‘ "ur 

tho troop, most of the inhabitants fled tq.| morning pro- 

their honsc%, and fastened the doors, but ' ^"“‘ 11 "’ J’T® 

some H.W courageous persons foliovved CJrange, which I kno«r to be wel^.^ked 

them at a wary”distanLe. Those wore ^ "Si? 


their housed, and fiistenod the doors, but 
some #?w courageous persons followed 
them at a wary distance. These were .f. ^ 

harangued at s«ne length by Catesby, Stephen Littlet^s 

who cailed upon them to join the expedi- Ho beach, and maintain it for a 

ticn, and held out promises, which only ‘<^^.‘>.''3'* “S'”"?' enemies.” 

e5i»Ued the derision of the hearers. ^ ^ '^ey repaired to 

the court-yard, and busied themselves in 

Indeed, the dejected looks of most of seeing the wants of their followers attend- 
th<¥ hai^, anti the drenched and muddy iq^ such a change was effected by 
state o| J,heir apparel made them objects good fare and a few hours’ repose, that the 
ol pity and„^«ontT5mpt, rather than of seri- spirits of the whol^arty revived, and con- 
ous apprehension; and nothing but their fidence was*dnce more restored. A slight 
njjmbers prevented an attack being made damp, however, was.again thrown upon the 
iiport 'them. Catesby s address concluded satisfactioi^f the ieadef^ by the return of 
anfid groans of dissatis(|iction, and finding Thomas Winter and . Stephen Liuleton 
he, was wasting time, and injuring his ^om Grafton. Their mission had proved 
own cause, he gave the word ^o/harch, wholly unsuccessful. Mr. Talbot had not 
and moved slowriy through the mairk street, merely refused tj^join them, but had threat- 
but not a single recruit Joined him.ll ened to detain them. 

Another unpropitious circumstadae oc- He says we deserve t$ie worst of 
«s4iTr^ just as they were leaving Stralfoi^. deaths,” observed T^iomas Winter, in con- 
three of hij^ollowers tried to sljpk elusion, “and that Vve have irretrievably 
away, when Catesby riding after tlioiri, injured the Catholic cause.” 
called to the'm to return, and no attention "“And 1 begin to fear he speaks the truth,” 
befhg paid to his orders, he shot the man rejoined Chistopher Wright. However, 
nearest him, and compelled the others, by for us there is no retreat.” 

^I[eats of the same punishment, to return “None whatever,” rejoined Catesby, 


just as they were leaving Stratfoi^. 
three of hij^ollowers tried tosljffk 
away, when Catesby riding after tliefni, 
called to the*m to return, and no attention 
befhg paid to his orders, he shot the man 
nearest him, and compelled the others, by 
^|[eats of the same punishment, to return 


to their ranks. This occurrence, while it in a sombre tone. “ We must choose be- 


occasioned much discontent and ill-will 
among the band, gave great uneasiness tp 
their leaders. Catesby and Percy now 
brought up the rear, and keptsa sharp 

•^5 


tween death upon the battle-field, or on the 
scaffold.” 

“ The former be my fate,” cried itefey. 
’ “ And min^,” added Catesby. 
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An anxipQ9 and }>erturbe4^i^;ht was 
passed by the conspirators, ania many a 
])l9n was proposed and abandoned. It 
had been arranged ainpng 4f&em that they 
should each in succession tnake the rounds 

Uie place, to see thatj;he sentinels were 
at uieir posts, — strict prders having been 
given to the latter to fire upon whonrf^o- 
ever might attempt to fiy, — but as Catesby, 
despite his great previous fatigue, was un- 
able to rest, he took this duty chiefly upon 
himself. ' , ^ 

Returning^t midnightfi^oxn an examina- 
tion of the court-yard, nenvas about ftivpnter 
the house, when he perceived before him a 
tall figure with a cloak muffled ^about Its 
face, standing in his path. It was per- 
fectly motionless, and Catesby, who car- 
ried a lante]:n in his hand, threw the light 
upon it, but it neither moved forward, nor 
altered its pG>sition. Catesby would have 
challenged ity; but an undefinable terror 
seized him, and his tongue clove to the 
roof of his mouth. An idea rose to his 
mind that it was the spirit of Guy Fawkes, 
and^by a powerful effort he compelled him- 
self to address it. 

“Are you come to warn me?” de- 
manded. 

The figure moved in acquiescence, and 
wihd rawing the cloak, revealed features of 
ghastly paleness, but resembling those of 
Fawkes. 


And graspin^he othen’s arm, drew' , 
him further doWn the walk. ' . * 

“Do you think we may Venflnr^ to sur^ 
prise them I” demanded Topcliffe. 

“ Hum exclaimed Catesby; *hesHat- 
ing, in the hope of ihducing tlie other to^ ‘ 
betray his design!’ 

“Or shall we wait the arrival ^of gir 
J/Richard Walsh, the sheriff of Worcester- 
shire, and the posae^^comitatus?'*^ pursued 
Topcliffe. • 

“ How soon do you thinlf the ' gheriff^ 
will arrive V’ asked Catesby, scarcely able 
to disguise his anxiety. 

“He cannot be here before daybreakr- 
if so soon,” returnecT Topcliffe, “ and then 
'W.^^.shall have to besiege the house, and 
though I -have no fear of the result, yet 
some of the conspirators may fall in the 
skirmish ; and my orders from the Earl of 
Salisbury, as I have already apprised you, 
are, to take them alive.” 

“True,” replied Catesby. 

I would not for twice the reward I 
shall receive for the oa^ture of the wdiole 
party that that desperate trait^, Catesby, 
should be slaip^” continue7l Topcliffe. 
“The plot^^wlis contrived by him, and 
the extent of its ramifications can alcne 
be ascertained through bini.” 

“ 1 think I can contrive their capture,* 
observed Catesby “ but the utmost cau- 
tion must be used. I will return to the 


“ Have ^ 1 long to live 1” demanded house, and find out where the chief con- 
CatdiS.!^- • spirators are lodged. I will the., throw 

tfdShie figure^shook its hea<3L open the door, and will return to this place, 

“Shall I fall to-morrow 1” pursuf.d where you can have our men assembled. 
Catesby. If we can seize and secure the leaders, the 

The figure again made a gesture in the rest will be easy.” 
negative. “You will run great risk, Sir John,” 

“ The next day ?” said TopcUlfe, with affected concern. 

Solemnly inclining its head, the figure “ Heed not that,” repked Catesby. 
once more muffled its ghastly visage in its “You may expect me in a few minutes, 
cloak, and melted from his view. Get together your men ?s noiselessly as 

For some lime, CaVesby remained in a you canv” 
state almost of stupefaction. He then With this, he hastily withdrew. 


summoned dp al^the resolution of his na- 
ture, and instead of returning t!U the house, 
continued to pace tb and fro in the court, 
and at last walked forth into the garden. 
It was profoundly dark, and he had not 
advanced many steps when he suddenly 
v^enpountpr^d a man. ifepressing the excla- 
mation that rose to ^i^ lips, he drew a 
pe^tronel fr^ his be.U,and awaited till the 
person addressed him. 

“Is it you, Sir John Foliot?” asked a 
voice, 'whkth he instantly recognised as 
that of Topcliffe. 

“ Ay,” replied Catesby, in a low tone. 

“ Did you manage to get into the houiy>?” 
piijrdued Topcliffe. 

"^*4 did,” returned Catesby ; “ but speak 
|r. There is a sentinel witliin a few 
pacwofas. Come this way.” 


On returning to the house, he instantly 
roused his companions, and acquainted 
them with what hbd occurred. 

“ My abject,” he said, “ is to make Top- 
cliffe a prisoner. We may obtain much 
useful; information from him. As to the 
others; if they offer resistance^ we will 
put tfiem to death.” 

What force have they 1” askeid ^Sir 
EVerard Digby, with Some uneasiness. 

“It is^ impossible to say pjcecisely,” re- 
plied Catesby; “but not more than a 
handful of men I should imagine, as they 
are waiting for Sirllicbard VValsh.” 

“ I know not what may be the issue 
of this matter,” observed Robert Winter, • 
whose looks were tnusually haggard; 
“but I have had a strange and. ominous 
dream, which fills me with appri^hen^ion.” 
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‘^Indeed!” ekclaimed Catesby, upon derin^ttpon its close, which he coul^ not 
whose laindt the recollection of the ap* disguise firom himself w'as at hand. ^ 
^ariticfti ne had beheld, rushed. ** It matters not,’* he mentally ejaculated; 

“ Catesby,” pursued Robert Winter- “ I shall not die i^rtominiously, and I would 
Siting him aside, .“if you have any sin rather perish in the vigour of manhood, 
unrepented of I counsel you to make your than linger out atniserable old age. Hi^e 

K eace with Hhaven, for I fear you are not '^riven hard to adhieve a great enterprise, 
)rTt4’o?^his world.” andhavingfailed, havelittleelseto live for. 

• ^It may be so,’* rejoined Catesby firm- This band cannot hold together two days 
•ly, “and I have many dark and danyiing longer. Our men will desert us, or turn 
sins upon my soul, but 1 frill die as I have upon us to obtain the .price set upon our 
lived, firm and unshaken t^ the last. And heads.* And Were they trijg, 1 have little 
now, let us prepare for our foes.” reliance upontny companions. They have 

8o saying, he proceeded to call up the no longer the confidence that can alone in* 
^trustiest of his men, and enjoining pro* sure success, and 1 expect each moment 
|bund silence upon them, disposed them some one will propose a surrender. Sur- 
m variops places that they mi^ht instant- render ! I will never do so with my life, 
ly appear at his signal. After giving them Something must be done— -something wor- 
other directions, he returned to the garden, thy of me— and then let rtte perish. I 
and coughed slightly. He was answered have ever prayed to die a se^dier’s death.” 
by a qiyckly-approaching footstep, and a As he uttered these words unconsciously 
voice demanded, aloud, he became nware«m the presence of 

“Are you there, Sir John?” Robert Winter, who stood at the end of 

Catesby answered in a low tone in the the passage, watching him. 
affirmalivj. • “Your prayer will not bo gnpitcd, 

‘‘ Come •for w’ar3,iJLben,” rejoined Top- Qatesby,” said the latter. ** Some dread- 
cliffe. • f^' doom, I fear, is reserved for you and 

• As he spoke, there was^ rush •of per- Tofus.” 
sons tow*ards the spot, and seizing Catesby, “What mean you?” demanded the 
Vie cried in a trTumphant tone, while he other, uneasily. 

nnmasl^cd a lantern, ^nd threw its light full ^Listen to me,” replied Robert Win- 
upon his face, • ter. “ I told you I had a strange and 

“ You are caught in your own trap, MT. appalling Bream to-ninht, and I will now 
Cate^y. You are my prisoner.” relate it. I thought I was in a upon 

“Not so, villaiiv” cried Catesby, d is- Ihe river Thnmes, when all tt'b3^^ho 
engaging himsglf by a powerful effort. day, which Tiad been brigRt and smilm 
Springing backwards, he drew his became dark and overcast — not dark like 
sword, and making the blade describe a he shades of night, but gloomy and omi- 
tJvcle round his body, effected his retreat nous as when the sun is shrouded by an 
in safety, though a dozen shots were fired eclipse. I looked around, and every ob- 
athitn. Leaping the garden w^all, he was ect was altered. The tower of Saint 
iristantiy surrounded by the other conspi- Paul’s stood awry, and seemed ready to 
rators; Mnd the greater part of the band, topple down — so did the spires and tow- 
who, he^rMg the reports of the fire-arms, rs of all the sjpfflrbiinding fanes. The 
had hurried to the spot. Instantly putting houses oif London Bridge leaned fright- 
i.imselfat their head, Catesby returned to "tilly over the river, and the habitations 
t^e garden; but Topeliffe and his party ining its» banks on eTther side, seemed 
had taken the alarm, •and fled. Torches shaken to their foundations. I fancied 
^ere brought, and by Catesby Jp directions some terrible earthquake must have'^c- 
a large heap of dry stubble wras set on fire, curred, or that^the end of the world was 
But, though the flames revealed every ob- at hand.” ^ ^ 

ject fora considerable distance around ‘Go on,” said Catesby, who had lis- 
them, no traces of the hostile party could -cned wrilh profound attention to the rela- 
be discerned. * m ion. ^ 

After continnkiff their ineffectual sepch vThe stream, too*, changed its colour,*' 
for some time, the conspirators returned optinued Robert Winter, “ and became 
to the house, and abandoning 411 idea of *ed as blood, and the man who rowed my 
retiring to rest, kept strict watch during oat was gone, and his place occupied by 

the remainder of the ifight. Little conver- figure masked and^ habited like an exe- 

i^tion took place. All^were deeply^depress- mtioner.^ I commanded him to row me 
; and Catesby paced backwards and ashore, and in an instant the bark shot to 
forwards within a^assage leading from the and, and I sprang out, glad to be liberated 
httll-to the dining-chamber. His thoughts rom my mysterious conductor. 
tvere gloomy enough, and he fetraced the teps involuntarily led me tov^dyfe^ca-^ 
whole of his wild and tu|lvijjent career, pon- hedral, and on ending it I^^psind its pil- 
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larsv* shrines, monuments, and roof hung : 
with black. The throng that ever haunt 
Paiirs Walk had disappearejj, and a few 
dismal figures alone traversed the arsles. 
On approaching them, I recognised in 

0 air^^svi^ollen, death-like^,, and blackened 
lineaments some resemblance to you and 
our friends. I was ‘about to interrogate 
them when I was awakened by your- 
self’’ 

/‘A strange dream, truly,” observed 
Caiesby, musingly", and, tcoupled with 
what 1 myseirhave seen to-night, would 
seem to bode evil.” 

And he then proceeded to desepbe the 
supernatural appearance he had beheld to 
his companion. 

All is over with us,” rejoined Robert 
Winter. “ Wo must prepare to meet our 
fate.” 

“ We meet it like men — like 

brave men, Riib.crt,” replied Catesby. 
“ We must not disgrace ourselves and our 
cause.” 

“ You are right,” rejoined Robert Win- 
ter; **but these visions are more terrible 
than the contemplation of death itself.” 

If you require further rest, take i^,” 
returned Catesby. an hour, I shall 

call up our men, and march to Hewel 
Grange.” 

“ l am wearied enough,” replied Robert 
Winter, but 1 dare not close my eyes 
again.” 

“TJ^i.-5ecommend your fjoul to Hea- 
veifri- said Catesby* would be alone. 
Melancholy thoughts press upon me, aud^ 

1 desire to unburden my heart to God.” 

Robert Winter then left him, and he 

withdrew into a closet where Ihere was 
an image of the Virgin, and kneeling be- 
fore it, prayed long and fervently. Aris- 
ing in a calmer frame of mind, he returned 
to the hall, and summ>?ning his compan- 
ions and followers, tlfeir horses were 
brought forth, and they commenced their 
inarch. < , 

It was about four o’clock when they 
^tsVfited^ and so dark, that they had some 
difficulty in finding the road. They pro- 
ceeded at jiL slow pace, and the utmost 
caution; but notwith^anding this, and 
IjjfKmgii the tv'o Winters and Grant, who 
Were wdl Acquainted with the country, 
led the many triShig delays and dis- 
asters occkirred- Their baggage-cart fre- 
ancntly. stuck fast in the deep ruts, whAe' 
men mii^ing their way, got into the 
treufcbM skirting tiie lane, and were not 
unfrequehlly thrown* from their hor^^s. 
More itlian once, too, the alarm vs^as given 
thait were pursued, and a sudden halt 
but these apprehensions proved 
less, and, after a most fatiguing 
rid^ihe]^ found themselves at Stoke 


Prior, and within two miles' pf fihswel 
Grange. 

Originally built in the early paft^of the 
reign of Henry the Eighth, and granted by 
that monarch to an ancestor of its presfertt 
possessor. Lord \jyind8or, this ancient 
mansion was quadrangular cn form, and 
surrounded by a broad deep fosscft. cSttur 
Med in the heart of an extensive parley at 
the foot of a gentle hill, it was now ap- 
proached from tlifj brow of the^latter beau- 
tiful eminence by the rebel party. Bet at 
this season, anlQ at this hour, botii park 
and mansion^ had a forlorn look. The 
weather still continued foggy, with dri:t^* 
zling showers, and though the trees were 
not yet entirely stripped of their foliage^ 
their glories* had altogether departed. The 
turf w*as damp and plashy, and in some 
places partook so much of the character of 
a swamp, that the horsemen were obliged 
to alter their course. 

But all obstacles were eventually over- 
come, and in ten minutes after their en- 
trance into the park, tl>ey were within 
gunshot of the mansiom Thege were no 
symptoms of def.iice* apparent, hut the 
drawbridge bejng raised, it was Catesby’s 
opinion^ ■ notwithstanding appearances, 
that their arrival was exf/ected. He wav. * 
further confirmed in this idea whem,’ 
sounding a trumpet, and calling '*to the 
pdrler to let down the drawbridge, no 
answer was returned. 

The entrance to the mansion was tlrfougli 
a lofty and machiolated gateway, strength- 
ened at each side by an eifihatlled turret. 
Perceiving a man at one of the loopholes, 
Catesby discharged his petronel at him, 
and it was evident from the cry that fol- 
lowed that the person was wounded. An 
instant afterwards, calivers ‘Ivere Hhrust 
through the other loopholes, and .several 
shots fired upon the rebel»;»'^.vhile some 
dozen armed men appeared upon the sum- 
mit of the tower, and likewise commenced 
firing. 

Perceiving TopcljfTe among the lattef, 
and enraged at the sight, Catesby dis- 
charged andther petronel at him, but with- 
out effect. He then called to some of his 
men to break down the door of an adjoin- 
ing barn, and to place it in the moat. The 
order was instantly obeyed, and tho door 
afldftin the fosse, and springing upon it, 
he ifhpelled himself with a pike towards 
the opposite bank. Several i^ots were 
fired at him, and though more than qn.J» 
struck the door, he classed the moat unin-, 
jured. So suddenly was this daring pas- 
sage effcTited, that before any of the de- 
fenders of the mansion cobU prevent him, 
Catesby had severed the^links of the chain 
fastening the drawbridge, and it fell clat- 
tering down. ^ 
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* -^loud shout ftis companions then I descending by the ladder, had made good 

crowed it But they had still a difficulty | his retreat * 

*^10 ertbrnuites. The g^tes.^ which were of Disarming the Soldiers, Catesb^then 
"greaf^swength, ajfid eoVered with plates of descended uo the court-yard, where in a 
ifon,» were barred. Bat a ladder having short time a large store of arms, consisting 
oeen found in the hamV'it was brought for- of corslets, ddmi-lances, pikes, calivers, 
ward, and Q^lesby motibting it sword in and two falcoeiets, were broughwfdfth. 
hand,«^s 6 viP back/a 1 l . w opposed, andyThese, together with a cask of powder, 

followedLby were placed in the baggage-waggon. Mean- 

* STf Evcrard' Dif^y, Percy, and sevekal while, the larder and the cellar bad been ex- 
» .othersi,' a^d^d^^ying the royalists |)efore plored, and provisions of all kinds, together 

ibenh, they made their fkray down a flight with a barrel of mead,^ and another of strsng 
of^stone steps, and* proceeding to the gate- ale, being found, they jyere distributed 
wajfs-thrpw it open and d'^itted the others, among the men. 

All this was the work df a few mi- While this took place, Catesby searched 
' mutes. • the mansion, and, partly by threats, partly 

Committing the ransacking of the man- j by persuasion, induced about twenty per- 

* sion to ^Digby and Percy, and commanding i sons to join them. This unlooked-for 
a dozen men to follow him, CSitesby entered : success so encouraged the conspirators 
asmall'firched doorway, and ascended a j that their drooping spirits began to revive. 
Winding stone staircase in search of Top - 1 Catesby appeared as much elated as the 
cliSe.^ His progress was opposed by the others, but at heart he vraifi full of mis- 
soldiers, but beating aside all opposition, giving. 

he gained the roof. TopcIifTo, however. Soon afterwards, the rebel party quitted 
w^s gone. Anticipating the result of the Hewel Grange, taking with them every 
attack, ^e hach let himself drop from the | weapon they could find. The fcujged 
; . summit sf the *tQ;S2|[pr to the walls, and ; fruits were placed in the midst of the band, 
« ^ - i^o that escape was impracticable. 


CHAPTER IV. 

• • • 

HOLBEACH. 

Avoiding tj[ie high road, and traversing Not wilting to wait for this, he^^ter- 
an unfrequented part of the country, the mined to continue his march, and, accord* 
conspirators shaped their course towards ingly forming his men into a close line, 
•Stourbridge. As they reached Forfield and bringing up the rear himself, they 
,r*Green, they perceived a large party de- again set forward. Sir Richard Walsh and 
scenduig the hilly ground near Broms- hisparty followed them, and whenever they 
*gro^e, aifd evidently in pursuit of them* were in a difficult part of the road, harassed 
,%Animniediate halt was ordered, and taking them with a sudden attack. In this way 
:'^<:{>osses,stsfrin^ a farm house, they prepared several stragg]erp*^ere cut off, and a few 
'tliemselves for defence. prisonersmade.^ So exasperated did Cates- 

• Seeing these preparations, their pursuers, by become by these annoyances that though 
who proved to be Sir Richard Walsh, the desi rouble push fon^Ard as fast as possi- 

* sheriff of Worcesteishire, Sir John Foliot, ble, he halted at the entrance of a common, 

• three gentlemen named Ketelbye, Salwaye, and prepared for an engagement. •Bigt his 
and Conyers, attended by a flirge posse of purpose was defeated, for the royalist party 
men, all tolerably well armed, drew up at took another Aourse, nor did h® 

some distance from the farm, and appeared thing more of them for some time, 
to be consulting on the prudence sf making In about an hour the mbels arrived at 
an attack. Topeliffe was with thenu an the banks of th^ river Stour, not far from 
Catesby, whob^connoitred their prrceed- the little viUage^\>f Churchill, and hel^e 
ings from a window of the dwelling, in- just as they tvere preparing to ford the 
' ferred from his gestures that h9 was against stream, the sheriff and his followers again 
^ the assault. And so it proved. The roy- made their appearance. By this time, 
alist party remained where they were, and also, the forces of their opponents were 
, ks one or two of their number were occa- considerably augibented, and as more 
sionly sent away, Catesby jutiged, and |han a third of their own party were en- 
^ correctly, that Ahey expected some rein- gaged in crossing the stream, which wait 
^forcemeat. ' greatly swollen by the recent rainy^^. 



m 


GUY FAWKES. 


QjLtremely dangerous, their position was Wright; ^‘so you need be under, no appre- 
one oT no slight peril. hension.” 

Nj^l^hing daunted, however, Catesby Accordingly, be quitted the halj with * 
instantly drew up bis men on the bank, Robert Winter, and they proceeded tfi> the ^ 
and, after a short skirmish, drove away courtryard, and were conversing togather^ 
the enemy, and afterwards contrived to on the dismal prospects of the party, when* 
cross Che river without rivuch loss. He a tremendous explosbn took/plnce. The 
found, however, that the baggage-cart had, roof of the building seemed re?kt in twain, 
got immersed in the stream, and it was and amidst a shower of tiles, {faster,* 

feared that the powder would be damaged, hrjicks, and broken wooci fdlling arour\3, • 

They remained on the opposite bank for the ba^ of powder dropped untouclieS at., 
sonr.e time; but, as their enemies did not tlii^ir feet. * « 

attempt to follow them, they took IhC way “ Mother of mercy!”* exclaimed Chris- 
to Holbeach, a large and ,8tTor>gly built topher Wright, picking it up. Here is 

mansion belonging, as has been already a providential 'occurrence. Had this ex- 

stated, to Stephen Littleton. Here they ploded, we must all have been destroyed.”* 
arrived without further molestation, and Let us see what has happened,” cried 
their first business was to put it into a Robert W^iiiter. 

complete state of defence. And, followed by Christopher 'V^right, 

After a long and anxious consultation, be rushed towards the hall, and « bursting 
Sir Everard Hj^by quitted them, under- open the door, beheld Catesby enveloped 
taking to return on the following day in a clond of smoke, and pressing his 
with succours. ^Stephen Littleton also hand to his face, which was scorched and 
disappeared on the same evening. His blackened by the explosion. Rookwood 
flight produced a strong impression on was stretched on the floor in a state of in- 
(yatesb.yvi nnd he besought the others not sensibility, and it at first mppearj^d tliat 
to abandon the good cause, but to standJ life was extinct. Percy^hs extiivguishing 
by it, as he himself meant to do to the flames whiclvhad caught his dress, 
last. They all earnestly assured him that I and Johr^ GranUwas similarly occupied, 
they would do so, except Robert Winter,* ** Those are the very faces I beheld in 
who sat apart, and took no share in their my dream,” cried Robert Winter, gazing^ 
discourse. at them with aftrighU “It w^as true 

Catesby then examined the arms and warning.’’ * 

powder that had been plunged in ihe^ater Rushing up to Catesby, Christopher 
in crossyig ths Stour, and found that the Wright clasped him in his arms, ^nd 
latter h^d been so much wetted as to be extinguishing his flaming apparel, cried, 

^ nearly useless. * A sufTicibnf stock of “ Wretch that 1 am! that 1 |faould live to 
powder being of the utmost consequence See this day!” 

to them, he caused all the contents of the “ Be not alarmed!” gasped Catesby. 
barrel not dissolved by the water to be “It is nothing — it was a mere accident.” r 
poured into a large platter, and proceeded “It is no accident, Catesby,” replied* 
to dry it before a fire which had been kin- Robert Winter. “ Heaven is against us 

died in the hall. A hag of powder, which and our design.” ® ^ 

had likewise been slightly wetted, was And he quitted the room, and left' the 

also placed at what was't^onsidered a safe house. Nor did he return icrtT.** - 

distance from the fire. ' “1 will pray for forgiveness!” cried 

“Heaven grant this may prove more Percy, whose vision was so much injured 
destructive to our e'tieinies than com- by the explosion that he could as yet see 
bustihles we placed in the mine beneath nothing. And draggi^ig himself before an ^ 
the Parliament House,” observed Percy, image of the Virgin, he prayed aloud,' 
“ Heaven grant so, indeed!” rejoined acknowledging that the act he had de- 
Cateshy, with a moody smile. “They signed was so bloody that it called for the 
would call it retribution, were we to vengeance of Heaven, and expressing his 
perish by the same means which we dc- sincere repentance, 
signed for others.” ’ “No more of this,” cried Catesby, 

^ “Jest not on so serioli^ a matter. Cater- atag^ring up to him, and-rsnatching the 
by,” observed Robert Winter. “ For my image from liim. “ It was a mere acci- 
own part,'! dread the sight of powderl dent, I tel P you. We are all alive, and 
and shall walk forth till you have dried shall yet succeed.” .i 

this, and pul it away.” On inquiry, Christopher Wright learned 

“You are not going to leave us like that a blazing coal had shot out of the 
Stepiien Littletoni” rejoined Oatesby, fire, and falling into the platter containing 
u^i^pioiousiy. the powder, had occasioned the disastrous ' 

' with him,” said Christopher accident above described. * 
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CHAPTER V. 

. 

THE CLOSE OF THE REBELLICfN. 

loftjrer to endure the agrony oc- I'gf powder which has been taken up in 
scorched visai^e, CatesjJjy j me yard, and which W'as eiifficient not 
ifor a bucket of water, and plung^l only to annihilate us, but to lay this house 
into it. *Somewhat relieve^d by in ruins, would have been sufiered to ex- 
the. immersion, he turnefl to inquire aftor plode.” 

his* fellow-siilferers^ Kookwood having Vfeuld it* Aarf explodgjl!’’ exclaimed 
been carried into the open* air had by this John W^iffht. ^ “All would then have 
time regained his consciousness; Percy been over.’* 

Was shockingly inj.ured, his hair and eye- “Ar§ you, too, faint-hearted, JohnP* 
brows burnt, his skill blackened and swoi- cried Catesby. “Well, well, leave me 
*len with unseemly blisters, and the sight one and all of you. 1 will fight it out 


of one eye entirely destroyed^ while John 
Grant, theiigh a degree less hurt than his 
companions, presented a grim and ghastly 
appearance. In fact, the four sufferers 
looked as if they had just escaped from 
some unearthly place of torment, and were 
doomed henceforth to bear the bi'and of 
Divine wrath on their countenances. See- 
ing the^ iffect pr<^dticed on the others, 
Catesby rallied all hVs and treating 

the accident as a mutter of <io mtxrjent, and 
‘which ought not to disturb the*>Bquanirntty 
•bf brave men, called for winc^ and quaffed 
' a fuir goblet. Injured as ho was, and 
smartmg wMtli paint Percy followed his 
example^ but both John Grant and Kodk- 

ood refused the cup. 

“narkee, gentlemen,” cried Catesby, 
fiercely, “you may drink or not, as you 
sec fit. Rut r will not have you assume^ 
a deportment calculated to depress our 
followers. Stephen liitlleton and Robert 
''Winter have basely deserted us. If you 
liave any intention of following them, go 
•at oiffee. We are better without you than 
with you.” 

“1 have'TTb thought of deserting you, 
Catesby,” rejoined Rookwood, mourn- 
fully; “and when the time arrives for 
action, you will find 1 shall not be idle. 
*Rut 1 am now assured that we have sold 
• ourselves to perdition.” 

“Pshaw!” cried Catesby, Vith a laugh 
that communicated an almost fiendish ex- 
pression to his grim features; “ because a 
little powder has accidentally exploded 
and blackened our faces, are we to see in 
the occiirrenc^lthe retributive jus^o of 
Heaven? Are we to be cast down by 
such a tMfle? Be a man, and*rouse your- 
•self. Recollect that the eyes of all Eng- 
land are upon us; and if we must perish, 
us perish in a manner that becomes us. 
No real mischief has been (Tone. My 
hand is as ableM wield a blade, and my 
.sight to direct^ shot, as heretofore. If 
I%wn had meant to destroy us, the bag 


alone.” 

“You wrong me by the suspicion, 
Catesby,” returned John Wright. “ 1 am 
as true to the cause as yoyrself. But 1 
perceive that our last hgjifr is at hand, and 
I would it were past.” 

“The indulgence of such a wish at 
such a moment is a weakness,” y^^i^oineef 
Catesby. “ 1 care not when death comes, 
provided it comes gloriously; and such 
sftould be your feeling. On the manner 
in which we meet our fate will depend the 
effect which our insurrection will produce 
throughout the country. We must set a 
bravo example to our brethren. Heaven 
be prfiisftl, we shall not perish on the 
scaffold!” • • • . 

“ Re not too sure of that,” said Grant, 
gloomily. may yet he our fate.” 

“It shall never be mine,” cried 
Catesby. 

“ Nor mine,” added Percy. “ I am so 
far from regarding the recent disaster as a 
punishment, though 1 am the severest suf- 
ferer by it, that 1 think we ought to return 
thanks to Heaven for our preservation.” 

“In whatever^ ^ght the accident is 
viewed,’^ observed John Wright, “we 
cannot loo soon address ourselves to Hea- 
ven. know not flow long it may be 

in our power to do so.” 

“ Again despondijpg,” cried Gat^by. ’ 
“ But no matter. You will recover your 
spirits anon.”i^ ^ 

John W'right shook his head, and 
Catesby pulling his cap over his brows to 
hide his feature%« walked forth into the 
cQurtyard. He Teund, as he expected, 
that . general consternation prevailed 
araonpt the band. The men were ga- 
thered together in little knots, and, though 
they became silent as he approached, he 
perceived they were discussing the neces- 
sity of & surrender. Nothing daunted by 
^ese unfavourable appearances, Catesby. 
harangued them in such bold 
he soon inspired them with spoie 
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^wn confidence, and completely resteadied 
thei( wavering feelings. 

Jg}ated with his success, he caused a 
cup dr strong ale to be given lo each man, 
and proposed as a pledge the restoration 
of the Romish Church. Se then returned 
io thQ house, and sumnvrjning the other 
conspirators, to attend him in a chambqf 
on the ground-floor, they all praj^ed long 
and fervently, and concluded by adminis- 
tering the sacrament to each other. 

It was now thought necessary to have 
the damage dopg by the explosion < repair- 
ed, and a few hours were employed in the 
operation. Evening was fast approaching, 
and Catesby, who was anxiously expect- 
ing the return of Sir Everard Digby, sta- 
tioned himself on the turreted walls of the 
mansion to look out for him. But he 
came not, ar.d, fearing some mischance 
must have befi|llen him, Catesby descend- 
ed. Desirous <9f concealing his misgivings 
from bis companions, he put on a cheerful 
manner, as he joined them. 

I am surprised ere this that we have 
'*n 0 t l^fen attacked,^’ remarked Percy. 
** Our enemies may be waiting for tftie 
darkness, to take us bv surprise. Butth^y 
will be disappointed.^* 

“ 1 can only account for the delay by 
supposing they have encountered 2Sir Eve- 
rard Digby, and the force he is bringing 
to 08 ,” remarked Christopher Wright. 

It may be so,** returned Catesby, 
** and if so, we shaft soon learn the re- 
sult.*’ 

In spite of all Catesby’s 'efforts he fail- 
ed to engage his companions in conversa- 
tion, and feeling it would best suit his 
present frame of mind, and contribute most 
to their safety, to keep in constant motion, 
he proceeded to the court-yard, saw that 
all the defences were secure, that the 
drawbridge was raised, the sentinels at 
their posts, and ever)ru<^ng prepared for 
the anticipated attack. Every half hour 
he thus made his rounds; and when to- 
wards midnight he Svas going foiEth, Percy 
said to him, 

you not mean to take any rest, 
Catesby?” 

‘‘Not till 1 am in my giive,” was the 
moody reply. J 

Catesby’s imtiring energy was in fact 
E marvel to all his foU6wer8. His iron 
frame seemed not to be ‘^susceptible of fe- 
tigue; and oven when he returned to the 
; he continued to pace to and fro -in 
preference to lying down, 
^‘liest tranquilly,” be said to Christo- 
pher Wtisht, who dffered to ^ke hit 
1 will rouse you on the slightest 
h of danger.” * 

though he preserved this stoical 
f breast waa torn by the 


keenest pangs. He could not hide frotii him- 
self that, to serve* his own ambitions pur- 
poses, he had involved manyi(til|^he had** 
deluded them) loyal aryl worthy persons 
in a treasonable project, which musU now 
terminate in their destruction, and t(ieir 
blood, he feared, would restudpon his head. 
But what weighed heaviest, of all u|ion 
Ilia soul was the probable fate of Vivtana! 
/“If I were assured slie would escap/,”. 
be tl}ought, “ 1 should care little for all 
the rest, even fof Fawkes. Tlrey say it 
is never too la^e to repent. But my re- 
pentance shall lie between niy Maker and 
myself. Man shall never know it.” 

The night was dark,- and the gloom was 
rendered more profound by a dense fog.^ 
Fearing an attack might now be attempt- 
ed, Catesby renewed his vigilance. 
Marching round the edge of the moat, he 
listened to every sound that might betray 
the-approach of a foe. For soin^ time, 
nothing occurred to excite his suspicions, 
until about an hour after midnight, as he 
was standing at the back of the house, he 
fancied he detected a stealthy tre^ on the 
other side of the fosse^ and soon became 
convinced thatna party of men were there. 
Determine'd to cuscertain their movements 
before giving the alarm, he held his 
breath, and drawing a pefronel, remained 
perfectly motionless. Presently, though 
he could discern no object, he distinctly 
hdard a plank laid across the moat, and 
could distinguish in the whispered ac- 
cents of one of the party, the voice of 
Topcliffe. A thrill of savage joy agitated 
his bosom, and he internally congratulated 
himself that revenge was in his power. 

A footstep, though so noiseless as to bf * 
inaudible to any ear less acute than his 
own, was now heard crossing the j^lank, 
and feeling certain it was'' Topcliffe^ 
Catesby allowed him to land, and *then 
suddenly advancing, kicked'^nre plank, on 
which were two other persons, into the 
water, and unmasking a dark lantern, 
threw its light upon the face of the man 
near him, who proved, as he suspected, to* 
be Topcliffe, 

Aware or the advantage of making a 
prisoner of importance, Catesby controlled 
the impulse that prompted him to sacri- 
fice Topcliffe to his vengeance, and firing 
his setronel in the air as a signal, he drew 
his ^vord, and sprang v^n him. Top- 
clifife attempted to defend himself, but he 
was no match for the skill and inVpetuosit} 
of Catesby, and was instantly overpower- 
ed and thrown to the ground. By this 
time, Perj^y and several of the band ha^ 
come up, and delivering Topcliffe to the 
charge of two of the stoutest of them. 
Cafesby turned his attenllon to the bj^ei 
Essailanta. One of thorn got acroM th€ 
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*^moat; .but’ lhe other, encnmhered by his 
'^rms, was flounderinfr about, when Cates- 
hy poijitng rfpelronel at his head, he was 
fain to surrender, Und was dragforeej out. 

^ A vWley of musketry was how (ired hy 
' the ‘rebels in the supposed direction of 
their opponei>i^, but ircould not be ascer- 
^vhat execution was done. After 
watlincy for some tiine, in expectation ^ 
a fifrUier attack, Cfit<?shy placed a guar# 
*upo)i.thc spot, and proc^ded to examine 
TopclifTe. He hadt been thrown into 
cellar beneath the kitchca, and the two 
men were on guard over hiri^ Ho refused 
**to answer any of Catesby’s questions, 
tlTough enforced by (hreats of instant death. 
On searching him some letters were found 
upon hfm, and thrusting them into his 
doublet, C^ntesby left him, with the strict- 
est injunctions to the men as to his safe 
custody. 

He tflen proceeded to examine the other 
captive, and found liim snmowliat more, 
tractable. This man informed him that 
Topclific had jntended to steal into the 
house >^th the design of capturing the 
con:^pi raters, or, failhig in that, of setting 
fire to tlie premises. H& also ascertained 
that Topcliffe’s force eonslsti^^ ofily of a 
dlozen men, so Uiat no further attack need 
be apprehended. 

Notwithstanding tjiis information Cates- 
by determined to be on the safe side, a|>d 
(loubling^he sentinels, he stationed one of 
the inspirators, all of whom had sprung 
to arms -at his signal, at each of the ex- 
posed points. ♦ He then withdrew to the 
mansion, and examined Topcii He’s papers, 
y The first despatch he opened was one from 
•the Fiiupl^f Salisbury, bearing date about 
the eaTly part of Fawkes’s confinement in 
the Towns in which the Karl expressed 
his ^^termination of wringing a full con- 
fession frofli^Jthe prisoner. A bitter smile 
curled Gatesby’s lip as he read this, but 
his brow darkend as he proceeded, and 
found that a inagnificieni reward was offer- 
ed for his own arrest, 

, ‘‘I must have Oatesby captured,” ran 

the missive, — “so see you sjiarc no pains 
to take him. I would rather all escaped 
tiran he did. His execution is of the last 
importance in the matter, and I rely upon 
your bringing him to me alive.”* 

“ I will at least baulk him of this Atis 
faction,” mutflfbd Catesby. “ Butiwha 
. is this oP*Viviana ]” 

• Beading further, he found that the Ear 
had issued the same orders respecting 
^^iviana, and that site would be rigorously 
'dealt with if captured. * 

•• Alas !” groaned Catesby ; “ I hop 
.she will escapeAese inhuman hulchers,” 
*‘rhc next de^mteh he opened was fron 
Tresham, and with a savage satisfactioi 


he found that the traitor was apprehensive 
of double-dealing on the part of Saiistfury 
and Mounteagle; He stated that he^h^d 
been ^ut und^r arrest, and was detained a 
prisoner in his ojvrl house; and, fearing he 
should be sent to the Tower, besought 
'J'opcliffe to use ffis influence with th^KaflT 
(rf Salisbury not tb deal unfairly with him. 

“ He is rightly served!” cried Catesby, 
with savage exultation. “ Heaven grant 
they may deal with him as he dealt with 
‘us.” • 

The •consideration of tj^se letters fur- 
nished CafeslJy.with food for much bitter 
reflection. Pacing the room to and fro 
with urU^ertain footsteps, he remained more 
than an hour by himself, and at last yield- 
ing to the promptings of vengeance, re- 
paired to the cellar in which ho placed 
Topcliffe, with the intentiefh of putting 
him to death. What was l^is rage and ex- 
asperation to find both the guard and the 
prisoner gone ! A door was open, and it 
was evident the fugitives had stolen to the 
moat, and, swimming noiselessly across 
it in the darkness, had securely igQQscted* 
their retreat. 

^Fearful of exciting the alarm of his fol- 
lowers, Catesby controlled his indignation, 
and said nothing of the escape of the pri- 
soner to any but his confederates, who en- 
tirely approved of the -policy of silence. 
All cojitimied on the alert during the re- 
mainder oT the night^arid no one thought 
of seeking repose till it was folly light, and 
ill danger a surprise at an end. 

Day dawned late and dismally. The 
6g that had hung round the mansion 
changed Just before daybreak into driz- 
iling rain, and this increased ere long to 
leavy and drencliing showers. Every- 
Lhingdooked gloomy and depressing, and 
the conspirators >vere so disheartened, that 
they avoided each other’s regards. 

Catesby mougied the walls of the man- 
don to ^reconnoitre. The prospect was 
forlorn and melancholy to the last degree. 
The neigfhbouriiig woods were obscured 
by mist ; the court-yard and garden flooded 
with rain ; and the waters of Itio’^iioat 
spotted by ll^e heavy shower. Not an 
object was iit^vicw except a bind driving 
cattle to a neighbouring farm. Catesby 
shouted to him, ^nd the ffillow with evi- 
dent reluctance syjproaching the brink of 
tite rnoat, he inquired whether he had seen 
any troops in the neighbourhood. Tlie 
mim answered in the negative, hut said ho 
had heard that an engagemeyt had taken 
place in th^ night,, about five miles from 
thence,«npar Hales Owen,* betW4?en Sir 
Everard Digby and Sir Richard Walsh, 
and that Sir Everard’s party had been^jit- 
terly routed, and himself taken pv\sc4Srix 

This inteliigence was a bfow 
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M^atQsby, ae it destroyed the Inst faint hope 
he had ciung to. For some time he con- 
tin\Ksi wrapt in thought, and tjien descend- 
ed to the lower part of ibe house. A large 
fire had been kept up during the night in 
hall, and round this tj^e greater part of 
the band were now gatlv^red, drying their 
wet clothes, and conversing together. A 
plentifut breakfast had been served out to 
them, so that they were in tolerably good 
spuits, aud many of them talked loudly of 
the feats they meant to perform in i^ase of 
an attack. ^ 

Catesby heard these boasts, bull they fell 
upon an idle ear. He felt that all was over; 
that his last chance was gone; and that the 
struggle could not be much longer pro- 
tracted. Entering the inner room, he sat 
down at tahip with his companions, but 
he ate nothing, and continued silent and 
abstracted. 

“ It is now^my turn to reproach yon,” 
observed Grant. ‘^‘You look deeply de- 
pressed.’’ 

“ Sir Everard Digby is a prisoner,” re- 
plied*'© atesby, sternly. “ His capture 
grieves me sorely* He should have died 
writh us !” * 

AH echoed the wrish. 

Catesby arose and closed the door. 

** The attack will not be many hours 
delayed,” he said ; ** and unless there 
should be some miraculous intarp«;sition 
in our behalf it must, end in our defeat. 
Do not let uS survive it,” \\e continued 
earnestly. ” Let us sweai^' t« stand by 
each other as long as we can, and to die 
together.” 

^‘Agreed !” cried the others. 

” And now,” continued Catesby, “ I 
must compel myself to lake some nourish- 
ment, for 1 have much to do.” 

Having swallowed a few mouthfuls of 
bread, and drained a guhlet of wine, be 
again visited every part of^ the habitation, 
examined the arms of the men, encouraged 
them by his looks and words, aii^ became 
Sfitistied, unless some unlooked-for circum- 
stance. occurred to damp their ardour, they 
would offer a determined and vigorous re- 
sistance. , 

“If I could only come off victorious in 
this last conflict, I should die content,” 
thought Catesby. Andhl do not despair 

^ The rain continued till eleven o’clock, 
when it ceased, and the mist that had at- 
tended it partially cleared off. About 
noon, Catesby, who was on the look-out 
from the walls of the mansion,^ descried a 
large trSop of horsemen issuing ffom the 
wood. He immediately gave the alarm. 
The bell rung, and all sprang to arms* 
^ the troop had advanced 

within mltou^red yards of the house, and 




Catesby, ^vho bad rushed into the court- 
yard, mounted a * turret near^ the^gale tor 
watch their movements, and issae his 
commands. '.The royalfsts were l^eaded 
by Sir Richard Walsh, who was attendeU 
on the right by Si^ John {[oliot, and on 
the left by Topcliffe. Immediately behind 
them were Keteibye, Salwaye, (Tony^rss 
a^*d others who had accompanied the 
comiiatus the day beford. A trumpet wa? 
then* sounded, and a proclamation -was 
made in a loud voice *by a trooper, efbm- 
manding the relf^ls in the King’s name to 
surrender, and to deliver up their leaders. 
The man had scarcely concluded Iris 
speech when he was forever silenced by a 
shot from Catesby. 

A loud and vindictive shout wa*8 raised 
by the royalists, and the assaul/. instantly 
commenced. Sir Richard Walsh directed 
the attack against the point opposite the 
drawbridge, while Sir John Foliot, Top- 
cliffe, and the others dispersed themselves, 
and completely surrounded the mansion. 
Several planks were thrust aejoss the 
moat, and in spite of all 'the eAVirts of the 
rebels many q{ tjie assailants effected a 
passage. 

Catesby --drove back the parly under Sir 
Richard Walsh, and witlr* his own hand 
hewed asunder the plank. In doing this 
lie so much exposed himself that, but for 
thi^ injunctions of the sheriff who com- 
manded his followers not to fire upon^Jiim, 
he must have been slain. 

The other rebel IcadoVs displayed equal 
[•courage, and equal indifferenbe to danger, 
and though, as has just been staled, a con- 
siderable number of royalists had got 
across the moat, and entered ihtj j. ^rden, 
they had obtained no material advantage. 
Sir John Foliot and Topcliffe curnm^nded 
this party, and encouraged them to. press 
on; but such a continued and well-directed 
firing was kept up upon them from the 
walls and windows of the mansion that 
they soon began to show symptoms of wa- 
vering. 

At this juncture, and while Topcliffe 
was trying to keep his men together, a 
concealed door in the wall was opened, 
and Catesby issued from it at the head of 
a dozep men. He instantly attacked Top- 
cliffe and his band, put several to the sword, 
and drvove those who resistcAinto the moat. 
Foliot and Topcliffe with difficulty escaped 
ficross the )«lank, which was seized and 
pulled over to his own side by Catesby. 

But the hope which this success in- 
spired was instantly quenched. Loud 
shouts were, raised from the opposite 
wing of the mansion, an'^Catesby to his 
great dismay perceived fr-^ the volumes 
of smoke ascending from it that it was on 
I fire. Uttering an expclanifttion of rage and 
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'flespnijrT li« commanded those with him not | 
Mfi qn't ihoir present position, and set off in | 
the direction Cf the fire. 

He found that ai% outbuilding' had been 
^ set-in flames by a lighted brand thrown 
• acrdss the moat by a trooper. The author 
of the action named John Streete, and : 
was^aftsrwards rendered notorious by an- 
omorTeat to be presently related. Efforts 
WeroTpade to extinguish theconfiagration^ 
Inxti s^ch was the confiisiop prevailing 4hat 
it w^s found wholly impossible, and it was*| 
feared that the destruction of the \i*hoic 
mansion would ensue. • 
s®# Disaster after disaster followed. An- 
other party had crossed the moat, and 
birst into the court-yard. In the despe- 
rate conflict that ensued Roqhwood was 
shot through the arm, and severely wound- 
ed by a pil^, and was borne into the house 
by one of his followers, whom he entreat- 
ed to kiH him outright, but was refused 
the request. 

Meantime, the drawbridge was lotYered, 
and with loud and exulting shouts the 
great boAy of flip royalists crossed it. 
Catesby neflv perceived that the day was 
irretrievably lost. Calling ft Cljristopher 
Wright, who was standing him, to 

‘f^jllow him, and r^ishing towards the court- 
' yard, he reached it just as the royalists 
eiUeredflt. 

In numbers both parties were prett;y 
well inalcAed, but the rebels were now 
thoroiglily disheartened, and seeing how 
matters must end, many of them threw 
down their aririe, and begged for mercy. 
A destructive fire, however, was still kept 
up on the royalists by a few of the rebels 
^sflritione^fiu the walls of the mansion, un- 
der tho^emnmand of John Wright. 

,, Putyng l^mself at tlie head of a few 
fiiithful followers, Catesby fought with all 
the fu*ry of despair. Christopher Wright 
was shot by his side. Grant instantly 
^sprang forward, but was cut down by a 
'trooper. Catesby w^as too busily occupied 
W attend the fate of his companions, 
and seeing Thomas •Winter near him, 
--ialled to him to come on, w'hi^n ho per- 
ceived that his right arm was disabled 
by a bolt from a cross-bow. 

“ 1 can fight no longer,*’ said Thomas 
Winter. 

“ Then die,” cried Catesby. -• 

*‘He shall die^on the scaffold,” rejoined 

\ Topcliffe,..who had beard the^ exclama- 
tion. And rushing up to Thomas Winter, 
he seiaed him, and conveyed him to the 
loarof bis party. 

• Catesby continued to fight with such 
. ^jdetermined braver^hat Sir Richard Walsh 
'' seeing it would to^ain to take him alive, 
withdrew his r^trictions from his men, 
and ordered them to slay him. 


By this time, most of the rebels 
thrown down their arms. Those on the 
walls had been dislodged, and John WsigAt 
refusing to jfleld, Jiad been slaughtered. 
Catesby, hoyireveg, who had been joined 
by Percy and hal^f a dozen men, made ^ 
last desperate cha^o upon the cnemyT 
•In doing this, his sword shivered, and 
he would have (alien back, but found him- 
self surrounded by his foes. Percy was 
close behind him, and keeping together, 
they fot^ht back to back. Even in this 
disablea state ,they made «i»long and des- 
perate resis\ance% 

“ Remember your oath, Percy,” cried 
Catesb 3 f. “You have sworn not to be 
taken to the scaffold.” 

“ Fear nothing,” replied Percy. “ I 
will never quit this spot alive^.” 

The words were scarcely out of his 
mouth when he fell to the greund mortally 
wounded, and the same» sffot that had 
pierced his breast had Ifkewise stricken 
Catesby. It was fired by the trooper, 
John Streete, who has just been men- « 
tioned. • ** 

Collecting all his force, Catesby struck 
a f(^w terrible blows at his opponents, and, 
dashing through them, made for the house. 
Just as he reached the door, which was 
standing open, his strength failed, and he 
fell to the ground. In this condition he 
dragged hl^riself into the vestibule, where 
there was a large W4>oden statue of the 
Virgin, and clasping his arms aroTind it 
pressed l|is Jfp^ to the feet of the image, 
^e was followed by Streete, with his drawn 
sword in one hand and a petronel in the 
other, prepared to finish his work. But 
ere he could reach him, Catesby had ex- 
pired. 

“So?” exclaimed Topeliffe, who came 
up the next mofhent^ with Sir Richard 
Walsh, “ we have.^been robbed of our 
prey. Tlie EarUof Salisbury will never 
forgive me for this disappointment.” 

“ I am glad I have^done it, though,” 
observed Streete. “ To kill two such 
traitors with one shot is something to talk 
of.” 

“You will be well rewarded for it, no 
doubt,” said Topeliffe, sarcastically. 

“ I care not whether I aiji or not,” re- 
joined Streete. *tl have done my duly, 
and besides 1 havp^ avenged my comrade 
Ridhard Trueman, who was shot by this 
l-traitor when he read the proclamation.” 

‘^I will take care that yoiu brave action 
is duly represented to his Majesty,” ob- 
served Sir Richard Walsh. 

And h* faj^ed not to keep his promise. 
Streete received a pension of two shillings 
a 'day for the rest of bis life-^no 
I siderable sum in those days. 

1 The conflict wsfs now at 
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Mbwig-h some few of the more desperate of 
tlje rebels continued to struggle after their 
leatftrs had fallen, they wejre soon dis- 
armed. Sir Richard Walsh and TVpclifTe 
went in search of the ofher conspirators, 
and finding Rookwood .^and Grant, who 
though severely woundfd were not dead, 
lying in the hall, immediately secured 
them. Rookwood on their approach made 
an effort to plunge his dagger into his 
br^^ast, but his hand was stayed by Sii^ 
Richard Walsh. * • • 

** At least, shall not go ,away quite 
empty-handed,’’ cried Topcliffe; ‘‘ but 
these are but sorry sabstitules for Cates- 
by.” 

Has Catesby escaped?” ' demanded 
Grant, faintly. 

“ Ay, to the other world,” replied Top- 
cliffe. 

He has hept his word,” groaned Grant. 

He may have escaped some part of his 
punislinieiit,” said Topeliffe, bitterly; “but 


: the worst romaiqs. His quarters will be 
f exposed on every gate in Lqpdon^ and his 
. head on tlie bridge. As to you, traitors, 

; you know yj[)ur doom.’^ , 

I “ And are prepared for it,” rejoififed 
i Grant. . 

j A guard being left over’^the prisoners, 

; Sjr Richard Walsh and I’opelfflTe. thsn 
l^ent to see that the other captives \terp 
’ properly secured. Some few having mad^ 
i^lheiV escape intef the adjoining fields^ dhey 
were pursued and reAiptured. ^ 

The whole 6f the prisoners w'ere then 
conveyed to Stourbridge, where 4hoy were 
lodged ill the gaol, aft.er which Sir Richard** 
Walsh despatched a messcngerio the Earl 
of Salisbury and the Lords of tlic Council 
aeqnainling*them with wiiat he hhd done. 

“ And now,” said TopcHffig, who had 
accompanied him thus far, “I shall start 
for Ordsall Hall to look after Viviana 
Radcliffc and Garnet.” 


CHAPTER VI. . 
HAGLEY. 


Robert Winter, it may be rci-iembered, 
immediately Rafter tlie explosion, quilted 
Holbehch, and did not retuyi to it. Ho 
proceeded to the neiglibourwng«thickct, and 
while wandering about in a stale border-, 
ing on distraction encountered Stephen 
Littleton, who had likewise deserted his 
companions on the same day. Acquaint- 
ing him with the disastrous occurrence 
that had taken place, and stating ¥)is im- 
pression that both Go<r and man were 
against them, and lha>3rit would be vain as 
well as impious to struggle longer, he pro- 

f osed to him to surrender; but Stephen 
iittleton 60 stron^y combated this opin- 
ion, that he at last consented to make an 
effoij^l jp escape. This, however, was no 
easy matter, and they could devise no plan 
that appeared feasible. IJoth w'ere well 
provided with money; but under present 
circumstance!^ it would be of little use to 
them. A large price Sivms set on their 
heads; and the whole ce.4(ntry being alarm- 
ed, they scarcely knew where to seek 
shelter. After a long debate, they quitted 
the covert, and keeping clear of all habita- 
tions, took the direction of Stourbridge. 

On. approaching the Stous at a point 
opposite Churchill, where thSy knew the 
river w^as fordable, they perceived Sir 
Ri<hard Walsh’s force approaching, a.Nd 
|mre^^^bemselves into a ditch to avoid ob- 
was quite dark when they 


a^gain ventured forth, and at the peril of 
their lives they fordctl the Stour, jj^hicli 
was swollen more than it had been In the 
morning by the long-continued rain. 'Dieir 
I design to proceed to Hagley, the re- 
sidence of Sieplien Liulcion’s sister, Mrs. 
Lilrielon, and to claim her protection. Tlqs 
magnificent mansion lay about miles 
on the other side of the river, in liCe heart 
of an extensive park, but they \/ere obliged 
to lake a circuitous route of nearly, cLouble 
the distance to reach it, and when at length 
they arrived there, and were about to steal 
into the court-yard, they found it occupied 
by a part of Sir Richard Walsh’s troop. 

Overcome by anxiety and fatigue, and 
scarcely knowing whither to proceed, they 
recrossed the park, and sought out the cot- 
tage of a poor woman, whose two sons 
had Joined their ill-fated expedition, and 
were at^that moment under arms at Hol- 
beach. She was a good Catholic, and 
the^ thought they might confide in her. 
Arriving at her cottage ,^tlicy glanced in 
at the. window, and perceiving Ifer as they 
concluded alone, and cooking a small piecj 
of meat at the fire, they raised the latch, 
and entered the house. The woman tuffi- 
ed at their approach, and uttering a cry of 
surprise and alarm, poiUed towards a back 
room. They then saw^at the^ had ^be- 
tniyed themselves, but ftie caution came 
too ,late, qnd a stalwart trooper, alarmed 
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bf* the*ci7, Ismed from the back room. 
TVun the wretched appearatlice of the new 
Cocnera, odce goesBed that they were 
rebels, and feit satisfted from the richness 
of tMr ^rb, dirtied and stained as it was, 
that *they were .persons of consequence. 
Accordingly, hejitew a bface of petronels, 
ahd^'^drng them at their heads, com- 
nmandJd^them to surrender. 

They were too much taken by surprise, 
atfd'loo^ enfeebled to offer assistance, and 
the trwper calling to^the old woman to 
bring a cord to bind them,dat the same 
time unloosed his own girdle, with which 
'iiw fastened Robert Winter^s arms behind 
his back. In doing 'this, he was com- 
peUed to lay down his petronels, and he 
had scarcely done so when this woman 
snatched them up, and gave them to Ste- 

f >hen Littleton, who presented them at his 
lead. 

It was How the turn of the conspirators 
to triumph. In another instant Robert 
Winter was released by the old wom^tn, 
and the pair throwing themselves upon the 
'trooper, forced himi.oth6 ground. They 
then dragged* him to the back room, and 
stripped him of his babilhnSnts,. which 
'Stephen Jiittleton put on inSteatj of his 
clothes, andjiinding him band and 
' foot returned to the old woman. At the 
request ef Robert Winter, she furnished 
him with a suit of clothes belonging to^ 
one of her ifons, and then set before them 
the beIR eatables she possessed. They 
were ravenously hungry, and soon dis- 
posed of the viands. Meanwhile, iheir 
hostess told them that the whole country 
, was in arms against thenr; that Mrs. Lit- 
UeCoii bekpiK suspected, though she had 
always ^en adverse to the design, her 
house bad tmdergone a rigorous search; 
but that Mr. Humphrey Littleton, not hav- 
ing taken any part in the insurrection, had 
not as yet been arrested, though it was 
/eared he would be proved to be conaect- 
e*d with the plot. She concluded by 
stpongly isounselling them to use the 
utmost caution, and to%xpo8e themselves 
irfs little as possible. This they told her 
they intended to do, and expressed great 
anxiety as to what would befall her when 
they were gone. 

1 do not desire to shed blood, if^it can 
be helped,” said Stephen Littleton; “Mit 
in a case of nelSfesity like the presint, 
where life must be weighed agaipst life,.! 
Ihuld it to be lawful. Shall we put the 
^rooper to death r’ 

^ Not unless your*own safety requires 
it* good sirs,” she said. 1 shall quit this 
^cottage soon after jpeu have left it, and ob- 
' tain a safe asylumf^ith one of my neigh- 
bours. It mattev not what becomes ef 
me. Having lost mv two sons, for 1 eon- 
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sider them as already dead, I have nothing 
left to bind me to life.” 

Unable to make any reply, the consgi^ 
rators rejnained’for some time silent, when 
by the poor womap^s advice, they with- 
drew to an upper chamber, and stretching 
themselves on a bdS sought a few hoftrs * 
repose. The old wbman kept watch be- 
low, and they gave her one of the petro* 
Wls, with strict injunctions to blow out 
the trooper's brains if he attempted to 
fti&ve. Nothing, however, occurred let 
alarm hert and a\ three o'oj^k she awa- 
kened them.** * • 

Offering the woman a handsome reward, 
which, h^ever, she declined, they then 
set out; and shortly afterwards their host- 
ess quitted her habitation, and withdrew 
to the cottage of a neighbour, where she 
remained concealed for some ^eeks, and 
then died o>f grief on learning that her 
sons had been slain during ^he* assault of 
Holbeach by the royalists^ 

Recruited by the rest they had ecyoyed, 
the conspirators pursued their course over 
the fields. The weather was the saine^s 
that which disheartened their confederates 
at and the rain fell so heavily 

that they had soon not a dry thread upon 
them. But being now disguised, they 
were not under so much apprehension of 
detection. Shaping their course towards 
Rowley ^egjis, in Staffordshire, which lay 
about five miles from^Hagley, where a 
farmer named Pel borrow, a* tenant of 
Humphrey l^IMjeton, resided, and who 
l^ey thought would befriend them, they 
proceeded swiftly on their way; but, 
though well acquainted with the country, 
they were so bewildered and deceived by 
the fog, that they strayed materially out of 
their course, and when it grew light, 
found themselves near Weoley Castle, and 
about four miles from Birmingham. 

(^nfiding in t^sir disguises, and in 
their power of sustaining the characters 
they assumed, they got i^to the high road, 
and approefhhing a farm-house, Stephen 
Littleton, who had tied his companion's 
arms behind him with his belt, reprMiit- 
ed himself as a .trooper conveying a pri- 
soner from Stdbrbridge to Birmingham, 
and in consequence of this obtained a 
breakfast from the farmer.* After their 
meal was over, thg^host, who had eyed 
theft suspiciously, observed to the sup- 
posed trooper-— 

You will overtake some qf your com- 
rades before you reach J^baston, and had 
better lose no time irt joining them. You 
are known toime, my masters,” he added, 
in a tone that could .not be heard by the 
household; but 1 will not betray yon^ 
Get you gone.” 

The conspiratomdid not fail tCKSct npoa 
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Ahe snggimiott^ And bb soon as they got spirators, who, aroased by Hsfallvinstsilii- 
oat of sight, struok across the <^oontry in ly seized him; Terrified to death, ^ud 
<^he diredion of Rowley Regis, and ar- fancying he had fallen int§ the hands of 
rived at the farm-house uThich w^s their gipsies or other plond^rers^Poynfer roared 
desttnaiioit, in about hour. for meroy^ which they were noP at first 

^ Pelborrow chanced to be* in a barn ad- disposed to show him; biiUhepoor wfetck 
joifling his house, and^alone, and on see* finding into whdbe hands^ he had fallen, 
kig them readily offered to hide them. «No besought them in such piteoaek tem^ to^ 
one had noticed their approach, -and care- |•spare his life, affirming with the strangest" 
ftilly concealing them amid the hay in the^j oaths that, he would never betray • thcftn, 
lof^t, he proceeded about his business as if that they consented to spare him, ^n coh- 
liothing had happened. He could not jifsf dition of his remaining with them, long 
then procure ^hem provisions whhout ex- as they should occupy their place of con- 
citing suspicion, but w*beh itight arrivcti, cealment. ^ 

brought them a sufficient supply for the When Perkes appeared in the morningr* 
next day. • he was not a little surprised at findinj^ his 

In this way they passed nearly a week, comrade caught in such a trap, but enture- 
never venturing to stir forth, fur they had ly approved of the course taken by the 
been traced to the neighbourhood, and | conspirators. Poynter, as may be sup- 
Aonstant search was going on after them, posexi, was no willing captive; and being 
Pelborrow had great difficulty in keeping constantly pondering on the means , of 
his men otit of the barn, and the disap- escape, and of obtaining the uward for 
pearance of the^provisionsexcited the sue- the apprehension of the conspirators, at 
picions of his female domestics, who be- last hit upon the following expedient, 
gan to think all was not right. He there- While engaged in the poaching expedition 
fore* intimated to the conspirators that with Perkes, he had receivc;d a slight' 
they must change their quarters, and in wound in the leg, and the close confine- 
the dead of the night they removed tp the ment to which he was now subjected, in- 
house of another farmer named Perkes, flanit^d it todich a degree as to render it 
residing on the borders of Hagley Park, highly clangerous. TJtis he represented 
to whom Pelborrow bad confided the se- to the conspirators, wdio, how’ever, would 
cret of their being in the neighbourhood, not suffer him to depart; but desired 
and who, on the promise of a Jarge re- Perkes to bring him some ointment to 
ward, readily undertook to secrete them, dress his wound. The request wa^ coni- 
Perkes titei them at a little distance plied with, and feigning that it wAj neces- 
ffom his house, and coiiduiited them to a sary to approach the light to apply it, 
barley-mow, where be had contrived a Poynter scrambled up straw, appa- 
hiding-place amid the straw for them. 'A reittly for that sole purpose. He did not 
woman-servant and a man w^ere both let attempt to fly for several days; but at last, 
into the secret by Perkes, and a sum of when they were grown less su^icious^ he 
money given him for that purpose bribed slided down the other side of^tlu^loft, and 
4 hem to silence. Here they remained made good his retreat. ^ 4 • 

close prisoners, unable to stir forth, or The conspirators saw the error they had 
even to change thejr habiliments for near- commilied whei\ it was too late. Not 
ly six weeks, during w^hich time they re- daring to pursue him, they remained in 
•ceived constant iiiteliigence"^" from their fearful anticipation of an arrest throughout 

{ protector of what was going forward, and the day. But they were not disturbed 
eaitit that the search for them had not until night, when Perkes made his appaar- 
relaxed, They were not without hope, ance. They toUKhim what had happen- 
btfwever, that the worst was over, when ed; but Jie did not appear to be rnucl. 
•an incident occurred that gave them seri- alarmed. 

<^oas uneasiness. I do not think you need be afraid of 

One night Perkes, who was a stout, him,’* he said. ^^Let me have some 
hale ysomah, and had formerly been war- money, and I will go in quest of him at 
rener to Mrs. Littlelq^ went to catch co- o'noe, and will bribe him to silence.** 
nies, with a companion named Poy*nter, Here are fifty marks,** replied Ste- 
and returned laden with spoil. After phen Littleton. If that is. 4iot. enough, 
drinking a j^up or two of ale togethet, the take more.*’ 

pair separated, and Poynter feeling fatigued “ It will amply suffice,” replied PerkW 

with his cfXertioiis, ^s well as drowsy with I will answer forliis silence.” * 

the ale he had swallowed,! determined to This assurance greatly relieved the con- 
pass the night in his frieW’s barn, and spirators, and they made completely, 
entering it clambered up to the lofu-and easy by the return o^Terkes in less than*^ 
laid himself in the straw. In doing this, an hour afterwards, told them Ke had ‘ 

^ he Bltpp^d into tbs hole made for the con- se^ii Pointer, and had given him the mo- 
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Iflty, him by the most solemn oaths 

*-imt to betray them* 

‘♦l lurfe 8<IH better news for yon, my 
masters,*’ he add^* Mrs. Littleton has 
^ ess put for London to-day; and 1 have re* 
( ceived orders from ,Mr* Humphrey Little- 
ton, to bring ypii to the^all at midnight” 
intelligence completed their 
satmaction, and they awaited Perkes’s 
torn* with impatiencps. Shortly, before mid* 
**ntght, he came to summon them, and they 
eet ^orth together. ^ Perkes’s house lay* 
about a mile from the hallf and they soon 
entered the park. The night si^as clear and 
Hfrosty-^it was now the middle of Decem- 
ber-^and as the conspirators trod the crisp 
tod, and gazed at the noble but leafless 
trees around them, they silently returned 
thanks to Fleaven for their restoration to 
freedom, if umphrey Littleton was waiting 
for them at the end of an avenue near the 
mansioif, and tenderly embraced them. 

Tears of joy were shed on both sides, 
and it seemed to Humphrey Littleton as 
if his brother had been restored from the 
grave. Dismissing Perkes with warm 
thanks, anS promises of a further recom- 
pense, they then entered *tlfe h^use hy a 
window which had been tliftt^purposely 
’ npcn. Humpigey Littleton conducted 
them to his own chamber, where fresh ap- 
parel was provided for them, and to poor 
wretches who had not been able to put qfC 
iHbu^tlirB for so long a period, the luxury 
of IrU change was indescribably great. 

The arrival of tbs prisoners was kept 
secret from alb the household except the 
man-cook, John Ocklie, upon whose fide- 
lity Humphrey Littleton thought he could 
ybly. A\guod supper was prepared by 
this n^, and brought up into his mas- 
«ehaiijj)er, where the conspirators 
were now seated before a hearth heaped 
with*blazing logs. The conspirators need- 
ed no solicitation to fall to, and they did 
ample justice to the good things before 
them. His spirits being raised by the 
good cheer, Robert Winter observed to 
cook, who was *in attendance upon 
\hem, • 

^*Ah! Jack, thy mistress little thinks 
what guests are now in her house, who 
have neither seen fire nor tasted a hot 
morsel for well-nrgl\ two months.* 

Ay, it is a sad matter,” retnrned^the 
cook, shaking^is head, **and 1 wfsh I 
could ofTes your worships a flask of wine,.| 
a cup of stout ale at the feast. But 
the butler is in bed^and if I were to rouse 
him at this hour it might excite his suspi- 
cion. If you are willing, sir/Vhe added 
-lo Humphrey Li\j^ton, will hie to my 
another’s cotuig^i the park, and bring a 
jug of ale from |er.” 

This was agreed lipj and the cook left 


the house. His sole object, however, 
to instructdiis mother io give the alaVmlT 
so that the conspirators might be arrgsied 
before iiiorniflg. 

On reaching l^f cottage, he was sur- 
prised to see a light within it, and twa 
men there, one ot ^ whom was Poyntef, and! 
tite other Mrs. Liftleton’s steward, Robert 
Hszlewood. Poynterhad acquainted Ha- 
zlewood with all he knew respecting 
the conspirators, supposing them still in 
\he barle^mow, and they w'ere disenssihg 
the belt means of arresting them, when 
the cook entered the house. 

♦‘The birds are flown,” he said, ”as 
you wiH find, if you search the nest. Bur 
come to the hall with a sufficient force be- 
times to-morrow morning, and 1 will show 
you where to find them. 1 shall claim, 
however, my share of the relkr^rd, though 
1 must not appear in the mailer.” 

Having fully arrange^ their plan, he 
procured the ale from his mother, and re- 
turned to the hall. The conspirators soon 
disposed of the jug, threw themselves on^ 
the couch in the room, and instantly drop- 
ping asleep, enjoyed such repose as only 
falls to the lot of those who have similarly 
suffered. And it was well they did sleep 
soundly, for it was the last tranquil night 
they ever enjoyed. 

Humphrey Littleton, who, as has been 
stated ^re^psed implicit confidence in the 
cook, had committed Jhe key of the cham- 
ber to him, strictly enjoining him to eaU 
them in th^ftiorning; and the fellow, feel- 
ing secure of liis prey, retired to rest. 

About seven o’clock, he burst suddenly 
nto the room, and with a counuuiance of 
well-feigned alarm, which struck terror 
‘nto the breasts of the conspirators, cried, 

“ Nktster Hazlewood and the officers 
are below, and say they must search the 
house. Poynler is yiih them.” 

“The villain Jias betrayed us,” cried 
Stephen tiuleton. “ Fools that we were 
to spare his life.” ^ 

Thpr8 is no use in lamenting yonr in- 
discretion now, sir;” replied the cook, 
♦leave it to me, and I will yet effefW^our 
•scape.” , 

“We pi ac^ ourselves entirely in your 
hands,” said Stephen Littleton. 

♦ Go down stjvrs, sir,” baid the cook, 
♦and hold Maste^^ Hazlewood in conver- 
sation for a few minutes, and 1 will en- 
gage to get the gentlemen safely out of 

house.” ^ 

Humphrey Littleton obeyed, and de- 
scending to the ste^^^ard, told him he was 
willing io conduct him io every room in 
he house. « 

*♦♦ I am certain they are here, and shall 
not quit it till 1 find them,” rejoined Haz1e« 
wood. Ah!” he exclaimed, /sesf struck 
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by a sudden thought, you say they are j thence down a back ataircabe, .whiplT 
the house. Perhaps they are in the brought them to a small doorcommunicaJK*' 
gasdgn-— in the summer-house. We will ing with the garden. A few^ccttids were 
go and see.” • ^ lost in opening it, and ^hen they issued 

So saying, he took Katf a dozen of his forth they encountered Hazlewood bis * 
men with him, leaving^ Poynter and the men, who instantly arrested them. 'The • 
.aest ^ith Humphrey Littleton, who was unfortunate conspirators Mjere cons^eyed 
quite perplexed at his ccmdnct. c under a strong guard to London^ whejfe . 

Meanwhile, the cook led the two con- they were committed to the Tower^ to 
spirators along the gallery, and from take their trial with their confederates. * 


CHAPTER VII. 

VIVIANAS LAST NIGHT AT ORDSALL HALL. 


On the evening of the third day after 
quitting Durrchurch, Viviana RadclilTeand 
her companions ^arrived at Ordsall Hall. 
They had encountered many dangers and 
difficulties on the journey, and were well- 
niglv overcome with fatigue and anxiety. 
Fearful of being detained, Garnet had 
avoided all tlie larger towns in the w^y, 
and had consequently been driven greatly 
out of the direct course. He had assumed 
the disguise which he usually wore when 
travelling, that of a lawyer, and as he pos- 
sessed great mimetic talent, sustained 
the character admirably* Viviana^assed 
for his daughter, and liis servant, Nicholas 
Owen, who was almost as clever an actor 
as his master, represented h‘ls clerk, while 
the two attendants performed the parts of* 
clients. At Ahbots’-Bromley, where they 
halted for refreshment on the second day, 
having spent the night at a small village 
near Lichfield, they were detained Ay the 
landlord, who entertained some suspicions 
of them; but Garnet succeeded in frighten- 
ing the man into allowing them to depart. 
They underwent another alarm of the same 
kind at Leek, and were for two hours locked 
up. But on the arrival of a magistrate, 
who had been sent for by the host, Garnet 
gave* HO plausible an account of himself 
that th*e parly were instantly set at liberty, 
and arrived without furthei^molestation at 
their journey’s end. 

Vivtana’s la*st visit to^the hall bad been 
sad enough, but it w'as ni6t so sad as the 
present. It was a dull November evening, 
and the wind moaned dismally through the 
trees, scattering the yellow leaves on the 
ground. The house looked forlorn and 
desolate. • No smoke issued from the chim- 
neys, nor was there any external indication 
that it was inhabited. The Klrawbridge 
was down, and as they passed over it, tK 
hollow trampling of their steeds upon the 
planks iuh(ated painfully upon Viviaua’s 


heart. Before dismounting, she cast a 
wistful look around, and surveyed the 
grass-grown and neglected court, where, 
in ye^ars gone by, she had sported; the 
moat on whose brink she had lingered; and 
the surrounding wood^ * which*she had 
never looked upon, even on rf dreary day 
like the preseht^and when they were rob- 
bed in eotT^^<tft)a8ure of their beauty, with- 
out delight. Scanning t^e deserted man-* 
sion from roof to foundation, she traced all 
its gables, angles, windows, doors, and 
walls, and claimed bvery piece of carved 
work, every stone as a familiar ebjec^.?NNdL 
as associated with other and happier fmurs. 

‘‘ It is but the wreck of what it was,” 
she thought. **The spiriuthat animated 
it is fled. Grass grows in its courts— no 
cbeerful voices echo in its chambers — no 
hospitality is maintained in its .^^ll — but' 
neglect, gloom, and despair cfail. it as 
their own* The habitation ancLits i^streqs 
are well matched.” 

, Guessing from the melancholy expres- 
sion of her countenance what was passing 
within, and thinking it advisable to turn • 
the current of her thoughts, Garnet assisted ’ 
her to alight, and committing the care c£ 
their steeds to Oweft and the others, pro- 
ceeded wiiti her to the principal entrance^ - 
Everything appeared in nearly the same 
state as when they had last seen it, and the 
only change that had taken place was for 
the worfte. The ceilings were mapped and 
mihiewed with damps; the once-gorgeously 
staiiied glass was shiverecHn the windows; 
,ih^ costly arras hung in tattered. iVagments 
from the walls; while the floors, whic||l 
were still strewn with plaster and broken 
furniture, were tlooddS with the moisture 
that had dbund its way through the holes 
in the rodf. ^ 

** Bear up, dear daugl^r,” said Garnet, 
observing that Viviana ^as greatly 8is- 
tres^d by^ihe sigh^/< and let the contem- 
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‘flation of this scene of liavoo, instead of 
MStingiiyoo 4own, inspire you with just 
tndignption againslr enemies frpm whom it 
^ hi Vain to expect justice or mercy. Hour 
many Catholic- mansiops have been thus 
laid waste! How many high-born and 
^eiioiirdbte men, whose sole fault was 
adherence to the religion of their 
j ath^ « and their fbfusal to subscribe to* 
doctrtnes against which their consciences I 
'revolted, have been Jut to death like your*' 
father; nay, have (mdured^a worse fate, 
Ibr they have languished out4heir lives in 
ridbn, while their families and retainers 
ave undergone everv species of ontrage! 
How many a descendant of a proud line, 
distingufshed for worth, for loyalty, and 
for devotiop, has stood, as you now stand, 
upon his desolate hearth-— has seen misery 
and ruin usurp the place of comfort and 
happiness — and has heard the very stones 
beneath his feet cry out for vengeance. 
Accursed be our oppressors!'* he added, 
lifting up his bands, and elevating his 
voice. ^ yay their churches be thrown 
down— their faith crushed— their rights 
invaded — their children dSl^^ered to bond- 
age — their hearths laid waSte, A ours 
have been. May this, and worse come to 
pass, till the whole Ltock of heresy is up- 
rooted!*' , 

Hold^ father!" exclaimed Vivian#, 
here, beholding this miserable 
sight, and with feelidgs keenly excited, 1 
cannot join in yout terrible denunciation. 
What I hope'^for— what I pray for, is tol- 
eration, not vengeance. The sufferings of 

S ir brethren will not have been in vain, if 
ey our successors to worship 

God iX their own. way, and according to 
Mie (fictattfs of their consciences. The 
riithl/sss conduct of our persecutors must 
be held in as much abhorrence bv all good 
Protestants as our persecution of that sect, 
when we were in the ascendant, is re- 
garded by all worthy members of our own 
Church; 1 cannot believe that by persecu- 
^tion we can work o8t the charitable pre- 
cepts inculcated by our Savidbr, and 1 am 
sure such a course is as adverse to the 
spirit of religion, as it is to that of human- 
ity. Let us bear our sorrows with pa- 
tience, — let us utter no repinings,^but turn 
the other cheek to the 8miter,and we shall 
find, in due tune, that the hekrts of our 
oppressofs will relent, and tjiat all the 
believers in the True God will be enabled 
to worship him injpeace, though at differ- 
ent altars." 

Such a season will nevlr arrive, 
daughter," repHs# Garnet, severely, ** till 
b^esy is extispAted, and the false doc- 
trines, now prevailing, utterly abolished. 
Then, indeed, whence Churoh of.llome 
is re-establish^, aniMK^ld and true re- 


ligion restored, universal peace will 
vail. And let me correct the grievouMAi 
stiifuKcrror into wjiich you have fallen. 
Our church^is always at war with heresy; 
and if it cannot nj^root H by gentle means 
authorizes, nay enjoins the employ mdht o 
fcfice." 

I will not attempt to dispute with you 
upon points of faith, father," returned 
Viviana; I am content to think and act 
accordi|j^ to my own feelings and convic- 
tions. ISut I .will not giee up the hope 
that in some milder and wiser age, perse- 
cution on either side will cease, and the 
sufferings of its victims be remembered 
only to soften the hearts, of fanatics, of 
whatever creed, towards each other. Were 
a lesson wanting to ourselves, surely it 
might be found in the result* that has at- 
tended your dark and crimifial enterprise, 
and in which the disappsovA of Heaven 
has been signally manifiAted." 

“ Not so, daughter," replied Garnet. 

An action is not to be judged or justified, 
by the event attending it, but by iS3«own 
intrinsic merits. To aver the contrary 
were to throw a doubt upon the Holy 
Scriptures themselves, where we read in 
the Book of Judges that the eleven tribes 
of Israel were commanded to make war 
upon the tribe of Benjamin, and yet were 
twice •defeated. We have failedh. But 
this proves nothihg^against our project, 
which I maintain to be righteous and 
prai8ewortb/,jundertaken to overthrow an 
heretical and excommunicated monarch, 
and to re-establish the true faith of the 
Most High throughout this land." 

lament to find that you still persist 
in error, father,” replied Viviana: “but 
you ojfnnot by any sophistry induce me to 
coincide with you in opinion. 1 hold the 
attempt an offence alike against God and 
man, an4 while J rejoice at the issue that 
has attended it, 1 deplore the irreparable 
harm it will do to the^hole body of Ca- 
tholics, SlI of whom will be connected, 
by the bigoted and unthinking of the hos- 
tile party, with the atrocious designT^Not 
only have yo^ done our cause an injury, 
but you have in a measure jifstified our 
opponents' severity, and given them a plea 
for further persecution." 

“ No more of ^is, daughter," rejoined 
Grarnet impatiently, or f shall deem it 
n^^essary to reprove you. Let us search 
ih*e house, and try to find spme habitable 
chamber in which you can pass the night." 

After a long sedrch, they discovered a 
room in comparatively good order, and 
leaving Viviana within it. Garnet de- 
scended to the lower part of the boueef 
where he found Nicholas Owen, and the 
two other attendants. * 

“ We have chanegd ugon a scanty sup- 

.16* 
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^ly of proveodcnr for oar stoerds/* remarked 
Ow«n with a dolefal look; ** bat we are 
not likely to obtain a meal bureelvos, un** 
leas we can feed upon rat^ and mice, 
-which appear to be the |ole tedants of this 
^isdtabfe dwelling.’’ , 

You mast go to Mahchester instantly, 
and procure provisions,” returned* Garnet* 
** But take heed you observe the utmost 
caution.*' 

Fear nothing,’* replied^Owen^ If f \ 
am taken, yoiw reverence will lose your 
supper — that is all.” • * 

He then set out upon hts errand, and 
Garnet proceeded to the kitclieii^ where, 
to his great surprise, he found the hearth- 
stone still warm, and a few lighted em- 
bers upon it, while crumbs of bread, and 
little fragments of meat scattered about, 
proved that some one had taken a meal 
there. 8tarfled,by this discovery, he con- 
tinued his search,' but as fruitlessly as be- 
fore; and though he called to any one who 
« might be hidden to come forth, the sum- 
mons iwas. unanswered. One of the at- 
tendants had placed a few sticks upon the 
smouldering ashes, and on returningr to 
the kitchen, it was found that they had 
kindled. A fire being thus obtained, some 
of the broken furniture was used to reple- 
nish it, and by Garnet’s commands ano- 
tiier fire was speedily lighted iq, V^viana’s 
chamber. Night hrd now come on, and 
Owen not returning, ’Garnet became ex- 
tremely uneasy, and had algi'b^t given him 
up, when the absentee made his appear-e| 
ance, with a large basket of provisions 
under his arm. 

have had some difficulty in obtain- 
ing them,” he said; and fancying I ob- 
served two persons following me, was 
oti^ed to take a circuitous route to get 
ba^. The whole tawn is in commotion 
about the plot, and it is sfiid that the most 
rigorous measures are to be adopted to- 
wards all the Catholic families in the 
neighbourhood.” 

Sighing at the latter piece of intelli- 
gence^ Garnet selected such provisions as 
he thought would be acceptable to Vivi- 
ana, and took them upstairs to her. She 
ate a little bread, and drank a cup of water, 
but refused to taste a^iytbing else, and 
finding It in vain to pr^yis her. Garnet re- 
turned to the kitchen, where, being indch 
exhausted, he recruited himself with 
hearty m6i|j&,^nd a cup of wine. 

Left a|)baef" Viviana knelt down, and 
clasping a small crucifix to her breast, 
prayed long , and fervently. While she 
was thus engag^ed, she heard the door open 
gently behind her, and turning her hei d, 
beheld an old man clothed in a tattered 
garb, wkh long wliite hair flowing over 
his shoulders, ^,mid a beard of the same 


snowy hue desdending upon his breast. 
As he advanced slowly tovfardtf J^er, she 
started to her feet, and a brighter flame 
arising at tlie moment from the fire, ^ il- " 
lumined the intruder’s wobegone features.* 
“ Is it possible!’^ she excUiined,— “ can 
it be my father’s old steward, Jeroffie.Hci^^ 
dbeke?” • » 

• “ It is indeed, my dear young mistress/’^ 
repKed the old snan, falling on liis."^ee^ 
^before her. Heaven be praised!^’ he 
continued, sei^iing her hand, and bedewing 
it with tearsp 1 have seen you once again, 
and shall die content.” ^ •* 

I never expected to behold •you more, 
good Heydocke,” returned Viviana, raising 
him. I heard you had died in prison.” 

It was so given out by thp jailers, to 
account for my escape,” replied the old 
steward; and I took care never to contra- 
dict the report by making my apptsarance. 

L will not distress yon by the recital of all 
1 have endured, but will simply state that 
I was confined in the prison upon Hunt's 
Bank, w'herice I escaped in the *‘night by 
dropping upon the rocks, and from them, 
into the «river^ where it was supposed I 
was diV)WM6. Making my way into the 
country, I concealed myt^elf for a time 
barns and outbuildings, until, at length, 1 
ventured back to the old house, and have 
d^welt in it unmolested ever since. 1 should 
have perished of waift long a^fo, bu^4or 
the kindness of Mr. Humphrey Ch^bam. 
He used to send my 3on regularly to me 
with provisions; and, nownhat Martin is 
gone to London, on business, as 1 under- 
stood, relating to you, he brings them to me, « 
himself. He will be here lo-mg&Jow.” ’’ 
^Mndeed!” exclaimed Viviana. v;l must 
see him.” * • 

** As you please,” returned the old man. 

I suppose those are your companions 
below. I was in my hiding-place, and 
hearing voices and footsteps, did not dare 
to venture forth till all was still. On ap- 
proaching this room, which I have been iu 
the habii'of occupying lately, and peeping 
through tlie>door, which was standing ajar,'"' 
I perceived a female figure, and thinking 
it must be you, though 1 scarcely dared 
to trust the evidence of my senses, 1 ven- 
tured iri. Oh! my dear, dear young mis- 
tress, what a joy it is to see you again! I 
fear^you rftust have suflereU much, for you 
are greatly^ altered.” 

At this moment, Garnet entered the room • 
He started on seeing the old steward. But . 
an explanation was instantly given him. 

You^ then, are the person by w^hom 
the fire Was recently ligh^i^d in the kitcheni” 
he asked. tiL* 

Heydocke replied in affirmative, 
canve to bicL you farewell for the 
night, dear da^V^l ’* saki Garnet, and 
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9^ «6Sore yoa that yoa’may. without 
fear^ fo^ we*have contrivea to make fast 
thedoorso ^CooK^ with me, my 8on,’Vhe 
ad(|ed to the steward, and yon shall have 
a comfortable meal below.*’ 

Making a jKOfound fieverence to Viviana, 
'|he old man followed him down stairs. 

:*Viviana continued to pace to and HTro 
*within her chamber for some time, and 
overcome with fatigue, flung herself 
upon the bedstead^ on which a cloak had^ 
been thrown. Sleep soomclosed her eyes, 
but it was disturbed by frij^tful and dis* 
tressing dreams, from which she was sud- 
cTenly aroused by *a touch upon the arm* 
»Starting up, she perceived the old steward 
by the •side of her couch, v^ith a light in 
bis hand. 

‘‘What brings you here, HeydockeV’ 
she demanded, witli surprise and alarm. 

“ Y%u have slept soundly, iny dear 
young mistress, or you would not require 
to be informed,” replied the ly^ward. 
“ There! do yon not hear itV* he added, 
as a leud kuocjiing resounded from be- 
low. • 

Viviana listened for a«i^megt, and then 
as if struck by a sudden ioW^turiied down 
I stairs. She fgund Garnet and the others 
assembled in the hell, but wholly unnerved 
by fright. “ Hide yourselves,” she said 
“ and no ill shall befall you. Quick!— ^lot 
^^jmmeftt is to he lost!” 

^Having allowed them sufficient time for 
concealment, she^lemanded in aloud voice 
who was wi^houll 

“ Friends,” was the reply. 

“ Jt is the voice of Doctor Dee,” replied 

ideed!” exclaimed Viviana. “ Admit 


took Viviana’s hand, and led her id t(fe 
farther end of the ball. ^ 

My art ‘informed me of your arrival, 
Vivaiha/^e sf^d: 1 am come to save 

you. Yoff are m imminent danger.” , 

“ I well knof7 it,” she replied; 
diave no wish te fly from justice. I am^ 
wearyof my life, and would gladly resign 
it.” 

“ I would call to your recollection, 
Viviana,” pursued Dee, “that 1 foretold 
the diSastroud result of ^is plot, in which 
you have* be'bqme unhappily involved, to 
Guy Fawkes, and warned him not to pro- 
ceed in it. But he would not be advised, 
and is now a prisoner in the Tower.” 

“All I wish is to go thither, and die 
with him,” rejoined Viviana. 

“ If you go thither you will die before 
him,” said Dee. , 

“I would do so,” she replied. 

“ Viviana Radclifle,i>** returned Dee, in 
a compassionate tone, “ 1 truly grieve for 
you. Y our attachment to this heuious trai- 
tor completely blinds you* Thejfyeydshrp 
I entertained for your mother makes me 

? ,nxtous to serve you — to see you happy, 
t is now in your power to be so. But if 
you take another false step, your fate is 
decided, and you will die an early death. 

I will answer for your safely— nay, what 
is more,^l will undertake that ere long you 
shair again be mii^ress of this Qiariaion, 
and have your estates restesred to you.” 

“ You jpvoniise fairly, air,” she replied 
w'ith a mourtiful smile. 

“ i have not yet done,” pursued Dee. 
“All I require for the service is, that when 
freed by the death of Guy Fawkes from 
ihe chain that now binds you — for 1 am 


. hinMns^ntly.” 

Hcydocke obeyed, and throwing open 
the* Joor, gave entrance to the Doctor, who 
was wrapped in his long furred gown, and 
carried a lantern. Pie was accompanied 
by Kelley and Humphrey Chetham. 

“ Your visit is singularly timed, Mr. 
Chetham,” said Wviana, after she had 
saluted the party; bin yau are not the 
less welcome on that account. 1 much 
desired to see you, and indeed should have 
sent for you to-morrow. But how did you 
know I was here?” • 

“The only explanation I can offfr you 
is this,” repfled Chetham. ‘^1 was'fhastily 
summoned from my residence at Cruny)- 
sall by Kelley, who told me yoii wore at 
Ordsall Hall, and that Doctor Dee was 
about to visit you, and desired my com- 
pany* Thus summoned, I came at once.” 

“A strange (^lanation indeed!” replied 
^ Viviana. ^ 7 

“ Gjose an^ fasten the door,” said Dee, 
in an authoritative^oe to Kelley^ and as 
Booa as his ^omy||p^^ere obeyed, he 


awaie of your ill-starred union with him — 
you shall bestow, your hand upon tj^um- 
phrey Chetham.” 

“ it may not *be,” replied Viviana, 
firmly.^ “ An3 if you could in truth read 
the secrets of the heart, you w'ould know 
that mine would ihAanlly reject the pro- 
posal.” 

“Think not it originates with Vivi- 
ana,” said Humphrey Chetham, ‘who had 
approached Ahern unobservedk “ My pre- 
vious experience of your character would 
alone have prevented me^rom becoming a 
party to any such proposal, had 1 known 

would be iiia^. Do not, 1 beseech yoy, 
sir,” he added to Dee, “clog your offer 
with conditions which will effectually pre- 
vent its accomplishment.” 

“You are true to yourself, Mr. Chet- 
hatn,*I rejoined Viviana, “and will not, 
therefore, wonder that 1 continue so. Were 
1 to assent to Doctor Dee’s proposal, 1 
should be further from happiness than I 
am now*, even if he could make good bis 
words, and restore me to the station 1 have 
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t htt«« TeMi?ed a shock from 
wMc^ 1 shall never recover, and the only 
haven of repose, to which 1 Ihok forfvara, 
is the grave.” ‘ * / 

** Alas!*’ exclaimed Gotham); in a pity> 
^gtdhe. ' 

' **Yoa will think ! trIispSBS 190 mock 
upon yonr kindness,’*^ she purided; **hat 
you can render me a great service, and it 
'Will be the-Iast 1 shall ever require from 
yotf.” • . . 

** Name it!” oried Chetham, eagerly. 

** 1 would beg you to escort the 10 Lon* 
don,” she rejoined; **and to deliver me to 
the lords of the council. 1 would will* 
ingly escape the indignities to which I 
-shall ^ exposed if I am conveyed thither 
as a prisoner. Will you do thisl” 
will,*-’ replied Chetham. 

** Lest you ehould think I have offered 
more than 1 ban^ perform, Viviana,” said 
Dee, who had listened attentively to the 
foregoing conversation, ** 1 will now tell 
yrou on what grounds 1 build my expecta- 
tion of ptnfjpnng your pardon. The con- 
miraey was first revealed by me to the 
Irarl of Salisbury, though for his own pur- 
poses he kept it secret to the last. He 
owes me a heavy debt, and shall pay it in 
the way I propose, if you desire it.” 

*'I will abide by what 1 have done,” 
replied Viviana. , ^ 

“Yon know, then, what fate awaits 
youl” said Dfie. 


** I Shall not slirink from it,” she ^ 
joined. ‘ * , 

It is well,” he replied. ” Before 1 
leave, I will give you another cantlop.*^ 
Father Garnet is here. Nay, attempt not 
to deny it. You ciftinot decsive me. Be*, 
sides, 1 desire to serve, not harm hhn, If'' 
fa^ remains here till to-morrow, he wilLbe^ 1 
dhptured. A proclamadon has been isShed’ 
for his arrest, as well as for that of FiffTier ' 
Oldcome. Deliver him this warning. And 
now, farewelH’V 

With this,<the took up his lantern, and 
followed by Kelley, quitted the hail. 

Humphrey Chetham only tarried a few 
moments to inform Viviana that be woulik 
return soon after daybreak with a couple of 
steeds for the journey. As sooq as be was 
gone, Viviana communicated Dee’s warn- 
ing to Garnet, who was so alarmed by it, 
that he resolved not to delay hia dwn de- 

[ larture a moment. Taking an affectionate 
eave of Viviana, and confiding her to the 
care of the old steward, he^et out with bis 
three attendants. • * 

Faithful to his promise, Humphrey Chet- 
ham appeared tirthe appointed time. Vi- 
viana bade acT^temal tarewell to the old 
steward, who was overwheiiflbd with griefr> 
and looked as if his sorrows would soon 
be ended, and mounting one of the ateeds 
brought by the young merchant, they took 
the uirection of London. * 


CHAPTER VIII. 


HENDLIP. 


Garnet proceeded at a ropi^Jace for 
some miles before he acquainte^^P com- 
panions whither he Vas going, we then 
informed Nicholas Owen, who rode by his 
side, ttmt he should make the best of his 
way to ‘Hendlip House, the seat of Mr. 
Thomas Abingdon, near Broitwich, in 
Worcestershire, where he knew thatFather 
Oldcome and Atme Vaux-j^ad retired, and 
• where he was certain to n^t with a friendly 
yeoeption and protectton.*^Owen, who was 
oompletely in ' his master’s confidence, 
agroM that no;i^fet asylum could be found, 
and they pursued their journey with so 
- much ardour, that early on the following 
. night they arrived within a distance 
of thoinanBion. Owgia ytaiifipot forward, 
to veeoiiBoitre, and rel^ris|d-'*B about half 
an hour with Mr. Abingdtsli'who embraced 
Garnet, aad told him np Waa truly happy 
in haiag abla to oBav him a retreat. 


** And I think it will prove a secure one,” 
he added. “There are so many hiding- 
places in the old house, that if it is beset* 
for a year you will sdbrcely be discovered. 
Have you beard of the fate of your con- 
federates?” 

“Alas! no, my son,” replied Garnet; 
“.and I tremble 10 ask it.” 

** It haV better be told at once,” rejoined 
Abiiikdon. “ Gatesby, Percy, and the two 
Wrists, have been slain inlhe defence of 
l^olbeach; while Rookwood, Grant, and 
Thomas Winter, all of whom were severely t 
wounded in the siege, have been made pri- 
soners, and are now on their way to the 
Tower.” • ’ ' 

“ A fearful catalogue f^iUs!” exclaimed- 
Garnet. V^., 

** 4 t is not yet eomplete^^ pamted aV 
tngdon,. “ Sir Evenra Oigby has been 
dlefeatbd, and majie-^lsony in an attempt 
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^brinff additional force to his friends, and 

* Kftyes baa been arrested in Warwickshire/' 

These ase woful tidinprg truly, my 
son,” Returned Gkirnet* ** But Heaven's 
^w41l bejdone!” 

He then distnAsed his two attendants, 
to whom he igaw a aum of money, to- 
'ether«with nieJ^eds, and attended by 
(i^hblas Owe'hlT^Nired to the house wkh 
Mr«-Abingdoa, whaadmitted them through 
^ a^«ret door. . 

Hendlip House, ^whi^, unfortunately 
for the lovers of picturesque and storied 
habitations, was pulled doWg a few years 
•ago, having been latterly used as a ladies' 
boarding-^phool, was a large and irregular 
itructure, with walls of immense thick- 
ness, taU stacks of chimneys.^turrets, oriel 
windows, and numberless projections, con- 
trived to mask the labyrinths and secret 
chambers within. Erected by John Abing- 
don, father of the proprietor at the period 
of this history, and cofferer to Queen 
Elizabeth in the early part of the rgign of 
that princess, it was filled with secret 
staircasee, masftqd entrances, trap-<!oors, 
vaults, subterranean pp.ssages, secret re- 
cesses, and every othe<^^esc{iption of 
hiding-place. An immert^^allary sur- 
|ounded three ^ides of the entrance-hall, 
containing on each side a large chimney- 
piece, 4iurmounted by a shield displaying 
the arms of* the fa ftiily— a bend 
three eaglets displayed or. Behind 
eacRiof these chimney-pieces was a small 
cell, or “ priest's bole," as it was termed, 
contrived in Jhe thickness of the wall. 
Throfighoul the mansion, the chambers* 
were so sombre, and the passages so nu- 
'^erogs^r^ intricate, that, in the words of 
one w^o ascribed it from personal obser- 
yatiotA whole place presented “ a pic- 
ture of gloom, insecurity, and suspicion." 
Standing on an elevated situation, it com- 
manded the country on all sides, and could 
not be approached during the day-time 
without alarm being given to its inmates. 

• Thokias Abingdon, the ow'iier of the 
mansion at the period in question, and the 

'^eldest son of its founder, gras born at 
Thorpe, near Chertsey, in Surrey, in 1500. 
He was educated at Oxford, and finished 
his studies at the Universities of Paris and 
Rheims. A man of considerable taste and 
learning, bdt of a plotting disposition, he 
became a wilting tool of the Jesuits, and 
immediately on his return t» England^ 
connected himself w'ith the dfffereiit con- 
, spiracies set on foot for the liberation of the 
imprisoned Qiieerf of Scots. For these 
*ofiences he was imprisoned in 4he Tower 
ibr the term of sjx years, and only escaped 
' death from the fa^of his being the Queen's 
gcTdsonK^tsou^^ with the estimation in 
which she ha(| heli^is father. On his 


liberation, he remained perfectly tranquil 
till the accession of James, when he*D#* 
came a secret plotter against that monaroh. 
His conceal nfeiit of the two priests, about 
to be Wat|d, ocpabioned his being again 
sent to the^ower, and if it had not been 
for the intercessiSn of Lord Mounteaglu^ 
lighose sister he had espoused, he would 
have been executed. He was pardoned 
on condition of never stirring beyond the 
precincts of Worcestershire, and be em- 
«ployed his retirement in compiling an 
cotint 8f the *antiquities^f that county, 
which he left* bphind him in manuscript, 
and of which Doctor Nash, its more recent 
historian, has largely availed himself. 

With a habitation so contrived, Mr. 
Abingdon might fairly promise htb guests 
a sam asylum. Conducting them along 
a secret passage to a chamber of which he 
alone possessed the key, \^e left Garnet 
within it, and taking Owen»with him to 
another place of conosSlment, returned 
shortly afterwards with Anne Vaux and 
Father Oldcorne. The two priests tender!]^ 
embraced each other, and Oldcorj^^ ^ 
forth his tears on his superioT*? shoulder. 
Gj^rnet next turned to Anne Vaux, be- 
tween whom and himself, as has been be- 
fore mentioned, an aflectionate intimacy 
subsisted, and found her quite overcome 
by her feelings. Supper was now served 
to Garnet by a confidential servant, and 
after & few hours gpent in conversation 
with his friends, during which they dis- 
cussed the disastrous issue of the afi'air, 
and the prob'ible fate of the conspirators, 
they quitted him, and he retired to rest — 
but not before he had returned thanks to 
Heaven for enabling him once more to lay 
down his head in safety. 

On» the following morning, lie w^as 
visited by Mrs. Abingdon, a lady of con- 
siderable personal attractions, and Anne 
Vaux; and when h*e had recovered from 
the fatiglie of his journey, and the anxie- 
ties he had recently undergone, he expe- 
rienced great delight ill their society. The 
chamber he occupied was lighted by a 
small loop-hole, which enabled ^Mm to 
breathe the fresh air, and gaze upon the 
surrounding country. 

In this way, nearly two months passed 
on, during which, though ^rigorous inqui- 
ries were made tiuoughout the country, no 
ckie was foundry the searchers to lead^ 
t|iem to Hendlip; and the concealed parties 
bdgan to indulge hopes that they should 
escape detection altogether. Being iu 
constant correspondence with her brother. 
Lord A^unteagle, though she did not trust 
him with tjie important secret of the con- 
cealment of the priests, Mrs. Abingdon 
ascertained all that was done in reference 
to the conspirators, whose trials were now 
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Mproachifi^, and communicated the intei- 
igence to Garnet. 

the morning of the SOth of January, 
and when long quietude h^d brec^ com- 

S lete fancied security* in Gglnet, Anne 
_ ''aux and Mrs. Abingjion smidenly en- 
chamber, and yfith countenances 
of the utmost alarm, iAformed him thot 
Mr* Abingdon's confidential servant had 
Just returned from Worcester, where his 
master then was, arid had brought word 
th*t Topcliffe, armed wiih^a search-war- 
rant from the Earl of Salisbury, ffad just 

E assed through that city, on his way to 
[olt Castle, the residence of Sir Henry 
Bromley. * 

It appears,'' said Mrs. Abingdon, 
** that llumphrey Littleton, who has been 
apprehended and condemned to death at 
Worcester foV harbouring his brother and 
Robert Winter, has sought to procure a 
remission of his sentence by betraying 
your retreat. w consequence of this, 
Topcliffe has been sent down from Lon- 
,don, with a warrant addressed to Sir 
Henry^Bjr^mley, to aid him in searching 
Hendlip. ray husband has given particu- 
lar orders that you are to be removed «to 
the most secure hiding-place without de- 
lay; and he deeply regrets that he himself 
cannot return till evening, for fear of ex- 
citing suspicion." 

** Take me where you please, ^ughter,” 
replied, Garnet, who was thrown into great 
perturbation by the ' intelligence. ** 1 
thought myself prepared for , any emer- 
. But 1 was wofully ^deceived." 
e not alarmed, father," said Anne 
Vaux, in an encouraging tone* Let 
them search as long as they will, they will 
never discover your retreat," 

^ I have a strong presentiment i:o the 
contrary," replied Garnet. 

At this moment, Olflcorne made his ap- 
pearance, and on learning the alarming 
news, was as much dismayed as his su- 
perior. 

After a short consultation, iftid while 
the priests were putting aside every arti- 
cle necessary to be removed, Mrs. Abing- 
don proceeded to the gallery, and con- 
trived on some plausible pretext to send 
away the whole of the domestics from 
this part of the house. <» This done, she 
hastily returned, and e#nducted the two 
^Mpriests to one of the lar^ fire-places. 

A raised stone about two feet high o(t- 
eupied the inside of the chimney, atid 
apon it stood an immense pair of iron 
dogs. Qbeying Mrs. : Abingdon's direc- 
tions, Garnet got upoa>>die stone, ^and set- 
ting his foot on the large iron knob on the 
left, found a few projections in the mas(n- 
Ty oiiithe side, up wtiich he mounted, and 
opening a small door, made of planks of. 


wood, covered with bricks, anfl cpldur^d 
black, so as not tb be distinguishable ffbm 
the walls of the chimney, cfhpt trito a re- 
cess contrived in the thickness of ilie wall. 
This cell dras about tv o feet wide,^ and. 
four high, and was connected with another 
chimney at the bdck, Ky 'rneans of three 
or four small holes, its srdeajgA 

a^iarrow atone shelf, ^ust^ide enough to" 
vifTord an uncomfortable seat. Garnet'was 
followed by Olth^orne, who brought With* 
4itm a quantity of b^oks, vestments,* and 
sacred vesselsaised in the performance of 
the rites of fhe Church of Rome. These 
articles, which afterwards occasioned them 
much inconvenience, fhey did not dare to 
leave behind. r 

Having ^een them safely bestowed^ 
Mrs. Abingdon and her companion w'ent 
in search of provisions, and brought them 
a piece of cold meat and a pastry, together 
with some bread, dried fruit, ccftiserves, 
and a flask of wine. They did not dare to 
bring miore, for fear of exciting the sus- 
picion of the household. Their next care 
was to conduct Ow^cn: and Otdcorne's 
servant. Chambers, to a similar retreat in 
one of the oth%»tchimney6, and to provide 
them with «*^canty supply of provisions 
and a flask of wine. All, this was accom- 
plished without being noticed by any of 
the domestics. 

.^As may be imagined, a most anxious 
day was passed by all parties. 
evening, Sir Henry Bromley, the shefm of 
the county, accompanied by Topcliffe, and 
attended by a troop of soldiers, appeared 
at the gates of the mansion, and demanded 
admittance. Just at this moment, Mr. 
Abingdon rode up, and affecttnjr to kno# ' 
nothing of the matter, saluted sir :Henry 
Bromley, wiih whom he was on terms af 
intimacy, and inquired his business. 

You are charged with harbouring two 
Jesuit priests, Fathers Garnet and Old- 
corne, supposed to be connected writh the 
late atrocious conspiracy against the King, 
Mr. Abingdon," interposed Topcliffe; ^‘and 
1 brought a warrant^rom the Karl of Sa- 
lisbury, whhh i have delivered to Sir Hen- 
ry Bromley, commanding him to search 
your house for them." 

was loth to accept the office, Mr. 
Abingddh," said Sir Henry Bromley, who 
was a handsome, middle-aged man; ** but 
my duty termy soverign alibws me no al- 
ternative. I trust, though a Catholic, that 
you share my own detestation of this dia- 
bolical plot, and would not shelter any of 
its contrivers, or abettors." 

You ‘ judge me rightly, Sir Henry," 
replied Abingdon, whc^. meanwhile, had 
received a private signal th-pm his confiden- 
tiab servant that all was kafe, "1 woSld 
not. 1 am ^ust rete-rned iroui Woreester, 
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^jpreJ have been for the last two days. 

my house, I pray you, and search 
every corner oi it; and if you find a Jesuit 
priest edhcealed wkbin it, you shall hang 
^fle•at rfiy own ga^/* * 

“You must beViiisinformed, sir,” ob- 
served Sir Hgnryl whre was completely 
upon javjfcingd on’s unconcerned 
Jl^em^a'nonr, “ tWij^llnnot be here.” • 
Trust me, they* are,” returned the 
.>Other<“and 1 should like^to take hin^ si 
his v« 5 drd.” 

Giving directionato the bjind to environ 
the house, and guard all its approaches, so 
as to prevent any one from escaping from 
it, Topcliifi^ took half a dozen men with 
him, and instructed them how to act. They 
first repaired to the great dintng-chamher, 
where, in accordance with thelnstructlons 
received frdtn the Earl of Salisbury, Top- 
clifle proceeded to the further end of the 
room, atiKi directed his men to break down 
the wainscot. With some difficulty, the 
order was obeyed, and the entrance to a 
vault discovered, into which To^cliffe 
descended. Uuf [le found nothing to re- 
pay his trotrblq. 

Remrning to the dinij^^chajnber, he 
qiiej^tiorfed Mr. Abingdon^Vvho qpcretly 
' qpjoyed his disappointment, as to the use 
of’ the vault, but the latter professed entire 
ignoraivc of its existence. The searchers 
next proceeded to the^cellar, and bored the 
g wi4h a broach to a considerahTfe 
depm^ 10 try whelherihere were any vaults 
beneath them, buttliey made no discovery. 
Meanwhile TQ|>cliffe hurried upstairs and 
examined the size of the rooms to see whe- 
ther they corresponded with those below, 
^id wherever any difference was observ- 
able, the panels to be pulled 

l^pi/njmnd broken in the walls. In 
this way, several secret passages were 
discefvered, one of which led to the chamber 
lately occupied by Garnet. 

Encouraged by this discovery, the 
searchers continued their operations to a 
date ho<^r, when they desisted for thenight. 
On the following dayf they resumed their 
^task, and Sir Henry Bromley^ook a gene- 
ral survey of the house both externally and 
internally, noting the appearances outside, 
and seeing that they corresponded with the 
rooms within. The three extraordinary 
chimney-pi&ces in the gallery attracted 
Topelifie’s attention; but the oontrivances 
within wpre so well managed, that they 
^escaped his notice. He evpn*got irvto thS 
, chimneys, and examine.d the walls on 
either side, but coAld detect nothing. And, 
'lastly, he ordered large fires to bu lighted 
.within them, bu^^he experiment proving 
fruitless, he^turned his attention else- 
^vhere. 

Mr. Abingdon had attended him during 


I 

this part of the search, and, though he pre- 
served an unmoved exterior, he was folhofr 
apprehension, was greatly relievc$^ 
when it was al^doned. In the courdb oC 
the safiie dhy, two other hiding-places 
were found ft the^thickness of the wails, 
but nothing was discovered within 

order to prevcfht any communication 
with the, concealed persons, TopciifTe sta- 
tioned a sentinel at the door of Mr, Abing- 
don’s chamber, and another at that of Anne 
Vaux, . # 

On tite third *day, the search was con- 
tinued more rigorously thft ever. Wain- 
scots were taken 3own; walls broken open; 
the boards of the floor removed; and other 
secret passages, vaults, and hiding-places 
discovered. Some priests’ ve 8 tine<ni 3 and 
articles used in the Romish service were 
found in one of these places* and shown 
to Mr. Abingdon. He at first denied all 
knowledge of them; but wr^n TopeUffa 
brought forward the titl^deeds of his pro- 
perty, which had been found in the same 
place, he was obliged to confess he had 
put them there himself. Still, thou^ these 
discoveries had been made, tHVlieSrcners 
were as far from their aim as ever; and Sir 
Henry Bromley, who began to despair of 
success, would have departed on the fiftli 
day, if Topeliffe had^ot prevented him. 

“I am certain they are here,” said the 
latter, “and have hit upon a plan which 
cannot^faiT to bring them forth.” 

The prisoners, ine^nwhile,<suffe1^d grie- 
vously from tfieir confinement, and heariiig 
the searchdts knocking against the walls, 
and even within the chimney, felt certain 
they should be discovered. Not being 
able to stand upright, or to stretch them- 
selves within the cell, the silting posture 
they vi^ere compelled to adopt became, after 
a time, intolerably ir.ksome. Broths, milk, 
wine, and other nutritious fluids, were con- 
veyed to them by mf*an8 of a reed from the 
adjoining cbimitby; but after the fifth daj 
this supply was stopped, as Mrs. Abing- 
don and •Anne Vaux ^ere compelled by 
Topeliffe to remove to a diiTereiit part of 
the house. 

They now began to experience *all the 
horrors of staAration, and debated whether 
they should die where they were, or yield 
themselves up to^their enemies. Wretch- 
ed as their condition was however, it was 
net so bad as JKat of their domestics, 
Owen and Chambers, whose wants had^ 
rtbt been so carefully attended to, and who 
were now reduced to th.e nfbst deplorable 
state. Nor were their friends less tineasy. 
Aware ^hat the cap^tives, whom there was 
po me^s^of relieving, for the searchers 
were constantly on the watch, could not 
bold out much longer, Mrs. Abingdon conr 
suited with her husband whether it wool4 
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not 'be better to reveal their hiding-places; 
but this he would not pe/^nnit. 

< By this time, every V^ret chamber, 
vault, and passage in the pUce, except the 
actual retreats of thb ^ons^ratofs, had 
been discovered by To|ralifie,\ind though 
material was Tound, he felt as- 
sured, from the nneasfness displayed by 
Mr. Abingdon and his wife, and above all 
by Anne Vaux, that it could not be long 
before his perseverance was rewarded. 
Though he narrowly watched the two 
ladies, from thg first, he could n^ver de- 
tect them in the act of cpnVeying food to 
the captives; but feeling convinced that 
they did so, he determined to remove them 
to a different part of the house, and their 
nnwillihgness to obey the order confirmed 
his suspicions. 

“We are'sure of our prey now,” he 
observed to §ir Henry Bromley. “They 
must be half-starved by this time, and will 
speedily surrender themselves.” 

“ Pray Heaven they do so!” returned 
the other. “ 1 am wearied to death with 
' my Jopw -Stay here.” 

“ Have^STew hours* patience,” rejoined 
Topcliffe, “and you will find that your 
time has not been thrown away.’* 

And he was right. Soon after midnight, 
a trooper who was watching in the gallery, 
beheld two spectral-looking figures ap- 
proach him, and appalled by thgir ghastly 
appearance, uttered, a loud cry. This 
brou^VTopt'liffe, who was in the hall be- 
low, to his aid, and instantly perceiving 
what was the matter, he rdh towards the^ 
supposed phantoms, and seized them.' 
The poor wretches, who were no other 
than Owen and Chambers, and were well- 
nigh famished, offered no resistance, but 
would neither confess where they had 
been hidden, nor who they were. As the 
trooper had not seen them come forth, 
though he affirmed with ajfremendous oath 
that they had issued from the %oor, the 
walls were again sounded, but with no 
result. * ' 

Food being placed* before the captives, 
they devoured it voracij|ifoly; but Topcliffe 
forbore to question them further that night, 
feeling confident that he co^ld extract the 
truth from them pp the morrow either by 
promises or threats. was, however, 
mistaken. They continued as obstinate 
, as before, and when cmifronted with Mr. 
Abingdon, denied all knowledge of him; 
neither would they explain how they ^ 
into the hpuw. 

. JI^ Henrv Bromley^ however, now con- 
justified in plaqmg Mr. 
Abinn^^^ his lady under .arrest, and 
TopelM^doubled bis exertions to dis- 
cover t^Wding-plaee of the two priests. 
He exainindd evsry part of the gallery 
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most carefully,— look down dne .of the 
chimney-pieces, (singularly enough it was 
the wrong one,) but was §i\\\ lij^able to 
discover their retreat. \ ^ 

Meanwlifle, the poo/' wretches* inphie^ 
found it impossible to efidure their condi-* 
tion longer. Any fhintf seeped preferable 
to the lingering and a^oh^rng deeflh 
^ere now enduring, find^ey resolved tel 
delay their surrender no longer. Had*the"y 
been able to held out a few hours .more,' 
they would have est^ped; for Sir Henry 
Bromley was.^o ibtigued with the search, 
and so satis^ed that nothing further would 
come of it, that he resolved, notwithstand-^ 
ing Topcliffe’s efTorts' to dissuade him, to 
depart on the morrow. Of this they were 
ignorant, ai\d having come to the*determi- 
nation to surrender. Garnet opened the 
entrance to the chimney, and hearing 
voices below, and being too feeble to get 
out unassisted, he called to the Speakers 
for aid. His voice was so hollow, and 
had such a sepulchral sound, that those 
who heard it stared at eaqh other in aston- 
ishment and affright. ' 

“ Who calls?’* cried one of tne troopers, 
after a pause. • 

Ore of tifbse you seek,” replied Gar- 
net. ‘‘ Come and help us forth.” 

Upon hearing this, and ascertaining 
whence the voice came from, one of the 
men rah to fetch Sir Henry Bromley and 
'fopeliffe, both of whom joyfuBy^ obf^J^ 
the summons. 

Is it possible they can be in the chim- 
ney?” cried Topcliffe. “Why, I myself 
have examined it twice.” 

“ We are here, nevertheless,” replied. 
Garnet, who heard the remark; “and it 
you would take us alive, loscr^b time.” 

The hint was not lost upo*n IVpcliffe’. 
Casting a triumphant look at Bromley, he 
seized a torch from one of his attendants, 
and getting into the chimney, soon perceiv- 
ed the entrance to the recess. 

On beholding his prey, he uttered an 
exclamation of joy, and the two miserable 
captives, seeing the^'savage and exulting 
grin that lighted bis features, half re-" 
pented the step they had taken. It was 
now, however, loo late, and Garnet begged 
him to help them out. 

“Thrft I will readily do, father,” repli- 
ed Topcliffe. ** Y ou have given us a world 
of trouble.* But you hav6 made ample 
)imendB for it now.” 

“ Had we been so minded, you would 
never have found us,” rejoined Garnet. 
“This cell would have been our sepul- 
chre.” 

“No doubt,” retorted Topcliffe, with a 
bitter laugh. But a death pn the scaffoM 
is preferable to the horrors of starvation.” 

Finding itimposrihle tdf remove Garnet, 


^UY ^AWK^ .lit 

were so cramped that they Garnet. B19 

Tallin their office— .bfi calWd to the troop* to A ' *? ■ 

«ra below I 0 b(fn^ A liSder, which was Wh «(|j||)i « sqif^agBingt Oldoorne ’ai# ‘ 
placed in the chft^ey, and then, with bronghi||ijilNi^ljy two of the troopers, s|ii| 
iiM^e exertion, he rateeeded in getting him the milMUhalp' -jpei iAwere conveyed to 
down. This dohet '«e supported him to* ah aidh||pii|f 'chholb^ where they were 
wards Sir who was stand* placedlm^bed, tiiiilllMiifed Itoibs chaffid,* 

.ij^near rsmsliuilyii^ttm gallery. and%0i^1s adptinistew'^ tiiem. They 
'^*l-^ld you -ymnSn{^ would not be ‘were mtdlufhd, howeVe^pi^iwblv extremity 
m^wif away, Sir'n^ry,** 'vhe observed; c«f weakness, that it WM n<^ judged pru* 
^hereis^ Fatber'Onirii|Hii^is well you dent to remove them till the third day, 
yielded yourself tcHnlHp^er,** he add- Whibn they, together with their two ser** 
ed, to Garnet, with f^^Hn^iry cynical vants, Owen and, Chambers,»who were as 
chuckle; ** for Sir ]BH||^B»!|9S(dved to much enfeebled as. themselves, were oon* 
depart to>morrow.*’ ' ' ' ’ veyed to Worcester. 


CHAPTER IX. 
WHITEHALL. 


•%tcn was the ruedition used by Hum- 
phrey Chetiram and Vi^'iana, that they ac- 
obmplishcid the journey to London in an 
extraordinarily short spSce of time. •Pro- 
ce#ij|^dire0t to Whitehall, Viviana placed 
n lelter^n lhe hands of* a halberdier, and 
S'esirod that it niiwlit be given without de- 
lay to the Earl of Salisbury. After some 
demur, the man handed it loan usher, w 4 io 
promised to lay it before the Earl. Some 
\filfll elapsed^ jj>re the result of its recep- 
tion was an officer, accom- 

S 'ed hf sergeants of the guard, 

e his appearance, and commanded Vi- 
viana aiT(f her companion to follow him. 

Crossing a wide hall, which was filled 
with the various retainers of the palace, 
wtio regarded them with a sort of listless 
curiosity, *and ascending a flight of marble 
steps, they traversed a tong corridor, and 
were at length ushered iftto the ^iresence 
of the Earl of Salisbury. He was seated 
at a table, covered with a multitude of 
papers, and was busily employed in writ- 
ing a despatch, but immediately stbpped 
on their entrandb. He was not alone. Hi# 
companion was a middle-aged manf attired 
in a suit of bjack velvet, with a cloak of 
the^ame material; but as he sat ^rith his 
: towards the door, it was impossible 
Siscern his features.* 

‘•You may leave us,” said Sa 1 isb«ry to 
officer, “ but rem^ without,” 

’ “And be readj^ to enter at a moments 
%oticd,” added Hisk companion without 
altering his posiUom 


The officer bowed, and totii^ with his 
followers. 

“Your surrender of yourself at this 
^time, Viviaga Radcliffe,” said the earl, 

; “ weighs^mneh in yourjavour; aniJf you 
j are disposed freely to declare alfyou know 
j of the consjiirjidy. it is not impossible that 
; the King may extend his mercy towards 
: you.” 

j “ I do nbt desire it, my lord,” she re- 
; plied. “ In surrendering myself, I have 
; no other aim than to satisfy the laws 1 
i have ouUaged. 1 do not seek to defend 
myself, but I desire to offer an explanation 
to your lordship. Cirpuinsiances, vrhich 
it is needless to dejail, drew me into con- 
nection witlAhe conspirators, and I became 
unwillingly the depositary of their dark 
j design.” • 

• You were guilty ofnnisprision of trea- 
son in not revealing it,” remarked the cfStl. 

“ 1 am aware of it,” she rejoined; “T)ut 
this, I take heaveft to witness, is the ex- 
tent of my criminality. 1 held the pro- 
ject in the utmost abhorrened^ and used 
every argument. I wa^ mistress of, to in- 
duce hs contrivers ttf^bandon it.” 

If such were the case,” demanded the 
Earl, "“what withheld you from disclos- 
ing it?” 

“ I will now confesstwbat torture could 
not wring l^om me before,” she replied. 

“ 1 was restrained from the disclosure by 
a fatal passion*” 

“1 suspected as much,” observed the 
eail, with a sneer. “ For whomt” 



ex- 

r“I>id 


\ Fawke\ r^jj^^^^irlana. i 

And turning as 
miTf lie disclosed 

lectnal features^ ex- 

"pifssion of the uj||jj||ji|y|^isiisTO ':**-I)id 
you say Guy .||MK%^|Qlstre89?!^^ 9 
It is ttie 

Chetham...', .n^^* > 

“ Since; 1 k^iow ’^in whose presence 1 
'stands sire,^’ replied Viviana, ‘‘I 
answer the ^terrogation. Fawkes 

was the cause of niy .concealing my ac- 
quaintance with the plot. And more« I 
will confess to your Majesty, Cltnt much as 
I ab^or the design, if he had not been a 
conspirator, I should never have loved him. 
His sombre and enthusiastic character first 
gave him an interest in iny eyes, which, 
heightened by several important serviced 
which hff' rendered me, soon ripened into 
love. Linketkto his fortunes, shrouded 
by the same gloomy cloud that enveloped 
him, and bound by a chain from w'hich 1 
couk? lynt extricate myself, I gv^ve him my 
hand. J3ut the moment of our union was 
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I look. “ But how eome you in this lady’s, 
companyl’ 

I will hide noQili^&oiii your Majesty,’! 
replied Chetham. before Viviana’s 

unhappy 'acquaintancr'ijiwith Fa\tkes-^fft: 
such I must ever c^yUbar it — my affec- 
tions had been fi^ed ppon her) and I fondly 
trusted she would pr)ye indiffQreh^^o 

my Buit. Even w:hen kl) 

is dead withii| me, I have not been •able m 
overcoiBe but love her as d'=^ 

votadly as ew^HKh^ therefof^t she 
i de^red my^;m^^^^pndon to surrender 
• herself, the, request. “ 

It is liege,” added Yi- 

viana. OiljlWKtfiiiispbrey (Chetham (for 
so this gentle^jp^ is named) an endless 
debt of gratitude; and not thejeast of my 
present distresses is the thought of the 
affliction I have occasioned him.” 

Dismiss it from your mind, then, Vi- 
viana,” rejoined Chetham. “Jt will not 
mitigate iny sorrows to feel that 1 have 
added to yours.” 

‘‘ Your manner and looks seem to give 
a warranty for loyaltjf, young sir,” said 
the king. But 1 must ha/e some assur- 


the moment of our separation. We^ have 
not met since, and shall meet no more, 
unless to |>art for ever.” 

‘‘A straiige history!” exclaimed James, 
in a tone that showed he was not unmoved 
by the relation. ^ 

.“J Majesty to grant me 

one booni” cried Viviana, falling at his 
feet. “It is to be allowed a single inter- 
view with my husband-^nbt for the sad 
gratification of beholding him again — not 
for the indulgence of my private sorrows 
—hut that [ may endeavour to awaken a 
feeling of repentance in his breast, and be 
the means 01 saving his soul ali^^e.” 

“ My inclinations prompt me to grant 
the request, Salisbury,” said the King, 
irresolutely, “lliere^can be no risk in 
doing it— -ehl” 

“ Not under certain restrictions, my 
liege,” replied Tlie earl. 

‘‘You shall have your wish, then, mis- 
tress,” said James, “ and I trust your 
efforts may be crowned with success. 
Your husband is a hardy traitor — a second 
Jacques Clement — and we never think .of 
him wiiliotit the fioox shaking beneath our 
feet, and a horribk syell of gunpowder 
assailing our nostrums. Blessed be God 
for our preservation! But whom haye we 
herel” he added, turning to Humphrey 
Chetham.* “ Another conspirator come to 
Surrender himself V’ 


ance of tht*. truth of your statement before 
yoU(4ire set at large.” 

“ I am your willing prisoner, my liege,” 
returned Chetham. *^'But 1 have a letter 
for the Earl of Salisbury, which may vouch 
perlieps for me.” * 

And as he spoke, he placed a let^:* in 
the Earl’s hands, who broke open me seal, 
and hastily glanced at its contents. 

It is from Doctor De^',” he said, “ from 
whom, as your Majesty is aware, we have 
received much important information rela- 
tive to this atrocious design. He ans^j^iTciS 
for this young man’s 

“1 am glad to hear it^’ re^-oined. the 
king. “It would have been mortifying to j 
be deceived by so honest a physi’ognomy.”[ 

“ Your Majesty will be pleased to attach 
your signature to this warrant for Viviana 
Kadcliffli’s committal to the Tower,” said 
Salisbury, placing a paper before him.” 

James complied, and the earl summoned 
the guai;d. ^ 

“ Have 1 your Majesty’s permission to 
attend this unfortunate lady to the fortress?” 
cried Chetham, prostrating himself before 
the king. 

'■ James hesitated, but glatlcingat the earl, 
and reading no objection in his looks, he 
assented. 

Whimpering some private instructions to 
the officer respecting Chetham, Salisbury 
delivered the warrant to him. Viviana ah{»> 


my liege,” .'replied CJJietham; “ I her i^ompanion were then removed U) 
l^^'l^iyal subject of your. Majesty, pnd a chamber adjoining tlie guard-room, •W'her^; 

fProtestant.” c they remained for nearly an hour, at the ' 

, ^ we may take your word for it, doimt- expiration of which time the officer kgaia ^ 

replied the king, with an incredulous | appeared, and cwiduct^d them to the palace- 
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er was no 
departed, 
ith the nobleman 


Vhere a large wherry awaited them, 
^in which Ihey embarked. 

Jameaedid not vemaiit long with hia 
^munciller, and as icon as he had retired, 
Salisbury summohm a confideritiai attend- 
ant, and told him tcrncqiiaint Lord Mount- 
le^wiio wasj^njA adjoining: apartment, 
receive him. The«j 
a^d presently returned 

in question. As so^n , 

as th^y were alone, and ^Salisbury had | 
satisfied himself they^could jnot be over- 
heard, he observed to the other, 

“Since Tresharn’s comnTitlal to the, 
Tower yesterday, 1 have received a letter j 
frmti the lieutenant, stating that he breathes ! 
nothing bi^t revenge against yourself and j 
me, and threatens to betray us, ff he is not | 
released. lUwill not do to let him be ex- j 
amined by the council; for though we can 
throw uH^r discredit on his statement, it 
may be prejudicial to my future designs.’’ 
“True, iny lord,” replied Mounteagle* 
Hut how do you propose to silSnee { 
him?’- ^ ^ ^ ' 

“By pois^p,” returned Salisbury. — 
'‘There is a trusty fellow ii^ie Tower, a 
jailor named Ipgreve, who ^%\ admipistor 
it to him. Here is the powder,” he added, 
urflocking a coirer,*and taking out a small 
packet; J* it was given me by its cora- 
pouniier, Doctor Dee. it is the sam^ I am 


assured, as the c^brated Italian poiscn^ 
prepared by PopaiAlexander the Sixth; is* 
without scent d^aste; and destroys its ^c- 
tim, without ]|;aving a trace of its effects.” 

“I mist tdke heed how I offend your 
lordship,” observed^ounteagle. • 

‘J^ay,” rejoined S&lisbury, with a ghast- 
ly smile, ti‘it is for traitors like Tresham, 
pot true men like you, to fear me.” 

“ I understand the distinction, my lord,” 
seplied the other. . • 

“ I must intrust the entire management 
of this affair to you,” pursued Salisbury. 

“To me!” exclaimed Mounteugle. “Tre- 
sham is iiy brothers n-1 aw. I can take no 
part in his murder.” 

“If he lives, you are ruined,” rejbined 
Salisbury, coldly. “You must sacrifice 
liim or yourself. But I see you^are reason- 
able. Take this powder, and. proceed to 
the Tower. See Ipgreve alone, and in- 
struct him to drugTresliarp^ wine with it* 
A hundred marks shall be his reward when 
the deed is done. 

“ My soul revolts from the deed/’^ a^id 
Mounteagle, as he took the padWSC “ Is 
there no other way of silencing him.” 

“IVone, whatever,” replied Salisbury, 
sternly. “ His blood be upon his own 
head.” 

With this, Mounteagle took his depar- 
ture. 


CHAPTER X. 


i TH?S*ARTING OF VIVI.ANA 

Hujvwhirky Chetham was so oppressed 
by the idea of parting with Viviana that 
Jjje did not utter a single word during their 
transit to the Tower. Passing beneath the 
gloomy a«‘chway of Traitor’s Gate, they 
mtninted the fatal step^, and were con- 
dveted to the guard-roornjnear the By-ward 
Tower. The officer then despatched one 
of the warders to inform the lieutenant of 
Viviana’s arrival, and telling Humphrey 
Chetham he would allow him a fejv mi- 
nutes to take«leave of her, considerately 
withdrew, and Ijft them alone together. 

“Oh! Viviana!” exclaimed Chetham, 
unable to repress his grief, “my heart 
bfteds to see you here. If you repent the 
ii#ep you have taken,* and desire freedom, 
siyr so, and I will use every effort to liber- 
ate you. I h^ve been successful once, and 
* may be so again.” •* 

‘il thank yoa for your devotion,” she 
replied, in a ton^ of profound gratitude*; 
but yop tiave re^ere^jlne the last service 


AND HUMPHREY CHETHAM. 

1 1 shall ever require of you. I deeply de- 
plore the misery 1 haire occasioned you, 
and regret my inahility to requite your at- 
tachment as it deserves to be requited. 
My last priy^or shall beftwyour happiness; 
and I trust you will m^et with some being 
worthy of you, and who will make amends 
for my insensibility,” 

’ Be not deef^ivoid, Viviana,”. replied 
Chetham in a broken voice, “ I shall never 
love again. Your ^mage is t®o deeply im- 
printed upon my hea/t ever to bo effaced.” 

^rimo may wax a change,” she re- 
joined; “ though I nught not to say so, for 
I fe'el it would work none in me. Suffer 
me to give you one piece of counsel. De- 
vote yourself resolutely to the business 
of life, and you wiH speedily regain your 
peace of rflind.” 

‘M w’ill follow your instructions impli- 
citly,” replied Chetham; “but iiave little 
hope of the result you promise me.” 

“Let the effort be made,” she rejoined; 
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now promise to quit Londoni 
.^-morrow. Return to native town; 
emf^loy yourself in your^Sormer occupa- 
tions; and strive not*to thinll of the past, 
except as a troubled dream^froip which 
^-youohave fortunately ^iwakened. Do not 
let us prolong our parting, or your resolu- 
tion may waver. Farewell!’* 

So saying, she extended her hand to-J 
wards him, and he pressed it passionately 
tn his Ups, ^ , 

“ Farewell, Vivians!” be cried with a 
look of unutteALble anguish, May Hea- 
ven support you in your trials!” 

One of them I am now enduijng,” she 
replied, in a broken voice. Farewell for 
ever, end may all good angels bless you!” 

At this moment, the officer appeared, 
and announcing the approach of the lieu- 
tenant, told Chetham that his time had 
^expired. ‘ VC'ithout hazarding another look 
at Viviana, th^ young merchant tore him- 
self away, and ibllowed the officer out of 
the Tower. 


Obedient to Vivlana's last requesl, he' 
quitted London on the following day, and 
acting upon her ad vicewde voted bmiself on 
his return Xo Manchest^ sedulously to his 
mercantile pursuits. perseverance and 
integrity were Cgowi^^d. with entire suc- 
cess, and he became, in j^ue sejg^son 
avealthiest raerchanL^^fe.- town. BTiit ; 
blighting of his early alTecUons tinged htb. 
whole life, and gave a melancholy. to hi^; 
thoughts, and austerity to his iimnner* 
originally foreign ta them. True to bis 
promise, he died unmarried. His long and 
worthy cai%er was marked 1>y actions of 
the greatest benevolence. In proportion 
as his means increased, his charities were 
extended, and he truly became a father 
to the fatherless and the destitute.” To 
him the town of Manchester is indebted 
for the noble library and hospital bearing 
his name; and for these admirable institu- 
tions by wriiich they so largely benefit, his 
memory must ever be held in veneration 
by ii.s inhabitants. 


CHAPTER XI. 

THE SUBTERRANEAN DUNGEON. 


REuXftDii'G Vivikna with a smile of 
savage satisfaction. Sir VV'illiam Waad 
commanded Jasper Ipgre^'e, who accom- 
panied him, to convey her to one of thd 
subterranean dungeons below the Dovereux 
Tower. 

“ She cannot escape thence without 
your connivance,” ho said; and youab^l 
answer to me for her safe custody with 
your life.” 

“If she escapesr again, your worship 
shall hang me in her sCead,” rejoined Ip- 
gre^ 

My instrnctiens from the Earl of Salis- 
bury state that it is the King’s pleasure 
that she be allowed a short interview with 
Guy Fawkes,” said the lieutenant, in a 
low’ tone. “ Let her be Jaken to his cell 
to-morrow.’'* 

The jailer bowed, and motioning tbe 
guard to follow him with Viviana, he led 
the way along the il^illeT ward till he ar- 
rived at a small strong door in the wall a 
little to the north of the Beauchamp 
Tower, which he unlocked, and descended 
into a low cavernous-looking vault. Strik- 
ing a light, and eetttijg fire to a torch, be 
then led the way along a narrow gloomy 
passage., which brought them to a circular 
chamber, iirbm w’hich other passages di- 
verged, &hd selecting one of them, threaded 
it till he came to the door of a cell. 


“ Here is your dungeon,” he etaci to 
Viviana, as he drew back the heavy bolts, 
and disclosed a small chamber, about four 
feet wide and six long, in which there was 
a pallet. “ My dame will attend you 
soon.” 

With this, he lighted a JiMip, and de- 
parting with the guard, barred *^he door 
outside. Viviana shuddered' as ‘she sur- 
veyed the narrow dungeon in which she 
was placed. Roof, walls, and floor were 
of stone, and the aspect of the place wap 
so dismal and tornb-like, that she felt as i.f 
she w’ere buried alive. Some hours 
elapsfMl before Dame Ipgreve made her 
appearance. She* was accompanied by 
Ruth, wh'6 burst into tears on beholding 
Viviana. The jailer’s wife had brought a 
few blankets and other necessaries with 
her, together with a loaf of bread, and a 
jug of water. While dispodng the blank- 
ets on tjm couch, she never ceased up- 
braiding Viviana for her former flight. 
Poor Ruth, who was compelled to assist 
her mother, endeavoured by her gestures 
and looks to convey fotho unfortunate cap-- 
tive that she was as much devoted to l^er 
as ever. Their task completed, the old 
woman withdrew, ahfi her daughter, cast- * 
ing a deeply-commiserating look at Vi- 
vians, followed ^er, the door was 
barred without, d 
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.Determined not to yield to despondency, 
Vivians^kne^t down, and addressed herself 
to Heaven; and, comforted by her prayers, 
thre^ herself o* the bed, and sank into a 
peaceful slumbeV She awakened by 
hearing the bolt* of iier^^cell withdrawn, 
end the nextfmcwent, Ruth stood before 
kof% 

, fear you have exposed yourself to 
great risk in thus visiting mo,” said Vivi- 
an^- tenderly embracing^er, * . 

would exposflrmyself to any risk for 
you, sweet lady,” replie<f-Ruth. “But, 
oh! why do I see you her^ again. The 
chief support of Guy Fawkes during his 
suffering^ has been the thought that you 
Svere at liberty.” 

“ I surrendered myself irr the hope of 
beholding»hiin again,” rejoined Viviana. 

“ You have given a fond, hut fatal proof 
of youj affection,” returned Ruth. “The 
knowledge that you are a captive will 
;ifflict him more than all the torments he 
has endured.” • 


daughter. Dajdlmd night were the seme 
to her, and sjjiir could only compute pro- 
time by her own feAings, 
judging hf " whichr she supposed it to be 
late the day v^en she was again visited* 
The bolts of hef cell being withdramBiT^ 
'two men clad in«*]ong black gowns, and 
naving^hoods drawn over their faces, en- 
tered it. They were followed by Ipgreve; 
and Viviana, concluding she was about to 
he led to the torture, epdeavoured to siting 
hersclfc to its endurance. Though he 
guessed \vhat was passAig in her breast, 
Jasper Ipgreve" did not care to undeceive 
her, bitt motioning the hooded officials to 
follow him with her, cjuitted tiie cell. Seiz* 
ing each a hand, the ^ittendantst led her 
after him along a number of intricate paS' 
sages, until he stopped before the door of 
a cell, which he opened. ^ 

“ Be brief in what you have to say,” he 
cried, thrusting her fojrward. “1 shall 
not allow you much lime.” 

Viviana no sooner set foot in the cell 


“ What lorriients has he endured, Ruth?” 
inquired Y^^iani with a look of anguish. 

“ Do not ask me to ren^t them,” repli- 
ed the Jliiler’s daughter.^^^ Tlft^y are too 
dreadful to relate. When you betiold his 
►shattered framft and altered looks, you 
will comprehend wliat he has undergone.” 

“Alas!” cxclaiiwd Viviana, bursting 
^ito tear|, “ 1 almost lear to behcml liirif.” 
^•^Yoii must prepare for a fearful shock,” 
returned Ruth. “And now, madam, 1 
must take m^ leave. 1 will endeavour to 
see you again to-morrow, hut dare not pro* 
mise to do so. 1 should not have been 
^able to visit you now, hut that my father 
IS engagsij^'ith Lord Mounteagle.” 

vWiiiijSfcrd Mounteagle!” cried Vivi- 
•aha. l>|ion what husincvss?” 

“.Upon a foul business,” rejoined Ruth. 
“No less than the destruction of Mr, 
Tresham, who is now u prisoner in the 
Tower. Lord Mounteagle came to the 
W“e)l.'Towcr tliis evening, and 1 accident- 
ally overheard him j)ropose to my father 
to administer poison io the person 1 have 
named.” * 

“I do not pity their victim,” returned 
Viviana. “ He is a double-dyed traitor, 
and will meet with the fate he deserves.” 

“Farewell, madam,” said Ruth.^ “If 
I do not see j^oii again, you wijl know that 
you have one friend in this tortress who 
deeply s'ympathises with youb afflictions. V 
So saying, she withdrew, and Viviana 
heard the bolts slipped gently into their 
sockets. 

Vainly, after Ruth’s visit, ditf she try to 
compose herself?* Sleep fled her eyes, and 
she was haunted all night by the image of 
Fawkes, haggard and shattered by torture, 
as he. had bec^ dei|llibed by the jailer’s 


than she felt in whose presence she stood*. 
On a stool at the further end^fP^ie nSrrow'' 
chamber, with his head upon his breast, 
ahd a cloak wrapped around his limbs, sat 
Fawkes. A small iron lamp, suspended 
by a rusty chain from the ceiling, served 
to illumine his ghastly features. He lifted 
his eyes from the ground on her entrance, 
and rocofjnisiug Ijer, uttered a cry of an- 
guish. Raising liiillself bjfc a 'great* effort, 
he opened jj^is arms, and she rushed into 
them. V(fr some moments, both continued 
silent. Grief took away their uttcrancS; 
but at length, Guy Fawkes spoke. 

“ My cup of bitterness was not suffi- 
ciently full,” he said. “This alone was 
wanting to make it overflow.” 

“ 1* fear you will blame me,” she re- 
plied, “ when you learn that I have volun- » 
tarily surrendered iflyself.” 

Guy FawkesP uttered a deep groan. 

“ I am tlie cause of your doing so,” he 
said. • • 

“ You are so,” she replied. “ But you 
will forgive me wijien you know i»y mo- 
tive. I came here io urge you tf> ri*penl- 
ance. Oh! i^you hope that wq shall meet 
again hereafter — if you hope that we shall 
. inherit joys whi<jh will rtiquito us for all 
our troubles, yoy will employ the brief 
time left you yf earth in imploring for- 
givness for youT evil intentions.” ^ 

* Having had no evil intentions,” re- 
plied Fawkes coldly, “I huve no pardon 
to ask.” 

“The Tempter* who led you irito the 
commission of sin under the sembiance of 
jighteousiless, puts these thoughts into 
your heart,” replied Viviana. “ You have 
escaped the commission of an offence which 
must have deprived you of the joys of hea- 

17 * 
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vtn^and I am thankful fir it# Bat if you I am not wholly miBorahlo, because api 
remain impenitent, I shallVipble for your buoyed up by the certainty actio ns 

salvation.’’ Hea Ven .V • 

** My account will soon be smlediWith 1 will not attempl to destroy the de-i 
my Maker,” rejoined Fawkes; “ apd he lusiou, since it is producOTe of happiness 
MaUUpgnish or reward m6 according to my | to you,” replied Vdviam. But if my 
deserts. I have acted According to m j earnest, heartfelt prayen^a# conduce, to^ 
conscience, and can never repent that yoar salvation, they sha^^lih^e wanting:’* 
which 1 believe to be a righteous design.” ^ As she spo^ the dtKU of the cell was< 
** But do you not now see that you were opened by Jaeper Ipgreve, who stepped 
mistaken,” returne4 Viviana,— do you towards her, and seized her roughly by Ae 
not perceive that the swotd which you hand. ^ 

raised against dthers has *besn turned Your time ‘fias expired, mistress,” he 
against yourself,— -and tKat the Great said, you m\ist come with me.” 

Power whom you serve and worship has A minute longer,” 4mplored Fawkes, 
declared himself against you?” Not a second,” replied Ipgreve. 

“ You^^ek in vain to move me,” replied Shall we not meet again?” cried Vi-‘ 
Fawkes. I am as insensible to your viana, distractedly. 

arguments as to the tortures of my ene- “ Ay, the day before your execution,” 
mies.” ^ rejoined Ipgreve. ** I have good news for 

“ Then Heaven have mercy upon your you,” he added, pausing for a moment, and 
soul!” she rejoined^. addressing Fawkes. Mr. Tresham, who 

“ Look at me, Viviana,” cried Fawkes, ’ I told you has been brought to the Tower, 
^^and behold the wreck 1 am. What has has bedh taken suddenly and dangerously 
/^supported me amid my tortures — in this ill.” 

.•dungfeon—^Trf'ihe presence of my relentless “If the traitor perishes before me, P 
;;droe8?— what, but the consciousness of hav- shall die contend” observed Fawkes. 

^^ng acted rightly? And what will suppoft “ Then rest a :#siired of it,” said Viviana. 
/me on the scafTold except the same con- “The task of ^vengeance is already ful- 
Ijviction.^ If you love me, do not seek to filled.” 

f shake my faith? But it is idle to talk thus. She was then forced away by Ipgreve, 
i You cannot do so. Rest satisfied we shall and delivered by him tc the hooded officials 
^meet a^ain. Everything assures me of it. outside, who hurried her back to her dui^» 
’^Wretched as T appear \n this solitary cell, geon. 


CHAPTER XII. 

THE trAitor betrayed. 

Lord Mounteague arrived at the Tower he supposed they were alone, he nnhesitat- 
shortly after Viviana, and refiairing at once ingly opened his plan to him. As he ex- 
to the lieutenant's lodgings, had a brief pected, Jasper exhibited no reluctance to 
conference with him, and infornried him undertake it; and, after some further dis- 
that he had a secret prder to deliver to cussion, it was agreed to put it in execution 
Jasper Ijigreve, from the Earl of Salisbury, without delay. 

touching the conspirators. Sir William “The sooner Mr. Trosham is silenced 
’Waad wouljd have summoned the jailer; the better,” said Jasper; “ for he threatens 
but Moiinteagle preferred visiting him at to make disclosures to the Council that 
the W^ ell To wer^ and accordingly proceed- will bring some noble persons,” with a 
ed thither. -j significant look at Mounteagle, ^ into trou- 

He found Ipgreve whji his wife anej ble.” ^ 
aaughter, and telling him rre desired a mo- “ Where is he confined?” demanded the 
meat’s private epeech with him, the jailer" other. • 

dismissed them^ Suspecting that the new- In the Beauchamp Tower,” replied ' 
comer’s errand related in some way to Ipgreve. 

Viviana, .Ruth contrived .jto place herself “I will visit him at once,” said Mount- 
in such a situation that she could overhear eagle; “ and when 1 have conferred with 
what passed. A moment’s scrutiny him, will call for wine. Bflng two goblets, 
Jasper’s villanoiis countenance satisfied and in that which you give no Tresham 
Mounteagle that tlie Earl of Salisbury was place this powder.” ^ 

not mtstaken in his man; and, as soon as Ipgreve nodded asl'^ ht, aud with a. grim 
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- SiKl^iie took the packet* Shortly after this, duped me, villai^ und shall rue it. ltd 
they quitted Well Tower togreiher, and am led to the wafibld, it shall be in yotir 
passing under the archway of the Bloody company,*’^^ 

- Towet, crossed the green, and entered the Compel yourself,’* rejoined Mount- 
^ortificaiion in ^\ich the traitor was con- eagle, ^calmly. Appearances, I own, 

fined, Tresham .^s ifii^ted with far greater are a^inst us. .But circumstance 

other conspirators, c^r it imperatively necessary that the Earl 
' allowe<n|HH^or the large room en m Salisbury should appear to act against 
ie*'ppper flopi^^^e‘ Beauchamp Tower^ you. You have been charged by Guy 
was seldom uliotted to any persons Fawkes, when under the torture, of being 
excqpt those of the highest distinction^ ^ confederate in the dpsign, and your«nr- 
When they entered^he was pacing to and rest could notf be avoided. 1 am come 
fio within his chamber in §reat agitation, hither to give -you a solenfh assurance that 
hut he immediately sioppeB on seeing no harm shall boTalt you, but that you shall 
*MounteagIe, and rushed towards him. be deli\iered from your thraldom in a few 
‘‘ Youlfring me my liberaiionr’ he said, days — perhaps in a few hours.’’ 

• It is impossible to effect it at present,” ‘‘ You have no further^ design® against 
teturned^he other. But make yourself me?” said Tresham, suspiciously, 
perfectly easy. Your confinement will not What motive could 1 haye in coming 
be of long duration.” hither, except to set your tpind at resl?’^ 

“I wyi not be trifled with,” cried Trc- rejoined Mounteagle. • 

sham, furiously. “If I am examined by “And I shall receive^my reward?” de- 
the Council, look to yourselves. As I j manded Tresham. 

hope for salvation, the truth shall Gift.” ' You will receive your reward,” re- 
“ Loa^e ns,”* said Mounteagle, with a turned Mounteagle, with significant em-* 
significant jook af the jailer, who quitted phasis. “ I swear it. So taihW yourself 
the chamber. a easy."* 

“ Ilarlv’c, Mountcagle,’^''feid Tresham, If I thought I might trust you, I should 
as soon as they were alone, “I lia^e been not heed my imprisonment, irksome though 
Jour tool thus tiff. But if you propose to it be,” rejoined Tresham. 
lead nig blindfold to the scaffold, you are “It cannot be avoided, for the reasons I 
greatly vnistakfiii. Yeu think that ^^ou have have just stated,” replied Mounteagle. 
safe v^ithin these walls; thatniy voiee “ But coiBe, no more deRpondoncy. All 
Ijjlut be heard; and 4,liat I cannot betray will be well with yl5u speedily. Let us 
^ you. But you ar(3 deceived — fearfully drown care iij a bumper. What ho! jailer,” 
deceived, as you will find. I have your he added, ^psning the door, “a cup of 
letters—the Earl of Salisbury’s letters; wine!” * 

proving that you were both aware of the In a few minutes, Ipgreve made his ^p- 
and that you employed me to watch j pearance, bearing two goblets filled with 
its progresi^^d report it to you. I have wine on a salver, one of which lie pre- 
alsc l^tersrifBm Doctor Dee, the urarden Rented^ to Mounteagle, and the other to 
cif Manchei^ter, detailing his acquaintance Tresham. 

with* the conspiracy, and containing de- ‘ Here is to your speedy deliverance 
scriplions of the persons of Fawkes and from captivity!” said'Mounieaglc, draining 
^ IJatesby, which 1 showed to the Earl of the goblet. “You will not refuse that 
• Salisbury. — l^hese letters are now in my pledge, Tresham?” 
nossessii^n, and I will deliver ihem to the “Of a^surety not, ’^replied the other. 
Council, if 1 am not Released.” “To rny speedy doliyerancel” 

% “ Deliver them and I swear to And he emptied the cop, while Mount- 

you, you shall be set free,” laid Mount- eagle and the jailer exchanged significant 
eagle. glances. / 

will not trust you,” rejoined Tre- “And now, having fully discharged my 
sham. “ Liberate me, and they ai^j yours; errand, 1 must yid you farewell,” said 
Hut I will Slot rob myself of veugea^ice. Mounteagle. \ 

I will confounjJ you and the fajse Earl of “You will n^forget your promise?” 
Salisbury.” observed Tresham. 

“You 'ffrong us both by your unjust j “Assuredly not,” replied the other, 
luspicions,” said Mounteagle. " “ A week hence, and you will make no 

“W’rong you!” echoed Tresham, con- complaint against ige. — Are you sure you 
lemptuousTy. “Where is my nromised did not give me jthe wrong goblet?” he 
reward? Why am I in this dungeon? added tff Ipgreve, as they descended the 
Why am I treateJ like a traitor? If you spiral staircase. 

meant me fairly, I should not be here, but “Quite sure, my lord,” returned the 
like yourself atjibert;^ and in the enjoy- jailer, with a grim smile, 
anient of tbe Kind’s fanur. But yoir have Mounteagle immediately quitted the 
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Tower, and hastening to Whitehall, sought 
ogt the Earl of Salisbury! Jo whom he re- 
lated* what he had done, earl com- 

plimented him on his skilful r^tanagement 
of the matter; and congratulating each 
^ other j^pon having got rid of a dangerous, 
and now useless instrum^t, they separated; 

On the following day, Tresh^m was 
seized with a sudden illness, and making 
known his symptoms to Ipgrere, the chi-* 
rui^eon who attended the prison was sen^ 
for, and on seeing* him pronounced him 
dangerously ill,*^though he wa^ at a loss 
to explain the nature of his disorder* 
Every hour, the sick man grew; worse, 
and he was torn with racking pains. Oon- 
nectingrhis sudden seizure with the visit 
of Lord Mounteagle, an idea of the truth 
flashed upon^ him, and he mentioned his 
suspicions to the chirurgeon, charging Jas- 
per Ipgreve^with being accessory to the 
deed. The jailer stoutly denied the accu- 
sation, and charged the prisoner in his 
turn with making a malicious statement to 
bring him into discredit. 

wil^scon test the truth of his asser- 
tion,^’ observed the chirurgeon, taking a 
small flat piece of the purest gold from his 
doublet. Place this in your mouth.” 

Tresham obeyed, and Ipgrove watched | 
the experiment with gloomy curiosity. 

“You area dead man,” said the chi- 
rurgeon to Tresham, as he drevv' fo’-th the 
piece of gold, and perceived tiiat it was 
slightly tarnished. “ Poison has been ad- 
ministered to you.” , " i 

“Is there no remedy— no counter-poi- 
son?” demanded Tresham, eagerly. 

The chirurgeon shook his head. 

“ Then let the lieutenant be summoned,” 
said Tresham; “ 1 have an important con- 
fession to make to hijn. 1 charge this 
man,” pointing to the jailer, “ with giving 

J oisoned wdne to me; Do you hear what 
say to you?” 

“ 1 do,” replied- 
“ But he wUf 
greve with 
warrant from 

what I have done.” I 

What!” cried Treshan;, “ can murder 
be committed here with impunity?” 

**You have tQ thank your own indiscretion 
for what has happened. ^ rejoined Ipgreve. 
“ Had you kept a close fongue in your head, 
you would have been safe.” 

“Can nothing be done to save me?”, 
cried the miserable man, with an implor- 
ing look at the chirurgeon. 

* ’ >g whatever,’’ replied the person 

b. “1 would advise you to re- 
your soul to God.” 
you not inform the lieutenaut 
desire to speak with him?” demanded 
-^esham. 



chirurgeon. 

veal it,” said Ip- 
icern. “ I have a 
of Salisbury for 



The chirurgcon.glanced at Ipgreve,' and 
receiving a sign from him, g?^ve 4 promise 
to that effect. . e 

They theaquitted the cell together, leav- 
ing Tresham in a stat^ of indescribable 
agony both of mind unii body. Half an 
hour afterwards, the chfirur^pon re^irned: 
and informed him th;^ tlv^ lieu tenant ’f in- 
fused to visit him, or to hear his confession^, 
&nd wholly discredited the fact of his being 
jioisoned. ^ 

‘‘ 1 will take chargfi of your papers, if 
you choose to' commit thorn tp me,” he 
said, “ and W ill lay them before the Coun- 
cil.” 

“ No,” replied Tresham; “ while life re- 
mains to me I will never part with them.” 

“ I have brought you a mixture which, 
though it cannot heal you, wUI, at least, 
allay your sufferings,” said the chirurgeon. 

“ 1 will not take it,” groaned Tresham. 

“ I distrust you as much as the others.” 

“I will leave it with you, at all events,” 
rejoined the chirurgeon, setting down the 
phial. 

The noise of the bolls shq^ into their 
sockets soundj^d to Tresham as if his tomb 
were closed upon him, and he uttered aery 
of angQish. He would have laid violent 
hands upon himself, and accelerated hi 
own end, but he wanted courage to do so, 
and coruinued to pace backwards and for- 
V. ards across his chamber as Iqng as hj*? 
strength lasted. He was about to tkfww 
himself on the couch, from which he never 
expected to rise again, when his eyes fell 
upon the phial. “ What if it should be 
poison!” he said, “ it will end my suffer- 
ings the sooner.” 

And placing it to his lips, hp^wallowed 
its contents. As the chirurgeon Invl fore- 
told, it alleviated iiis sulTerings; and’throw- 
irig himself on the bed ho sank. Into a 
troubled slumber, during which he dreamed 
that Catesh}^ appeared to him with a vengo ^ 
ful countenance, and tried to drag him into . 
a fathomless abyss that yawned fbenealh 
their feet. Shrieking with agony, hh 
awoke, and fountl^*^lwo persons standing 
by his coucii. One of them was the jailer, 
and the other appeared, from his garb, to 
be a priest; hut the hood was drawn over 
his heatl so as to conceal his features. 

‘^Are you come to witne^ my dying 
pangs, or to finish me?” demanded Tre- 
sham of the jailer. 

“I am come for neither purpose,” replied 
Ipgreve; “I pity your condition, and hainfe 
brought you a priest of^your own faith, who* 
like yourself is a prisoner in the Tower. I 
will leave him with you, but he cannot re- 
main long, so make thcTmost of your time.” 
And with these words, he retired. « . 

When he was gone, the supposed priest, 
who spoke in feebl^and ialtering accents 
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. de^irdd to hmr Tresham''^ confession, and j said Mounteagfle, throwing back his h^od 
having likened to it, gave him absolution, as he quitted the Chamber, and addressing 
I’he wfetcfaeS ;:^tUjin then drew from his the jailer, “And now you need «giVfe 
bo6om<a si^ll j^ket, and oife/ed it to the yourself nojfffrther poncern about liim, ha 
\onfe8sor, wj^d^jTOfly received it. will be dead before morning.” 

“ This corftairMfae letters of the Earl of Jasper fpgreve jacked the door upon the 
Sali si^ ry aiid^^^K Mounteagle, which I prisoner, and proceeded to the 
have^st mennoPK,” he said. “ 1 prjyr 'l^wer. When Be returned, he found 
y/)iflay them before the Privy Council.” Moiintea'glc’s words had come to pass. 

will not fail to do so,” replied the^ 'JVesharii was lying on the floor quite 
confessor. • • dead — his collapsed frame and distorted 

And reciting the pjayer for one tn exf.re-* countenance slipwing the agonies in whffih 
mh over the dying man, he*departed. he must have pxpired. 

“ I have obtained the letter# from him,” 


CHAPTER XIII. 
THE TRIAL. 


Thr trial of the conspirators, «vhich 
had beep delayed in order that full evi- 
dence mig^jil be procured against them, 
was, at length, appointed to lake place in j 
Westminster Hall, on Mti^day*the 27th 
of January, 160b. Early on the ifiorning 
«>f this day, lhe»eigtit surviving confede- 
rates (Garnet and Oldcorne being at this 
tirde sScreted at Heqdlip) were conveyed 
jn two large covered wherries flhom tbe 
joHsoss to the placcvof trial. In spite of 
the severity of the weather, — it was snow- 
ing heavily, and *1116 river was covered 
nith sheets bf ice, — they were attended,| 
by a vast number of boats filled with per- 
sons anxious to obtain a sight of them. 
>Such wa 4 L|the abhorrence in which the 
actors in tim^onspiracy were held by the 
‘popumce, ehat, net content with menaces 
and. execrations, many of these persons 
huifl(>d missiles against the wherries, and 
would have proceeded to lurther violence 
if they had not been restrained by the 
])iken.?jen. When the prisoners landed, a 
* tremendous and fearful shout was raised 
I by the mob stationAj at the head of the 
stairs, and it required the utrffost eflbrts of 
the guard to protect tlu?m from injury. 
Two lines of soldiers with call vers on 
their shoulders, were drawn out from the 
banks of 4ie river to the entrance of the 
^Idll, and between them the conspirators 
marched. * • 

The rfrelancholy processioi^was headej 
►,’by Sir William. Waad, who was followed 
by an officer of the guard and six halber- 
diers. I'hcn came the executioner carry- 
. ing the gleaming implement of tleath wdth 
its edge turned* from the prisoners. He ‘ 
.^as followed by Sir Everard Digby, 
whoso noble figure and handsome cofmte- 
nance excited imuclklyinpathy among the 


beholders, and Ambrose Rook wood. Nerxt 
came the two Winters, both of whom ap-, 
peared greatly dejected, John 

Grant and Robert Rales,— •Gatosby’s ser- 
vsknt, who had been captured at Holbeacfa. 
And lastly, Keyes and Fawkes. 

Ritterly and justly incensed as wore the 
multitude against the conspirators, their 
feelings underwent some change as they 
beheld the haggard countenance and shat- 
tered frame of Guy Kawkes. It was soon 
understood that be was the lildividua) who 
had been fotfhd in the vault near the Par-^ 
liament Ifouife, with tho touchwood and 
matches in his belt ready to fire tbe train; 
and the greatest cariosity was exhibited 
to see him. 

Just as the foremost of the conspirators 
reached the entrance of the Hall, a terrific 
yell, resembling nothing human, except 
the roar of a thousand tigers thirsting for 
blood, was utlgred by the mob, and a tre- 
mendous but inoflcetual attempt was made 
to break through the Jincs of the guard. 
Never before had so large an assemblage 
been collected on tho spot. Tlie whole of 
the space extending on one hand from 
Westminster Hall to tho gates of ‘White- 
hall, and on The other to the Abbey, was 
filled with spectators; and every roof, 
window, and bumess was'^)ccupfed. Nor 
was the interior m the Hall less crowded. 
Not an inch of |oain was unoccupied; aru^.,, 
it was afterwards complained in Parlia- 
ment, that the members of^the house bad 
been so pressed and incommoded, that 
they couhi not hear what was said at the 
arraigtwnent. 

• The coQspiralors were first conveyed to 
Ihe court of the Star-Chamber, where they 
remained till the Lords Commissioners bad 
arrived, and taken their seats. The com. 
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missioners were the Earl of Nottingham, 
L(jird High Admiral of England; the Earl 
of Suffolk, Steward of the Household; the 
Earl of Worcester, Master the Horse; 
the Earl of Devonshire, Master of the Ord- 
nance; the Earl of No^lhampton, Warden 
ofthf^Cinque- Ports; th^ Earl of Salisbury, 
Principal Socretar}^ of S^ate; Sir John P(^- 
ham,Lord (yhief Justice; SirThom'is Flem- 
ing, Lord Chief Baron of the Exchequerj 
aud Sir Thomas Walmisley and Sir Peter 
Warburton., Knights, and ^oth Justices of 
tlie Common Pleas. 

Summoned by an usher,* thfe conspira- 
tors were conducted to a platform covered 
with black cloth, which had bcerf erected 
at the lower end of the hall. A murmur 
of indication, vainly sought to be repress- 
ed by the grave looks of the commission- 
ers, burst fn^m the irnnfiense assemblage, 
as they one by one ascended the steps of 
the platforirf. Guy Fawkes was the last 
to mount, and his* appearance was follow- 
ed by a deep groan. Supporting himself 
against the rail of the scaffold, he surveyed 
th^e ?8sen\bl^e with a stern and undaunted 
look. As he gazed around, he could not 
help marvelling at the vast niiiliitude be- 
fore him. The whole of the peers, and all 
the members of the House of Commons 
were present, while in a box on the left, 
though screened by a lattice, sat the Queen 
and Prince Henry; and in another on the 
Tight,, and protected in the same way, the 
king and his hourtiers. 

Silence being pereinptorily^^mmanded, 
%he indictment was read, whefein the prison- 
ers were charged with conspiring to blow 
up the king and the peers with gunpow'der, 
and with attcin7)ting to incite the papists, 
and other persons, to open rebellion; to 
which all the conspirators, to the no^small 
surprise of those who heard them, and 
were aware that they had subscribed their 
confessions, pleaded not guilty. 

** How, sir!” cried the Lord Chief Jus- 
tice, in a stern tone to Fawkes, “ With 
what face can you pretend to deny the in- 
dictment, when you were actually taken 
in the cellar with the powder, and have 
already 'confessed your treasonable inten- 
tionsl” • 

“ 1 do not mean to deny what I have con- 
fessed, iny lord/’ rcpli^«-Fawkes. “ But 
this indictment contains many matters, 

1 neiUier can nor v;ill countenance 
^^|^sent or silence. And 1 therefore deny 

fe weir,” reptipii Kilie Lord. Chief 
Justfes. Let 

Ths^fodictment^ opened by Sir 

Ed he v'as* 

fdlliiu ml Coke, the AttoN 

ney-Gen^^teripN^ eloquent and elabo- 
rate specNldl^ll^ilA produced an extraordi- 


nary effect upon t\ie assemblage, expatiated 
upon, the monstrous nature of ^ the plot, 
which he characterised as “the greatest 
treason that ever was plotted in Eygland, 
and against the greatest king that evoi' 
reigned in England;” and -afier narrating 
the origin and progress of con^racy, 
concluded by desiring lliatttie conlesirio<fts 
olr the prisoners should be openly read. 
iSfrhis done, the jury Were ordered by the 
Low! Chief Justice to retire, and the in- 
junction being obeypd, they almost in- 
stantly returned with a verdict,of guilty. 

A deep, Jread silence then prevailed 
throughout the Hall, and every eye was 
bent upon the conspirators, alf of whom 
maintained a composed demeanour. They 
were then q^uestioned by the Lord Chief 
Justice whether they had anyljiiiig to say 
why judgment of death should not be pro- 
nounced against them. 

“ All I have to crave of your loruships,” 
said Thomas Winter, “is, that being tlie 
chief offender of the two, I may die for my 
brother and myself.” 

“And 1 ask only that® my brother’s re- 
quest may not be granted,” said Robert 
Winter. ■»“ If^ie is condemned, I do not 
desire to live.” 

^ “I have nothing to solicit — not ever, 
pardon,” said Keyes, carelessly. “ My 
fortunes were always desperate,. and are 
better now than they have ever been.” 

“I desire mercy,” said Rookwood, 
from any fear of death, but because so 
shameful an ending wiH leave a perpetual 
stain upon my name and blood. 1 humbly 
submit myself to the King, and pray him 
to imitate our Supremo Judge, wiio some- 
times punishes corporally, but. not mor- 
tally.” jO*" 

“1 have been guilty of a conspiracy, 
intended but never eilected,” said. John 
Grant; “ and solicit forgiveness on that 
plea.” 

“ My crime has been fidelity to my mas- 
ter,” said Bates. “If the King will let 
me live, 1 will serve him as faithfully as 
1 did Mr. Catesby.” t 

“ I would r.ot utter Sword,” said Fawkes, 
looking sternly round, “if 1 did not fear 
my silence might be misinterpreted. I 
would not accept a pardon if it were offer- 
ed me. J regard the project as a glorious 
one, and only lament its failure.” 

“ Silencef»the vile traitor,” said the Earl 
of Salisbury, rising. 

And as he spoke two halberdiers sprang 
up the steps of the scaflbld, and placing 
themselves on either side of Fawkes, pre- 
pared to gkg him. 

“ I have done,” he saidf contemptuously 
regarding them. 

“1 have nothing to say save this,” said 
Sir Everard Digby, (lowing to the judges. 
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r “ If apy%f.yot3r lordships \vll tell me you As they issued from the HalU and it 
^for^ve me, I shall go more cheerfully to became known to the assemblage withput 
^ the scaifokl.*’ • that they were condemned, a shout of fierce 

^ Ht^flven foTgwe yon, Sir Everard,” exultation r^t the air, and they weae so 
^aid Earl of Nottingham, returning his violently asSailed on all sides, that they 
Reverence, “ as we do/’ had great difflcnlty in reaching the wh©r- 

you^r lordship,” replied ries. The guards however, succeeded^t 
l>ig|)j^ ' l^JJgth, in accom^ishing their emfihrKa- 

^^§sfttence whs then passed upon the pri- tion, and they were conveyed back in safety 
sen^s by Lord Chi^f Justice Pophain, andj to the T*ciwer. 
they were removed from the platform* ^ 


CHAPTER XlV. 


THE LAST MEETING OF 

Up to this time, Viviana had not been 
allowed^ another interview with Guy 
Fawkes,. She wras twice interrogated by 
the Privy-(^ouncil, but having confessed 
all the conspiracy, excepting 

whatj^^Si impKcate Garnet an<I Oldcorne. 
neithef'of tyhoin She was aware had been 
apprehended, she was not ;|gaui subjected 
to the torture. Her health, hqyvevffr, rapidly 
saok under her confmeinenl, and sflie was 
8oon reduced to^uch n'n extreme state of 
debility that she could. hot leave her bed. 
The chirurgeon haviug been called in by 
«l>^me I'pgreve to afU3ifd lier, repofted Iwr 
coifdiuon to Sir WHliam Wuad, who di- 
rected that every means should be adopted 
for her restoriiiion,*and that Ruth Ipgreve 
should remain in constant attendance upon 
her. 

n Ascertaining all particulars relative to 
Guy Paw4i^s from tlie jailer’s daughter, it 
was c^sad S^sfaction to Viviana to learn 
fhat he spAit his whole time in devotion, 
and •appeared completely resigned to his 
fate. It had been the Earl of Salisbury’s 
purpose to bring Viviana to trial at the 
same time as the rest of the conspirators, 
^but the chirurgeon reporting that her re- 
moval at this juncture would be attended 
swith fatal consequen8§3, he w'as compelled 
to defer it. * 

When the result of the trial was made 
known to Viviana by Ruth, though siie had 
anticii)atcd the condemnation ^of Guy 
Fawkes, she swooned aw^ay, and og her 
recovery, observed to Ruth, who w^as great- 
ly alarmed at her looks, “ f feel 1 am 
going fast. 1 should wish to^ee my hus; 

* band once more before 1 die.” 

“ 1 fear it is impossible, madam,” repli- 
9 ed Ruth; “ but I will try to accomplish it.” 

‘‘Do so,” rejoined Viviana;*“ and my 
blessing shall reSf ever on your head.” 
••“Have you any valuable?” inquired 
Ruth* “ My heart bieeds to make th& de- 
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mand at such a moment. But^it is the only 
way to produce an eOect on the avaricious 
nature of my father.” ^ * 

“ I have nothing butUhis golden cruci- 
fix,” said Viviana; “and I meant to give 
it to you.” , 

“ It will be better emplgygd in •this 
way,” rejoined Ruth, taking it from her. 

•Quitting the cell, she hurried to the 
W%?ll Tower, and found her father, W'ho 
had just returned from locking up the con- 
spirators in their dilTereni dungeons, sit- 
ting down to his evening meal. 

“ ^ha#is the matter w'ith the wench?” 
ho cried, staring at ter. “ You look quite 
distracted. Is Viviana RadclilTe dead?” 

“No; byt^he is dying,” replied Ruth. 

“ If that is* the case 1 must go to her 
directly,” observed Dame Ipgreve. “ She 
may have some valuable about her which 
I must secure.’' 

“You will bo disappointed, mother,” 
rejoiribd Ruth with a look of irrepressible 
disgust. “ She has nothing valuable left 
but this golden crucifix, which she has 
sent to ipy fatlysr, on condition of his al- 
lowing Guy Fawkes to see her before she 
dies.” . 

‘‘ Givfi it me, wench,” cried Jasper Ip- 
greve; “ and let hei* die in peace.” 

“She will not die in peace unless she 
sees him,” relied Ruth. “ Nor sliall you 
have it, if you do not comply with her 
request.” 

“ How!” cxclSimed herTfaiher, “ do you 
djire ” ^ 

* “Think not Mo terrify me, father,” in» « 
terrupted Ruth, “ 1 am resolute in this. 
Hear me,” she cried, seizing his arm, and 
fixing' a look upon him that seemed to 
pierce his soul, “ hear me,” she said, in a 
tone soilow as to be inaudible to her mo- 1 
nher; “she shall see him, or I will de- j 
flounce you as the murderer of Tresham«i( 
Now will you comply?” - ^ 
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“ Gire^me the cross,” said Ipgrreve. 

** Not till you have earned it,” replied 

IKs'dftliAter. 

" “ well,” he rejoine^“ if it must 
be, it must. But 1 myety gerVito trouble 
in (|ie ipatter. 1 must consult Master For* 
sett, the gentleman jailer, who h!as the 
ch$r^ of Guy FawkeSf before 1 dare take 
him to her cell.” ' , * 

“ Consult whom you please,” rejoined 
Rath, impatiently; ** but lose no time, or» 
you will be too late.” 

Muttering imprecations on his daughter, 
Ipgreve left thee Well Tower, and Ruth 
hurried back to Viviana, whom* she found 
anxiously expecting her, and relate^d to her 
what she had done. 

“Oh,^at T may hold out till he comes!” 
cried Viviana; but my strengUi is failing 
fast.” 

Ruth ende&voured to comfort her; but 
ehe was uneqdal to the effort, and bursting 
into tears, knelt down, and wept upon the 
pillow beside her. Half an hour had now 
elapsed. It seemed an age to the poor 
pufferers, and still the jailer came not, and 
e^n Ruth,h^ given up all hope, when a 
heavy tread was heard in the passage; the 
door opened; and Guy Fawkes appeared 
attended by Ipgreve and ('orsett, 

“ We will not interrupt your parting,^’ 
said Forsett, who seemed to have a touch 
of humanity in his composition. And beck* 
dning to Ruth to follow him, he quitted the 
cell with Ipgreve. t 
Guy Fawkes, meanwhile, had approach* 
ed the couch and gazed with ah oxpression 
of intense anguish at Viviana. She re* 
turned his glance with a look of the ut> 
most affection, and clasped his hand be- 
tween her thin fingers. 

I am now standing on the brink of eter* 
nity,” she said in a solemn tone, ^*&nd 1 
entreat you earnestly, as you hope to insure 
our meeting hereafter, to employ the few 
days left you in sincere andLJieartjj^jepent* 
ance. You have sinned— sinned deeply, 
but not beyond the power of redemption. 
Let me feel that I have saved you* and my 
: last moments will be hflppy. Oh! by the 
love 1 have borne you— by the pangs 1 have 
endured for you— by the death I am now 
dying for ydu— let me implore you not to 
lose one moment^, but to supplicate a mer* 
eiful Providence to pardon your offence.” 


“ I will— I tRill,”' rejoined FawWp, in 
broken accents. You have opened jny 
eyes to my error, and I siqcer^y repent 
it.” r • 

“ Saved! saved!” cried Viviana, raising 
herself in the bed. Opening her arms, she 
strained him to heiihosom; and for a few 
moments they mingled theirWrs toge|lief. 

And now,” she said, sinking btjjpft- 
wards, “ kneel by me— pray for forgive- 
fiess— pray audibly, and 1 will join inyour 
prater.” 

Guy Fawkes knelt *by the bedside, and 
addressed the'^most earnest supplications 
to Heaven fifi' forgiveness. For a while,, 
he heard Viviana’s gentle accents accom- 
pany him. 'I'hey grew fainter and faintei^ 
until at last they totally ceased.^. Filled 
with a dreadfol apprehension, hei^prangto 
his feet. An angelic smile illumined her 
countenance — her gaze was fixed on him 
for one moment, — it then grewd.im and 
dimmer, until it was extinguished. 

Guy Fawkes uttered a cry of the wildest 
despaiv, and fell to the ground. Alarmed 
by the sound, Forsett apdf Ipgrere, who 
were standing outside, rushed into the cell, 
and instantly rtjised him. But he was now 
in a state of djstraction, and for tlie mo- 
ment seamed endowed with all his former 
strength. Striving to breXkfromthem, he 
cried in atone of the most piercing ar^ruish, 
“You shall not tear me from her! I will die 
with her'! Let me go, I say, or 1 will dash*" 
out my brains against these flinty walls, 
and balk you of your prey.” 

But his struggles were in vain. They 
held him fast, and calling for further assist- 
ance, conveyed him to his cell, where, 
fearing he might do some violence to him- 
self, they placed him in irons. ■ 

Rath entered the cell as sodfi as Fa^vkes 
and the others had quitted it, anS perform- 
ed the last sad offices for the departed. 
Alternately praying and weeping, she 
watched by the body during the whole of 
the night. On the following day, the re- 
mains of the unfortunate Viviana were in- 
terred in the chapel of Saint Peter on the 
Green, and the sole mnUrher was the jailer’s 
daughter. ' 

“ Peace be with her!” cried Ruth, as 
she turned away from the grave. “ Hef 
sorrows at last are over.” 
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CHAPTER XV. 
8AIN7 PAUL’S CHURCHYAEft. 


Gut^i^wkK^iicas for ^ome time wholly 
ineonjllahle. Hie stoical nature seemed 
4cottl||9ietely subdued, and be wept like ax^ 
infent^ By degrees, however, the violence 
of his^rief abated, and calling to mind 
the 1 ^ 9 t injunctions of her^hose loss lie 
mourned, ha addressed hiihself to prayer, 
and acknowledging his guilt/besought her 
intercession with Heaven for^lis forgive- 
ness. 

. It will no't seem strange, when his super- 
stftious character is taken into considera- 
tion, that As should fancy he received an 
immediate woof that his prayers were 
beard. To his excited imagination it ap- 
peared tlgit a soft unearthly strain of music 
floated in the air over his head; that an 
odour like that of Paradise filled his cell; 
while an invisible finger touched his brow. 

, While ii^ this entranced state, he was 
utterly insexi^sible (b his present miserable 
^situation, and he seemed to a foretaste 
m|of celest^l happiness. He ^id rfbt, how* 
^ever, desist from prayer, but contind^d his 
sBppHcations thrmighejt the day. 

On that night, he was visited by the 
lieutenant, who annoivtced to him that the 
Wecution of four of the conspirators was 
fixed for Tnursday (it^was then Tuesday), 
* while his own and that of the three others 
would not take pldce till the following 
day. 

^ As you are the greatest traitor of all, 
jii^ur execution will be reserved to the last,^’ 
pursued No part of the sentence 

^ will b<|&omilt^. You will be dragged to 
Old Palace^ Yard, over against the scene 
of your intended bloody and damnable ac- 
tion, at a liorse’s tail, and will be there 
.turned off the gallows, and hanged,— buf 
• no/ ft'// ^ou are dectd* You will then be 
embowel led; your vile heart, which con- 
ceived this atrgteuB design, will be torn 
Seating from y oonre^; and your quarters 
will be placed on the palace ^tes as an 
abhorrent spectacle in the eyes of men, 
and a terrible proof of the King^s just ven- 
geance.” , 

Guy Fawdces heard the recapitulatic|p of 
his dreadful sqptcnce unmoved. 

^^The sole mercy I would have craved I 
of bis Majdsty would have been«permi8sion < 
^o die 4rfit!” he said. “ But Heaven’s will 
be done! i^eserve my doom.” 

> **What! is your stubborn nature at 
4engtlt;^bdaed?” cried the lieutenant in 
surpri^ .^X>o you repent of your of- 
fence!’^. r 

««D6Sp|^l4id heartily|” returned FawEes. 


Make the sole, amends in your power 
for it, then, and di'selose the names df itl 
wHb have been coifnected with the atro- 
cious desfgn?” rejoined W*aad. 

confess myself guilty,” replied. 
I^wkes, humbly. But 1 accuse no 
others.” ^ 

Then you «die impendent,” rejoined 
the lieutenant, and cannot hope for mercy 
hereafter.J’ 

Guy Fawkes made no answer, but bow- 
ed his head upon his breast, and lieu- 
tenant, darting a malignant look at him, 
quitted the cell. 

On the following day, the ilhole of the 
conspirators were taken to Saint John^s 
chapel, in the White Towqr, where a dis- 
course was pronounced them by Doctor 
Overall, Dean of Saint Paul’s, who en- 
larged upon the enormity of their offence, 
and exhorted them to repen)pq^e. The 
discourse over, they were about to be re^ 
moved, when two ladies clad in mourning 
habits, entered the chapel. These were 
Lady Digby and Mrs. Kookwood, and they 
immediately flew to their husbands. The 
rest of the conspirators walked away, and 
avertedjtheir gaze from the painful scene* 
After an inefiectual attempt to ypeak, Lady 
Digby swooned away, and was committed 
by her hushadd, while in a state of insen- 
sibility, to the care of an attendant. Mrs.i 
Rookwood, however, who was a woman of 
high spirit, and great personal attractions, 
though the latter were now wasted by af- 
fliction, maintained her composure, and 
encouraging her husband to bear up man- 
fully against his situation, tenderly em- 
braced him, and withdrew. The conspira- 
tors werejthen taken back to their cells. 

At an early hour on the following morn- 
ing the four miserable persons intended for 
death, namely. Sir Everard Digby, the 
elder Winter, John Grant, and Bates were 
conducted to the Beauchamp Tower.^ Bates 
would have stmd aloof from his superiors; 
but Sir Everara Digby took him kindly by 
the hand, and drew him towards them. 

distinctidbs must^ be observed 
now,” he said, ought to beg pardon 

of *tbee, my poor4ellow, for bringing thee^ 
into this strait.” 

“ Think not* of me, worshipful sir,” re- 
plied Bates. 1 loved Mr. Catesby so 
well, that 1 would^ have laid down my life 
for him at any time; and I now die cheer- 
fCilly in bis-caose.” « 

* Mr. Lieutenant,” said Robert Winter 
to Sir William Waad, who stood near, them 
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with PoTsett and Ipgreve, pray you 
pornmend me to my brother. Tell him I 
die in entire love of him, and if it is possi- 
ble for the departed to wfjtch over the liv- 
ing, I will be with him at nis last hour.^^ 
^At this moment, a^trampling of horses 
^was heard on the greep, and thelieutenani 
proceeding to the graced window, saw four 
mounted troopers, each having a sfedge 
and hurdle attached by ropes to his steed, | 
drawn up before the door. While he ; 
gazing at them, an officer entered the rpgiQ, ' 
and informed him that all was i%jeadihe8S, 
Sir William Waad then motioned the pri- 
soners to follow him, and they descended 
the spiral stair-case. . 

The green was thronged witli horse and 
foot s>^lciiers, and as the conspirators issued 
from the arched door of the fortification, 
the bell of Saint Peter’s chapel began to 
toll. Sir^Everard Digby was first bound 
to a hurdfe, with his face towards the 
horse, ana the others were quickly secured 
in the same firanner. The melancholy 
cavalcade was then put in motion. A troop 
.— of horse-soldiers in their full accoutre- 
iwnls, fin^l with calivers upon their shoul- 
ders, rode first, then came a band of hal- 
berdiers on foot; then the masked eJtecu- 
tioner mounted on a led horse; then the 
four prisoners on the hurdles, one afte^^^tlm 
other; then the lieutenant on horsebatk; 
while another band of horse-soldiers, equip- 
ped like the first, brought ^lpathe rear.< 
They wer^ met by <the Recorder of London, 
Sir Henry Montague, and the sheriffs, at 
the gate of the Middle Tqwes, to the laiier 
^ of whom the lieutenant, according to cue- 
tom, delivered up tlie bodies of the prison- 
ers. After a short delay, the train again 
Set forward, and emerging from the Bul- 
wark Gate, proceeded through an enormous 
concourse of spectators towardb Tower 
Street. 

Aware that a vast crowd would be as- 
sembled in the city, and apprehensive of 
some popular tumult, tlie Lord Mayor had 
issued precepts to the aldermen of every 
ward, commanding them *^to cause one 
able and sufficient person, with a halbert 
in his hand, to stand at the door of every 
dwelling-house in the ogen street in the 
w^ay th» the traitors were to be drawn to- 
wards the p|pee of execution, there to re- 
main from seven in t;ie morning until the 
return of the sheriffs- ” But these were 
-V not the whole of the arfangements made to 
preserve order. The cavalcade, it Vas 
fixed, was ;o proceed along 1'ower Street, 
^.fGracechiuch Street, Lombard Street, 
.'^beapside, and go dii to the west end of 
- *^101 Paul’s catheiiral, where Ute scaffold 
was eraeted. Along the whole roai^ on 
a line of halberdiers was drawn 
barriers w^ere erected against the 


I 

cross streeUL Nor were these precan tiotHT 
needless. Such a vastconcourse wjs cof- , 
lected, that nothing but the presence of .a 
strong armed force could have«prevented 
confusion and disorder. The roofs of all 
the houses, the towers of the churches, the 
steps of the crcisses, were covered with 
spectators who groaned dhd hooted as' the 
conspirators passed by. 

1'he scaffold, as^has just been jstated, 
was erected in front of the great .western 
entrance of ^he cathedral. The mighty 
valves of the sacretj structure were thrown 
open, and ’’disclosed its ^colifmned aisles 
crowded with spectators, as was its rqof - 
and central tower. . The great bell, which 
had begun to toll • when the* melancholy 
procession came in sight, continued to 
pour fortlvits lugubrious soumis during the 
whole of the ceremonial. The rolling of 
muffled drums was likewise heard above 
the tumultuous murmurs of the impatient 
multitude. The whole area from the cathe- 
dral to Liidgatc Hill was filled with spec- 
tators, but an open space was kept clear in 
front of the scaffedd, in tiirhich the prisoners . 
were one by one unbound ,from the hur- 
dles. fL, 

Durttig this awful pause, they had siiffir- 
cient time to note the whole of the drjeadft.i 
preparations. At a Iktle distance from 
them was a large fire, on whici;i boiled a 
caldron of pitch, destined to receive their 
dismembered limbs. A tall gallows, ap- 
proached by a double ladder, sprung from 
the scaffold, on which the hangman was 
already mounted with the rope in his hand. 
At the foot of the ladder was the quarter- 
ing-hlock, near which stood the masked 
executioner w^ith a chopper in his h^d, 
and two large sharp knives «in his girdle. 
His arms were bared to the shoujider; and 
a leathern apron, soiled by g6ry stains, Snd 
tied round his waist, completed his butcher- 
ly appear^^nce. Straw" was scattered upon 
the scaffold near the block. 

Sir Everard Dighy was the first to re- 
ceive the fatal summons. He mounted 
with a firm foot8^p,^|d his youth, his 
noble aspect, ar^i' ummunted demeaneJr 
awakened, as before, the sympathy of the 
beholders. Looking round, he thus ad- 
dressed the assemblage: — 

Good people, I am here about to die, 
ye well know for what caiice. Through- 
out the piatter, 1 have acted according to 
the dictates of my conscience. They 
have led <me to undertake this enterprise, 
which in respect of my religion, I holdHo 
he no offence, but in^ respect of the law a 
iiei nous offence, and 1 tlierefore ask for- 
giveness of God, of .the king, and of the 
whole realm.” = 

Crossing himself devoutly, he -^then 
knelt down, and i^tited his praym in 
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which he and ag^in 

looking round, said in an Arnest voice, 

■ . “I desii^ the prayers of all good Ca- 
«^holics, sfhd of none other'.*’ 

• ^“Thidh none will pray for j^oa,” replied 
. several voices from the crowd. 

Heedless of retortf Sir Everard'sur- 
reddeied himseif to the^ executioner’s as- 
%isfat)f, who divested him of his cloak and* 
donblet, and unfastened his collar. In 
this state, he mounted the ladder, and i^o 
hangman fulfilled his office. 

Robert Winter was text sugpmoned, and 
ascended the scaffold with gre^ firmness. 
Everything proclaimed the terrible tra- 
gedy that h^d just been enacted. The 
sti^w was sprinkled with blood, so was 
the block, .60 were the long knives of the 
executioner^ whose hands and *arms were 
dyed with tins same crimson stain; while 
in one corner of the scaffold stood a basket, 
containing the dismembered limbs of the 
late unfortunate sufferer. But these dread- 
ful sights produced no effect on Robert 
Winter. Declining to address the aslem- 

• blage, bo «t onc^ |urrendered himself to 
%the assistant! and shared the fate of his 
WTnd. 


Grant was the next to follow. Undis- . 
mayed as his predecessor, he looked round « 
with a cheerful countenance, and said, — • 
am about to suffer the death of a 
traitor, and am cor\^tefit to die so. But 1 
am satisQed that our project was so far 
from being sinful, ^tfiat 1 rely entirel|i on 
my^nerits in bearing a part in it, as an 
abundant satisfaction and expiation for all 
ttm sins 1 have at other times of my life 

Swnmitled.” 

• This speech was received 4>y a terrific 
yell froniP the Inultitude. ^ Wholly un- 
moved, howev^r,^ Grant uttered a few 
prayers, and then cfossinghimself, mounted 
the ladder and was quickly despatched. 
Tim bloody business was completed by 
the slaughter of Bates, who died a^ reso- 
lutely as the others. 

These executions, being conducted with 
the utmost deliberation, occiit)ied nearly 
an hour. The crowd then separated to 
talk over the sight ihey.lfad witnessed, 
and to keep holiday during the remainder 
of the day; rejoicing that an equally-ex- 
citing spectacle was in store for tiiem/»n 
the morrow. 


CHAPTER XVI. 

OLD PALACE YARD. ^ 

m 

Guy Fawkes’s tranquillity of mind did i “Truly, does it,” observed Ipgreve, 
wH. desert him to the last. On the con- | gruffly; “ unless you would have her body' 
trary, as his term of life drew near its j removed to the spikes of Whitehall 
close, lie became more cheerful and re- gales. 

sij^ned; his sole anxiety being that all! Disregarding this brutal speech, which 
should be speedily terminated. When j called a blush of shame to the cheeks of 
Ipgreve took leave of him for the night, j Ruth, Fawkes affectionately pressed her 
he threw himself on liis couch and soon | hand, and^aid,— — 

fe\l into a gentle slumber. Ilis dreams | “ Do not forget me in your prayers, and 

■\^ere soothing, and he fancied that Vivi- sometimes ^isit the grav4 of Vi viana,” 
ana appeared to him cl^ in robes of snowy Doubt it not,” sl\e replied, in accents 
Whiteness, and regarwng him with a half suffocated by grief, 
smiling countenance, promised that the i Fawkes then bade her farewell, and fol- 
gates of eternal happiness would be open- ! lowed tho jailer thrjjugh various, intricate 
ed to him on the morrow. I passages which brought them to a door 

Awaking about four o’clock, he passed I opening upon one ^ tho low«r cliambersof 
the interval ♦between that time and his [ the Beauchamp "Hjwer. Unlocking it, 
suminons by jailor in earneqf; prayer. ! Ipgreve led the w|iy up the circular stair- 
At six-o’clock Ipgreve made his appear- | case, and ushered^is companion into the 
ance. He was accompanied by his daugh- 1 4arge chamber •where Rookwood, Keyes, 
^r, who had prevailed on him to allow ; and Thomas Winter were already assem- 
her to take leave of the prisoner. She | bled. 

acquainted Fawkes with all particulars otj The morning was 'clear, but frosty, and 
the interment of Vj^iana, to which be lis- | bitterly c9ld; and when the lieutenant ap- 
lened with tearful interest. j peared, Roekwood besought him to allow 

Would my remains might be laid Ite- them a fire as their last earthly indulgence, 
side her!” he said, “ But fate forbids it!” The request was peremptorily refused. A 





&iOlr FAWKfc's. 


cm of hot' spiced wine was, however, and in that fii^tll|, notwithstandidj^ his of- ' 
dflferedf them, and tMScepted by all except fences, hoped to be saved. 

Fawjces. Rook wood followed him/' and* indulged - 

At the same hour as oif the previous in a somewhat longer oifttion. ^^Pconfess.*' 
day, the hurdles were* kwrought to the en- my offence to God,’* he said, in seeking 
trance of the fortification, and the. prison- to shed blood, and implore, his mercy. I 
erS^ h^und to them. «The recorder and likewise confess fliy ofTenqe to the King, 
sheriffs met them at the^ Middle Tower, os of whose majesty I humbly ask fo»giy^- 
they had done the other conspirators, and rihss; and I further confess my offence to 
the cavalcade set forth. The crowd wa^the whole state, of whom in general i eh- 
even greater than on the former occastoiiff treat pardon. tMay the AIrnighty * bless 
anid it reqiiirolitho utmost exertion on the King, the Queen, and all their voyal 
part of the guard to maintain ordeh Some progeny, and ^grant lEem a long qnd happy 
little delay occurred at Ludgate; and dur- reign! Ma;/' he turn their hearts to the 
ing this brief halt, Rookwood heard a cry, Catholic faith, so that heresy may be 
and looking up, perceived his wffe at the wholly extirpated frokn the kingdom!” ^ 
upper y^indow of one of the habitations. The first part of ttiis speech was well 
waving her handkerchief to him, and received by^ the assemblage, buf the latter 
cheering him hy her gestures. He endea- was drownecl in groans and hodtings, amid 
vbured to asiswer her by signs; but his which Rookwood was launchild into eter- 


hands were fest bound, and the next mo- 
ment, the cavalcade moved on. 

At Temple Bar another halt occurred; 
and as the tfain moved slowly forward, an 
immense crowd like a swollen stream 
swept afV*r<it. The two gates at White- 
hall, then barring the road to Westminster, 
were opened as the train approached, and 
n certain portion of the concourse allovred 
to pass through. The scaffold, which 
been removed from Saint Paul’s, 
erected in the middle of Old Palace Yard, 
in front of the House of Lords. Around 
it were circled a bau.d of halberdiers, out- 
side whom stood a dense throng. The 
buttresses and pinnacles oi ,.the Abbey 
were covered with spectators; so was the 
Toof of thes Parliament House; and the 
gallery over the entrance. 

The bell of the Abbey began to toll as 
the train passed through the gates of 
Whitehall, and its deep booming filled the 
air. Just as the conspirators were released 
from the hurdles, Tdpeliffe, who had evi- 
dently from his disordered attire arrived 
from# a long journe}% rode up, and dis- 
mounted. • * 

I am just in time,” Ite cried, with an 
exulting glance at the conspirators; this 
is not'" the last execution I shall witness. 
Fathers Garnet and OldcArne are prison- 
ers, and on their way to London. I was 
a long time 4n linearising the priestly 
foxes, but I succeeded at last.” 

a At this moment, ah officer approached, 
and summoned Thomas Winter to moiint^ 
the scaffold^ He obeyed, ^and exhibited* 
no symptom of quailing except that his 
complexion suddenly: turned to a livid 
colour* Being told of fliis hy lieuten- 
ant, he tried to account for it by saying 
tliAhe ihcftrght he saw his broiffer precede 
‘lliFtip .lift: Steps. He made a brief ad- 
f^ied a true Catholic, 


nity. 

Keyes came next, and eyeing the as- 
semblage disdainfully, went up the lad- 
der, and threw himself off with such force 
that he broke the rope, aqd was instantly 
despatched by the exocctioner afld his as- 
sistants. • / 

Guy Fawkes now alone remained, ai V 
he slo!vly mounted the scaffold. ••His fo^t 
slipped on the blood-stained boards, aijd 
he would have fallen, if Topeliffe, who 
stood near him, had not caught bis hand. 
^ deep silence prevailed as he looked 
around, and uttered the following words 
in a clear and distinct voice: — 

“ I ask forgiveness of the King and the 
state for my criminal inteRtion, and trust 
that my death will wash out my offence.” 

He then crossed himself and knelt down, 
to pray, after which his cloak and doubfet 
were removed by the executioner’s assist- 
ant and placed with those of the other con-, 
.spirators. He made an effort to mount the 
ladder, but his stiffened limbs refused their 
office. 

‘♦ Your courage fails you,” sneered Top-’ 
cliffe, laying his hand upon his shoulder. 

♦♦ My strength does,’’ replied Fawke^, 
sternly regarding h^fn. “ Help me up th9 
ladder, ancT you shall see whether 1 am 
afraid to die.” 

Seeing how matters stood, the execu- 
tioner avho stood by, leaning upon ^ his 
chv 4 >per, tendered him his iblood -stained, 
hand. I^ut Fawkes rejecjpd it with dis- 
gust, and exerting all his strength, forced 
himself up the ladder. 

As the hangman adjusted the rope 
observed a singular ^mile illumine the 
featurespf his victim. 

“ You seem happy he said. 

♦♦ I arn so,” replied Fawkes, earnestly 4 
— I see the form of her I loved beckon- 
ing me to nnfadinj^happiness.” 
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With'this^be stretclilA ^at his arms frame was exposed to the exeoutroaer’s 
and sprang from the laader.. Before his knife, life was totally extinct. * 


CHAPTER XVII. 
THE LAST%SXECUTION. 


Little more redlains be told, and 
that little is of an equally pj^nful nature 
t •with the tragical etrents just related, 
r Fathers^ Garnet aAd Oldcorne together, 

with Mr. Abingdon and their servants, ar- 
rived in London on the 12th of February, 
about a fmnrght after the execution^ of the 
other oonsffirators. They were first taken 
to the Gatehouse at Westminster, and 
w'ere examined on the following day by 
the Earl of Salisbury and the Privy Coun- 
cil at the Star-Chamber. Nothing^could 
be elicited from^thein, and Garnet answer- 
ed the efkrPs interrogatories with infinite 
kjmbtlety and address. The examination 
Ijwer, they were ordered t(f4)e rqniovod to 
P%e 'Power. •• ^ 

i ^ Topeliffe accompanied them to the stairs. 
As they proceeded thither, he called Gar? 
net’s aUention to a ghastly object stuck on 
a spike over the palate gates. « 

“ Do y#u recognise those features?” He 
asked. 

No;” replied* Garnet, shudderingly 
averting his 

“ I am surprised to hear it,” rejoined' 
TopelifFe, “ for they were once well known 
Cd you. It is the head of Guy Fawkes. 
Of all the conspirators,” he added, with 
a bitter laijgh, “ he was the only one who 
died truly penitent. It is reported that 
this liappv change was wrought in him by 
Viviana lladcliflc.” 

I “ Heaven have mercy upon his soul!” 

' muttered Garnet. 

“ i will tell you a strange tale about 
Catesby,” pursued *J'opclifie. He was 
buried in the garde* at Hoibeach with 
Percy, but an order was sent down by tho 
Earl of Salisbury to have their bodies dis- 
interred and quartered. When Catesby 
head was severed from the trunk, •to-Uo set 
on tlie gafes of Warwick, fresh Mood 
spouted forthfas if life were in^he veins.” 

You.do not expect me to believe this 
^idle story?” said Garnet incredulously. 

Believe it or not, as you please,” re- 
turned Topeliffe, dngrily. , 

On arriving at the fortress, Qarnet was 
lodged in the large chamber of the Beau- 
champ Tower, and allowed the attendance 
o*f his servant, Nicholas Owen, while f)ld- 
eorne was equally vrt^ accommodated in 


the Coditable Tower. TJ;iis leniency was 
the result •of tliie policy of the Earl of 
Salisbury, who hoped to obtain disclosures 
from the two Jesuit priests which would 
enable him to strike the decisive blow be 
meditated against the "Papists, '^But he 
was unsuccessful. They refused to make 
any confessions which would criminate 
tlnemselves, or implicate others; and as 
none of the conspirators, no^ even Tres- 
ham, had admitted theijf T^onneclion with 
tho plot, it was diflicuU to find^proof against 
them. Garnet underwent daily examina- 
tions iVom the Earl of Salisbury and the* 
commissioners, but he baffldB til their in- 
quiries.'^ 

** If we cannot wring the truth from you 
fair means, Mr. Garnet,” said Salis- 
^ “ we must have recourse to torture.” 
Minare ista replied Garnet, 

contemptuously. 

.^^Ldlave these two priests to me, my 
lord,” observed Sir'^VilUamp W’aad,' who 
was present at the examination, which 
took plac#aUthe counci 1-chamher in his 
lodgings, leave them to me,” he said tft 
a low voice to the earl, *^and I will en- 
gage to procure a full confession from their 
own Ijps, without resorting to torture.” ^ 
Ypu will render the state an important 
service by doing so,” replied Salisbury, in 
the same tone. ^^I place the matter en- 
tirely in your hands.” 

The IfeutenaTit set to work without loss 
of time. By his directions', Garmit and 
Oldcorne^ were removed from their present 
places of confinement to two subterranean 
cells immediately adjoining each other, 
but between which a secret recess, con- 
trived in the#thicknes8 of the. wall, and 
built for the purpose it was subsequently 
put to, existed, d'wo days after they had 
been so immured, Ipgreve, who had re- 
ceived his instrtfStions, loitered for a mo- 
ment in Oldcorne’s cell, and with affected 
iTcsitation informed him that for a trifling 
reward he would enable hifh to hold un- 
reserved communication with his fellow- 
prisoner. 

Oldcorne eagerly caught at the bait, but 
required be satisfied that the jailer could 
make good his words. Ipgreve immisdi- 
ately proceeded ta the side of the celL 
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h^ldiot; a lamp to the wall, showed him a Alarmed b]^hef sound of his vdicey Ip- 
smaH iron knob. greve held the lignt towards him, and per- 

Touch this spring/’ he said, “and a ceived thal his face was pale sis'^ath. At 
stone Vill fall from its place, and enable the same time, he remarked that tHb floor 
you to converse with Patjjjer Garnet, who was covered with blood. Instantly llivin- 
is in the next cell. But you nius^ take ing the truth, the jailer rushed towards the 
careHotfeplace the stone * when any one ap-, wretched man, amh draggii^ away .the 
proaches.” \ ^ blood*8tained straw, found he had inflVeteif 

Promising to observe the utmost oaution, a Rightful wound upon himself wiih^tlie 
and totally unsuspicious of the deceit prac-f^ife which he still held in his grasp, 
tised upon him, Oldcorne gave lpgreve^« “ fool that I ^as, to trust you with- the 
the Howard, and;\as soon as he was gon^,i weapon!” cried Ipgreve. “ But who would 
touched the spring, and foifnd it act pre- have thought ^t couU inflict a mortal 
cisely as the jailer had stated. • wound!” « 

Garnet was greatly surprised to hear the “ Any weapon will serve him who is re- « 

other’s voice, and on learning haw the solved to die,” rejoined'Owen. “.You can- 
communication was managed was at first not put me on the rack’ now.” And with 
suspicioiis of some stratagem, but by de- ghastly expression of triumph, he e^cpired. 
grees his fears wore off, and he became Soon^ after this, Oldcorne arid tAbingdon 
unreserved in Jiis discourse with his com- were sent down to Worcester^ *where the 
panion, discussing the fate of the conspir:^ former was tried and executed. Stephen 
tors, ibeir own share in the plot, the pro- Littleton suffered death at the sams time, 
babiiity of their^ acquittal, and the best On Friday the 23d of March, full proofs 
means of baling their examiners. All being obtained against him, Garnet was 
these interlocutions were overheard and arraigned of high treason at Guildhall, 
faken down by the lieutenant and two The trial, which excited ^i?iraordiSary in- 
other witndT^ses, Forsett, and Lockerson, terest, was attended by the kiag, by the- 
private secretary to the Earl of Salisbur^^ most distyiguis^ed personages, male anbl*. 
who were concealed in the recess. Ha^ female, ^f his-4^urt, and by all the«foreign(' 
ing obtained all the information he desired^^mbassadoFS. Garnet conducted himself; 
Sir William Waad laid his notes befoi^^iiroughout his arraignment, which lasted 
.the Council, and their own confessions ^ for thirteen hours, with the same ci^urage 
being read to the priests, they were both and address which be had displayed on his 
greatly confused, though neither kroubi ex^aminations before the commissioners, 
admit their authenticity. But his subtlety availed him little. He was 

Meanwhile, their two' seryants, Owen found guilty and condetyned. 
and Chambers, had been repeatedly exa- The execution of the s(»nte^ce was for 
iflined, and refusing to confess, were at last some time deferred, it being hoped that a 
Buspended from a beam by the thumbs, complete admis^on of his guilt would be 
But this producing no result, they were obtained from him, together with disclo# 

> told that on the following day they would sures relative to the designs of the .Tesuit 
be placed on the rack. Chambers then party. With this view, the examinations . 
offered to make a full confession, but Owen, were still continued, but the ngour with* 
continuing obstinate, was conveyed back which he had been latterly treated ^wa$ ra- 
te his cell. Ipgreve brought him his food lajxed. A few days before his execution, 
as usual in the evening, anct on this occa- he ivas visited hy several eminent Protest- 
sion, H consisted of broth, and a small ant divines, — ^^Hoctor Montague, Dean of 
allowance of meat. It was the custom of the Chapel Royal; Doctor Neilo, Dean of 
the jailer to bring with him a small blunt- Westminster; and Doctor Overall, Dean of 
pointed knife, with which he allowed Saint Paul’s; with rftiom he had a long 
the prisoner to cut his victuals. ^ Having disputation on points of faith and other 
got possession of the knife, ^wen tasted spiritual matters. 

the broth, and complaining that it was . At the close of this discussion. Doctor 
quite cold, he implored the jailer to get it Over^l remarked, “ 1 suppose you expect, 
warmed for him as he fdlt extremely un- Mr. £rarnet, that after your \leath, the 
vrelL Somewhat movedd)jr^his entreaties. Church o(., Rome will declare you a 
Ad more by his appearance, Ipgreve com« martyr!” 

plied. On his return, he found the unfor- * ** I a martyr!” exclaimed Garnet, sorrow- 
tbnate man lying in one corner of the ceil, fully. “ Oh what a martyr 1 should be! If 
par^Ily covered by a heap of straw which indeed, I were really abriut to suffer death 
ordinarily formed his faeb* ^ for*' the Catholic religion, and had never 

. , “Here is your broth,” he said. Takq known of this project, ei^cept by means of 
i ii while it is hot. 1 shall give ci^yself no sacramental confession, I might perhaps 
yliifA^r trouble about you.” Ss accounted worthy the honour of mart^- 

will not be need^,”. gasped Owen, ddm# and might des^wedly be glorified in 
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' our cbnroli it is, I ac- Again crossing himself he addedr-**' Ptr- 

hare smned in this crueu hoc sfirnum fugiat promt omnir^ 
.r^peot, ni^.d^oy not the justice of the lignum! Injfige eruem Uum^ Domini^ 
^SentencaphsMed.opon me;” coriemco!'^ • 

. Satij^d, 'at length, that no (urther dis- And with this last pathetic ejaculation 
rlosures^istmld be obtained from '.him, the he threw himself from the ladder. 

Kinjg atoned the warrant for bis execution Garndt obtained,* after death, the djs- 
on tlj^yntLorMay.- tinction he had disclaimed while llVing. 

n scaffold was erected at the west end Hi was enrolled, tbgether with Oldcorne^ 
ofi ^nl ;lPaal’s Cathedra^ on the spot among the list of Catholic martyrs. Sere* 
where 0igby and tlie other conspirators^ssal miracles are alffirmed by the Jesuits to 
had Offered. A rast assemblage \Hs^haye been performed in his ^balf. Father 
collected as on the ^rmer ' occasion, And More relates that on the* lawn at Hendiip, 
similar precautions were taFen io prevent where he and. Oldcorne last apt foot, ** a 
(umult and disturbance. TheAinfortanate new and hitherto unknown species of 
^ man’s torture was cruelly and unnecessarily grass spipng up into the exact shape of an 
prolonged by a series of questions proposed imphrial crown, and remained for a long 
to him on the scaffold by Doctor Overall time without being trodden downa by the 
and the Diansf Westminster, «ll of which feet of passengers, or eaten up by the cat* 
he answered very collectedly and clearly, tie.” It was further asserted that a spring 
He maintained his fortitude to the last, of gil burst forth at the west %nd ef Saint 
When f|^ly prepared, ho inonnted the lad* I^m’s Cathedral on the preclbe spot where 
der, and thus addressed the assemblage: — he suffered. . But the most singular pro* 
“ I (fttnmend myself to all good Catho- digy is that recounted by Endaimon Joan* 
lies. I grieve that I have offended the nes, who affirms that in a %traw which 
King by* not r<9v|aling tlie design enter* had been sprinkled with Garnet’s blood, a* 
‘ ined agaiqst him, and that 1 did not use human countenance, strange]y j^serobliog 
Ire diligence in prevcntiim the execution that of the martyr, was discovered. This 
^t% jjTot. I commenc^pySfelf most legend of the miraculous straw, having re- 
[l^jbiy to the lords nf his Majesty’% coun- ceived many embellishments and improve* 
" .. and entreat them not to judge too hard-sj^gnth as it travelled abroad, obtained uni* 

. ly by iijte. 1 beseech all men that Catho* sbrsal credence, and was conceived to 
lies may not fare thq worse for my sake, fully*establiah Garnet’s innocence, 
and I exhjjrt all Catholics to take taro n«t Anny Waux, the Jesuit’s devoted friend, 
to mix themselves with seditious or trai* refired with her sistar, Mrs. JBrooksby, to 
torous designs against the King’s Majesty, a nunnery in Flanders, where she ended 
whom God presMvb!” her dayy. » * 

Making th^ sign of tho cross upon his So terminal!bd the memorable and nevea* 
forehead and breast, he continued: * to*be*forgotten Gunpowder Treason, for 
, “ In mfnine, Palris, Filii, ei Spiritus deliverance from which our church still 
saricii! Jesun Maria! Maria, viater graiiae! offers thanksgivings, and in remembrance 
makr miaerienrdix! Tu me ab hmte pro- of which, on tho anniversary of its dis*;.r 
hge, et hurU mortis suscipe! In manus tuas covery, fagots are collected and bonfires 
Jhjiune, commendo spiritum mmm, quia lighted to consume the efiigy of the arch- 
tu redemisti me, Domine, lieus veriMiaJ’^ conspirator, Guy Fawkes. * 
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